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T <* 

His Royal Highnefs 

W I L L I A M^ 

Duke of Gloucester. 

May it pleafe jour Roy al Higbneft, 

WHEN I ptefumed to folicit the honour of lay- 
ing the fubfequent trifle at your Royal Highnefs'g 
feet, it was not without a thorough confcionfnefs of the 
little value of the offering I was going to make; but X 
considered, mean as it was, it would ferye; as a teflimony. 
of my devotion ; and to a Prince happy in love of the, 
arts, nothing could be unacceptable, which bore the re- 
motest analogy to them. 

How far^the Comic Opera, under proper regulations, 
has a right to. be acknowledged for a junior offspring of 
the Drama, and as fuch become candidate for a fhare 
of public encouragement, I fhall not pretend to* deter, 
mine ; but if it can be rendered an agreeable amufe- 
ment, the Englifti Theatre has never fcrupled to adopt 
what was capable of pleafing there ; and though as a. 
%ork of genius ft it is by no means to be fet in competi- 
tion. 



iy DEDICATION, 

tiott with good Tragedies and Comedies, it may, I ap* 
prehend, be permitted as an occasional relief to them, 
without bringing either our tafte or underftanding into 
queftion. 

I need not inform your Royal Highnefe, that in 
France, where the ftage has been cultivated with more 
care, and fuccefs, than in any other country, this fpe- 
cies of entertaipment is received with very great ap- 
plause; nor is it thought an injury to Corneille, and 
Moliere, that the pieces of Anfeaume and Favart, meet 
with fuccefs* 

It is true, among the French, Comic Operas have. 
very often the advantage of being extremely well writ- 
ten; of which, On ne S'avife jamais de tout, Le Roy, 
et le Fermier, and fome others, are an inftance;;nor 
would the beft compofition of the greateft mailer, make 
a very contemptible poem pafs on an audience: I wiih 
I could aflat with truth, that in this refpecl we fall no- 
thing behind our neighbours, and that what I here pre- 
sent to your Royal Highnefs, might lay claim to fome 
degree of merit, even in the writing : but though I 
cannot do this, permit me to fay, I have attempted to 
.render it a little interefting, and not wholly undiverting, 
as far as the mafic, my principal care, would give mc 
leave. 

But I humbly beg your Royal Highnefs's pardon; in 
applying to the connoifTeur, I forget that I am at the 
&me time addreffing a Great Prince : indeed, there is 
a fubject on which I could dwell with the trueft plea- 
fure; but I am too well inilructed in your Royal High- 
nefs's character, to dare to offend you with a language 
which forms and caifoms too often impofe upon princes* 

a ne- 



DEDICATION- r 

a neceffity of hearing; I mean their own praife; to thojfe 
who arc moft defending, ever lead welcomo. 

I therefore, fubfcribe myfelfj 
With the profoundefl; refpe&, 

May it pleafe your Reyal Highnefs v 
Your Royal Highnefs's,. 
Moft obedient, 
Moft devoted, and 
Moft hu»ble ferant, 

THE AUfHOlU 
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* ft B F A e & *u 

t>n account of the mufic, which could not be perfelt 
without fuch a mixture, necefiarily ooniift of ferious and 
bnfibdn. He knows gfoflnefs and infipidity lay in his 
way: whether he has had art enough to avoid tum- 
bling upon them, the Candid public are left to deter- 
mine. 



PR E F ACE. 



THERE is Scarce a language in Europe, in which 
there is not a play taken from our romance of 
Pamela : nx Italian and French particularly, feveral 
writers of the firft eminence have chofen it for the fub- 
Jed of different dramas. 

The little piece now ventured into the world, owe* 
its origin to the fame fource : not only the general fub- 
jeel is drawn from Pamela, but almoft every circum- 
ftance in it. The reader will almoft immediately recoi- 
led^ the courtfliip of Parfon Williams— die fquire's jea- 
loufy and behaviour in confequence of it ; and the dif- 
ficulty he had to prevail with himfelf to marry the girl, 
Aothwithftanding his paffion for her — the miller is* a 
clofe copy of Goodman Andrews — Ralph is imagined, 
from the wild fon which he is mentioned to have had— 
Theodofia, from the young lady of quality, with whom 
Mr. B. through his filler's perfuafion, is faid to have 
been in treaty before his marriage with Pamela — even 
the gipiies are borrowed from a trifling incident in the 
latter part of the work. 

In profecuting this plan, which he has varied from 
the original, as far as he thought convenient, the au- 
thor has made fimplicky his principal aim. His fcenes, 

on 
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t)tt account of the mufic, which could not be perfedt 
without fuch a mixture, necefiarily oonfift of ferious and 
buFodti. He knows gfoflnefs and infipidity lay in his 
way : whether he has had art enough to avoid tum- 
bling upon them, the Candid public are left to deter* 
inine. 
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t a 

His Royal Higlmefs 

W I L L I AM^ 

Dure of Gloucester. 

May it pha/e ytmr Royal Higbneft, 

* t 

WHEN I ptefumed to folicit the honour of lay* 
ingthe fubfequent trifle at your Royal Highnefs's 
feet, it was not without a thorough confcioufnefs of the 
little value of the oiFering I was going to make; but t 
eonfidered, mean as it was, it would ferye; as a teflimony 
of my devotion ; and to a Prince happy in love of the, 
arts, nothing could be unacceptable, which bore the re- 
moteft analogy to them. 

How far»the Comic Opera, under proper regulations, 
has a right to be acknowledged for a junior offspring of 
the Drama, and as fuch become candidate for a fhare 
of public encouragement, I fhall not pretend to* deter, 
mine ; but if it can be rendered an agreeable amufe- 
ment, the Englifli Theatre has never fcrupled to adopt 
what was capable of pleafing there ; and though as a 
%ork of genius fe it is by no means to he fet in competi- 

UOflk 
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Keep two fond hearts afundet ; 
But foon e iclv envious bar re nov'd, 
His paflion cools, and why he lov'd, 

Is now his caufe of wonder. 

My heart is your's, you know my mind, 

In vain, to anfwer nay ; 
But will you be for ever kind, 

For ever and a day ? 

Your faith, if proof to female wiles, 
And beauty's fweet alluring fmiles, 

You'll never play the rover; 
Nor 1 of cold neglect accufe, • 

Or in the lordly hufband lofe 

The fond the tender lover. 
My he^art is your's, &c. 

TERSE for ralph, in the Vaud<ville y after PATTY* 

Captain Ralph, my Lord will dub me. 

Soon I'll mount a huge cockade ; 
Mounfeer (hall powder, gueue, and club me* 

'Gad, I'll be a roaring blade. 

If Fan fhali offer once to fnub me, 

When in fcarlet all array'd ; 
Qr my feather dare to drub me, 

Frownyour worfc- — but who's afraid I 



T H K 

MAID OF THE MILL. 



%* The lines diftinguijbed by inverted comas, € thus,* are omitted in 
the reprefentation. 



act i. Scene i. 

A rural profye3, with a mill at work. Several people em* 
ployed about it ; on one fide a houfe,. Patty reading in 
the window ; on 'the other a horn, where Fanny fit; 
mending a net ; G i L E s appears at a diftance in the mill ; 
Fairfield and Ralph taking facks from a cart* 

CHORUS. 

. Jf&EE from Jbrrow, free from ftrife, 
X O how bleft the miller's life! 
Cbearful working thi*ough the day, 
Still he laughs andfings away* 

Nought can *vex him, - • 

Nought perplex him, 
While there's grift to make him g/f. 

DUET. 
"Let the great enjoy the hlejpngs 

By indulgent fortune fent : 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 

More than plenty and content. 

''Fairf Well done, well done ; 'tis a fure fign work 

§oes on merrily when folks fin'g at it. Stop the mill 
lere i and doft hear, fon Ralph, hoift yon facks of 
B {lout 



4 THE MAID OF THE MILL. 

flour upon this cart, lad, and drive it up to lord Aim* 

worth's ; coming from London laft night with ftrange 
company, no doubt there are calls enough for it by this 
time. 

' Ralph, Ay feyther, whether or not, there's no doubt 
but you'll find enow for a body to do. v 

Fair/. Whot doll mutter ? Is't not a Arrange plague 
.that thou can'ft never go about any thing with a good 
•will ; murrain t^ke it, what's come O'er the boy ? So 
then thou wilt not fet a hand to what I have defired 
,thee ! 

Ralph, Why don't you (peak tojfufterPat to do Some* 
thing then ? I thought when fhe came home to us after 
my old lady's death', fhe was to have been of fame ufein 
the houfe ; but inftead of that, fhe fits "there all day, 
reading outlandifh books, drefTed like a fine madjumafel, 
and the never a word you fays to fhe. , 

Fair/ Sirrah, don't fpeak fo difrefpe&fully of thy 
fitter; thou wilt never have the tyth of her deferts. 

Ralph, Why I'll read and write with her for what fhe 
dares ; and as for playing on the hap/icols, I thinks her 
rich good mother might have learn'd her fomething more 
properer, feeing fhe did not remember to leave her a le- 
gacy at laft. 

Fair/ That's none of thy bufinefs, firrah. 

Ralph. ,A farmer's wife painting pi&ures, and playing 
on the hapficoJs ; why I'll be hang'd now, for all as old 
as fhe is, if fhe knows any^more about milking a cow, 
than I do of fewing a petticoat. , 

Fair/ Ralph, thou hail been drinking this morning. 

Ralph, Well, if fo be as I have, it's nothing out of 
your pocket, nor mines neither. 

Fair/ Who lias been giving thee liquor, firrah ? 

Ralph. Why it was wind — a gentleman guve me- 

Fair/ A gentleman !. 

Ralph. Yes, a gentleman that's come piping hot from 
London : he is below at the Cat and Bagpipes ; I cod he 
rides a choice bit of a nag ; J dare to fay fhe'd fetch as 
good as forty pound at ever a fair m all England. 

Fair/ A fig's end for what fhe'd fetch ; mind thy bu- 
ftnefs, pr by the lord Harry ■ ■■ 

Ralph. 
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Ralph. Why I won't do another hand's turn to-day. 
how, fo that's flat. 

Fairf Thou wilt not 

Ralph. Why no I won't ; fo what argufies your put- 
ting yourfelf in a paffion, feyther ! I've prom ifed to gov 
back to the gentleman ; and I don't know but what he's 
a lord too, and mayhap he may^ do more for me than 
you thinks of. 

Fairf. Well, fon Ralph, run thy gait ; feut remember 
I tell thee, thQu wilt repent this untowardnefs. 

Ralph. Why, how ihall 1 repent it ? Mayhap you'll 
turn me out of your fervice ; a match ; with all heart* 
—I cod I don't care three brafs pins. 

A I R- 

If that's ally ou want, who the plague will b,eforry' % 
y< Twere better by half to digftonts in a quarry ; 

For my Jhare I'm weary of what is get by't : 
S*fiejb ! here's fuck a racket, fuchfcolding and coiling* 
You're ntvtr content, but when folks are a teifing* 

And drudging like, horfes from morning 'till **gty* 

You think Tm afraid \ but the difference tifienif^u:^ 
F bji y , yonder' s your jbo*vd' 9 your Jacks \fio 1 throw you f* 

Henceforward take care of your matters who will ; 
'KkeyFre welcome to Jla<ve for your wages who need *$m* 
%ollol derol Ul, I have purchased my freedom* 

{ Jfnd never hereafter Jhall work at the mill* 

SCENE »IL 

Fairfield^ Patty 

Fairf. Dear heart, dear heart ! I proteft this ungra- 
cious boy puts me quite beiide myfelf, Patty, my dear, 
come down into the yard a little, and keep me company 
— and you, thieves, vagabonds, gypfie«, out here, 'tis 
you debauch my foa. * 

B * AIR. 
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AIR. 

Patty. In love to pine and languijk, 
Tet know your pajion vain ; 
To harbour he art felt anguijh % 
Tet fear to tell your pain . 

What povfrs unrelenting, 

Severer ills inventing, 

Can Jharpen pangs like thefe\ 
Where days and nights \ tormenting, 

Yield not a moment'* eafe / 

Fairf. Well, Patty, Mailer Goodman, my lord'* 
fleward, has been with me juft now, and I find we arc 
like to have great doings ; his lordfhip has brought down 
Sir Harry Sycamore and his family, and there is more 
company expelled in a few days. 

Patty. I know Sir ftarry very well ; he is by marriage 
a diftant relation of my lord's 

Fairf Pray what fort of a young body is the daughter 
there ? I think /he ufed to fee with you at the cattle, 
three er four fummers ago, when my young lord was out 
upon his travels, 

Patty. Oh ! very often ; file was a great favourite of 
my lady's : pray father is fhe come down ? 

Fairf Why you know the report laft night, about my 
lord's going to be married ; by what I can learn fhe is, 
and there is likely to be a nearer relationfhip between the 
families, ere long. It feems, his lordfhip was -not over 
willing for the match, but the friends on both fides in 
London prefTed it fo hard : then there's a fwinging for- 
tune : mailer Goodman tells me a matter of twenty or 
thirty thoufand pounds. 

Patty. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 
than my lord Aimworth deferves ; I fuppofe the wedding 
will be celebrated here at the manfion-houfe. 

Fairf So it is thought, as foon as things can be pro- 
perly prepared— And now, Patty, if I coujd but 

fee thee a little merry — Come, blefs thee, pluck up thy 
fpirits — To be Aire thou haft fuftained, in the death of 

thy 



r . 
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% lady, a heavy lofs ; fhe was a parent to thee ; nay, 
and better, inafmuch a* ih£ took thee when thou wert 
but a babe, and gave thee an education which thy natu- 
ral parents could, not afford to do. 

Patty. Ah ! dear father, don't mention what, perhaps, 
has been my greateft misfortune. 
Fair/. Nay then, Patty, what's become of all thy 

fenfe, that people talk fo much about ? But I have 

ibmething to fay to thee which I would, have t£ee con- 

fider ferioufly. 1 believe I need not tell thee, • my 

child, that a young -maiden, after me i$ marriageable, 
efpecially if (he has any thing about her to draw people's 
notice, is liable to ill tongues, and a many crofs acci- 
dents ; fo that the fooner ihe's out pf harm's way the 
better. 

. Patty, Undoubtedly* father, there are people enough 
who watch every opportunity to gratify their own 
surfice ; but when a young woman's conduct is un- 
fc&meable— — , 

Fair/. Why, Patty, there may.be fomething in that ; 
but you know {lander will leave fpots, where malice finds 
none : I fay, then, a young woman's beft fafeguard is a 
good hufband. Now there is our neighbour, Farmer 
Giles ; he is a.fober, honeft, induftrious young fellow, 
aiid one of the wealthier in thefe parts ; he is greatly 
taken with thee ; and it is not iJie firit time J have told 
thee I &ould be glad to have him for a fon-in-law. 

Patty. And I have "told you as often, father, I would 
fubmit myfelf entirely to your, direction ; whatever you 
think proper for me, is fb. 

Fair/. Why that's fpoken like a dutiful," feasible girl ; 
get thee in, then, and leave me to manage it 
Perhaps our neighbour Giles is not a gentleman ; but 
what are the greateft part or our countrv gentlemen g'ocd 
fpr? "... 

• Putty. Very true, father. The fentiments, indeed, 
have frequently little correfpondertce with the condition ; 
audit is according to them alone we ought to regulate 
our efteem. 

»3 AIJU 
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AIR. 

What are ovt<toard forms, andjbe g ws % 

To an honeft heart compared ? 
Oft the ruftic^ wanting thcfe, 

Has the nobler portion Jhar* d. 

Oft wuejee the homely flower, 

Bearing at the hedge* s fide. 
Virtues of more fo<u y reign povu'r, 

Than the garden's gay eft pride* 

SCENE in. 
Fairfield. Giles* 

Giles. Well, matter Fairfield, you and Mifs Fat have 
kad a long difcourfe together ; did you tell her that I was 
come down ? 

Fairf No, in truth, friend Giles ; but I mentioned 
our aftair at a diftance ; and I think there is no fear. 

Giles. That's right — and when fhall us— 'You do kriow 
I have told you my mind often and often. 

Fairf Farmer, give us thy hand ; jiobody doubts thy 
good will to me and my girl ; and you may take my 
word, I would rather give her to thee than another ; 
for I am main certain thou wilt make her a good huf- 
band. 

Giles. Thanks to your kind opinion^ mailer Fairfield ; 
if fuch be my hap, I hope there will be no caufe of com- 
plaint. 

Fairf And I promife thee my daughter wirl make 
thee a choice wife. But thou know'ft, friend Giles, that 
I t and all belongs to me, have great obligations to lord 
Aimworth's family ; Patty, in particular, would be one 
of the moll ungrateful Wretches this day breathing if flie 
was to do the fmalleft thing contrary to their confent and 
approbation. 

Giles. Nay, nay, 'tis well enough known to all the 
country, foe was the old lady's darling, 

Fairf. 
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Fair/ Well, matter Giles, I'll aflure thee (he is not 
one whit lefs obliged to my lord himfelf. When his 
mother was taken off To fuddenly, and his affairs called 
L;m up to London, if Patty would have remained at the 
caftle, fhe might have had the' command of all ; or if 
fhe-would have gone any where elfe, he would have paid 
for her fixing, let the coft be what it would. 

Giles. Why, for that matter, folks did not /pare to 
fay, that my lord had a fort of a fneaking .kindnefs for 
her himfelf : and I remember, at one time,^it was rife 
all about the neighbourhood, that (he was ado ally to be 
our lady. 
Fair/.' Pho, pho ! a pack of woman's tales, 
Giles. Nay, to be fure they'll fay any thing." 
Fairfi My lord's a man of a better way of thinking, 
friend Giles — But this is neither here nor there to our 
bufinefs — —Have you been at the caftle yet T 

Giles. Who I ? Blefs your heart I did not hear a Syl- 
lable of his lordfhip's being come down, 'till your lad . 
told me. 

Fair/. No ! why then go up to my lord, let him 
know you have a mind to make a match with my daugh- 
ter ; hear what he has to fay to it; and afterwards we 
will try if we can't fettle matters. 

Giles. Go up to my lord ! I cod if that be all, I'll da 
it with the biggeft pkafure in life. — But Where's Mifs 
Pat ? Might one not ax her how fhe do ? 
Fair/. Never fpare it ; ihe's within there. 
Giles. I fees her— odd rabbit it, this hatch is locked 

now — Mifs Pat Mifs Patty— She makes believe 

not to hear me 

Fair/. Well, well, never mind ; thoul't come and 
eat a morfel of dinner with us. 
Giles. Nay, but juft to have a bit ©f a joke with her 

at prefent— Mifs Pat, I fay won't you open the 

door? 
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AIR. 

- Hark ! 'tis I your own true lover 
After walking three long miles, 
One kind look at leaft di/co<ver 9 
Come and /peak a word to Giles, 
Tcu alone my heart Ijix on : 
Ah, you little cunning *vjxen f 
I tan /ee your roguijh /miles . 
Add/lids! my tnind is /o po/feft, 
Till we're /ped> I jharit have reft ; 
Only /ay the things a bargain, 
Here anjou like it, 
Ready to ftrike it, 
There s at oyice an end of arguing : 
Vm hers, Jhe s mine ; 
Thus we/eal, and thus wejign* 

S C E N E IV. 
Fairfield, Patty. 

Fair/ Patty, child, why would'ft not thou open the 
door for our neighbour Giles ? 

Patty. Really, father, -I did not know what was the 
matter. ' 

Fairf Well, another time ; he'll be here again pre- 
fently. He's gone up to the caftle, Patty ; thou know'ft 
it would not be right for us to do any thing without 
giving his ltrdfhip intelligence, fo I have fent the 
farmer to let him know that he is willing, and we .are 
willing ; and, with his lordfhip's approbation — 

Patty, Gh dear father— what are you going to fay? 

Fairf Nay child, I would not have ftirr'd a ftep 
for tihy pound*, without advertifmg his lord/hip be- 
forehand. 

Patty. But furely, furely, you have not done this raft, 
this precipitate thing. 

Fairf How rafh, how is it rafh, Patty? I don't un- 
derftand tjiee. 

•• Patty. Oh, you have diftrefs'd me beyond imagination 
— but why would you not give me notice, ipeak to me 
firfl? 

Fair/. 
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Fairf. Why han't I fpoken to thee an hundred -times r 
No, Patty, 'tis thou that would'ft diitrefs me, and thou'lt 
break my heart. 
Patty. Dear father ! 
Fairf. All I defire is to fee thee well fettled ; and now 
that I am likely to do fo, thou art not contented ; J am 
fare the farmer is as fightly a, clever lad as any in the 
country; and is he not as good as we ?* 
, Patty. 'Tis very true, father ; I am to blame ; pray 

forgive me. 
I fair/. Forgive thee ! Lord help thee, my child, I am 
not angry with thee; but quiet thyfelf, Patty, and 
thou'lt fee all this will turn out for the beft. 

« S C E N E V. .... 
Patty. 

I m What will become of me? — my lord will certainly 
imagine this is done with my confent ■ Well, is he 
not himfelf going to be married to a lady, fuitable to 
Mm in rank, fuitable to him in fortune, as this farmer 
is to me ; and under what pretence can I refufe the hut 
Hand my father has found for me ! Shall I fay that I have 
dared to_raife my inclinations above my condition, and 
prefumed to love, where my duty taught me only gra- 
titude and refped? Alas! who could live in the houfe 
with lord Aim worth, fee him, converfe with him, and 
not love him! I have this confolation, however, k my 
folly is yet undifcover'd to any ; elfe, how mould J be 
ridiculed and defpifed ; nay, would not my lord himfelf 
defpife me, efpecially„ if he knew that I have more than 
once conftrued his natural aifability and politenefs.intQ 
fentiments as unworthy of him, as mine are bold and ex- 
travagant. Unexampled vanity ! did I pofTefs any thing 
capable of attracting fuch a notice, to what purpole 
could a man of his diftinction caft his eyes on a girl, poor, 
meanly born, and indebted for every thing to the ill- 
placed bounty of his family*? ^ 
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AIR. 

Ah! <why Jhould fate, purfuing 

A 'wretched thing like me, 
Heap ruin, thus on ruin, 
. And add to mifery ? 
The griefs I languiJFd under-, 

Infecret let me Jhare ; 
But this newftroke % of thunder r 
' Is more than I can bear. 

SCENE VI. 
Changes to a Chamber in Lord Aim worth's Houfe* 

Sir Harry Sycamore, Theodosia. 

SirHar. Well, but Theodofia, child, you are quite 
ttnreafonable. 

, Theo, Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreasonable ;- 
when I gave way to my inclinations for Mr. Menrhv 
he did not feem left agreeable to you and my mama, 
than he was acceptable* to me. It is therefore yott have 
tie-en Urtr*af6nable, in firft encouraging his addreflev*rtd 
afterwards forbidding him your houfe*; in order to bring 
IA6 down here, to force me oft a gentlefeiani— <-*-' ' 

Sirftar. Force you, Dolly, what do you mean? By 
the'la, I would not forte you on the Czar of Mufcdvy. 

Tbeo. And yet, papa, what elfe can I call it ? for tho* 
lord Aimworth is extremely attentive and obliging, I 
allure you he is by rio means one of the rrioft ardeat.of 
lovers. 

Sir Har. Ardent, ah ! there it is ; you girfs never 
think there is any love,, without kiffing and hugging;, 
but you fhou'd confider child, my lord Aimwortn is a. 
p olite man,, and has been abroad in France and Italy,, 
where thefe things are n6t the faihion ; I remember * 
when I was on my travels, arnong the nudames and-, 
fignoras, we never faluted more than the tip of the ear. , 

Theo. Really, papa, you" have a very ftrange opinion 
of my delicacy j I had no fuch fluff in my thoughts. 

Sir Har. Well come, my poor DoiTy, I fee you are, 
Chagrin 'd, but you know it^is not my fault; ort the con- 
trary* 
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trary, I aflure you, I had always a great repaid for yotmg 
Mervin, and fhould have been very glad 

Tbeo. How then, papa, could you join in forcing me 
to write him that itrange letter, never to fee me more ; 
or how indeed could I comply with your commands ? 
what muft he think of mo? 

Sir Har. Ay, but hold DofTy, your mama convinced 
me that he was not fo proper a fon-in-law for us as Lord 
Aimworth. 

Tbeo, Convinced you ! Ah, my dear papa, you were 
not convinced. 

Sir Har- What don't I know when I am convinced? 

Tbeo. Why no, papa; becaufe jour good-nature antl 
*afinefe of temper is fuch, that you pay more refpecT to 
the judgment of mama, and lefs to your own, than you 
ought to da. 

Sir Har. Well, but Dofly, don't you fee how your 
mama loves me ; if my finger does but ach, (he's like 
abetwitched woman; and if I was to die, I don't be- 
lieve lhe would outlive the burying of rne ; nay ihe has 
told me as much herfelf. 

Tbeo. Her fondnefs indeed is very extraordinary. 

Sir Har. Befides, could you give up the profpeft of 
being a countefs, and miftrefs qf this Ane place ? 

Tbeo* Yes, truly could I. 

A I R. 

With the man tbat I love, vjas I deftittd to dwell, 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a cell, 
Retreats the moft barren, moft defert, would be 
More pleafing than courts or a palace to me. 

, Let the wain and tbe venal, in wedlock a/pire 
To <wbat felly efteems, and the vulgar admire ; 
I yield them the blifs, where, their 'wijhes are plac$d % 
Infenfible creatures / y tis all they can tafte. 

. SCENE VII. 
Sir Harry, Theodosia, Lady Sycamore. 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, where are you ? 
Sir Har. Here my lamb. 

La. Syc. 
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La. Syc. I am juft come from looking over his l^d« 

fhip's family trinkets. Well, Mifs Sycamore, you' 

are a happy creature,* to have diamonds, equipage, title, 
all the bleflings of life poured thus upon you at once. 

Tbeo. Bleflings, madam ! Do you think then I am 
fuch a wretch as to place my felicity in the poiTeflion of 
■; any fuch trumpery f 

La. Syc. Upon my word, Mifs, you have a very dis- 
dainful manner of exprefling yourfelf ; I believe there 
are very few young women of fafhion, who would think 
any facrifice they cou'd make, too much for them. — Did 
you ever hear the like of her, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. Why, my dear, I have juft been talking to 
her in the fame itrain, -but whatever flie has got in 'her 
head — 

La, Syc. Oh, it is Mr. Mervin. her gentleman of. 
Bucklerfbury. — Fye Mifs, marry a cit ! Where is your 
pride, your vanity ; have you nothing of the perCon of 
diftin&icn about you ? 

-- Sir* Har. Well, but my lady, you know I am a piece 
of a cit myfelf, as I may fay, for my great-grandfather 
was a dry- falter. 

* Tbeo. And yet, madam, you condefcended to marry 
my papa. 

La. Syc. Well, if I did mifs, I had- but five' thousand 
pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I was pail; 
eight and thirty, before I would liften to him. 

Sir Har \ Nay, DofTy, that's true, your mama own'd 
tight and thirty, before we were married : but by the 
la, my dear, you were a lovely angel ; and by candle- 
light nobody would haye taken you for above five and 
twenty. 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, you remember the laft time I was- 
at my lord duke's. 

Sir Har.. Yes, my love, it was the very day your little 
bitch Minxey pupt 

/ La. Syc. And pray what did the whole family fay ; 
my lord John, and my lord Thomas, and my lady Du- 
chefs in particular ? Coufin, fays her Grace to me— — 
for fhe always called me coufm. 

Tbeo. Well, but madam, to cut this matter fhort at 
once, my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, and 
would cbnfent to our union with all his heart. 
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^ Sjc. Do yon fay fe* Sir Hanr* 

%-&r. WhoXIove! 

Z*. $?c. Tneri all my c*re aid prudence ate come to 
nothing. 

Sir Man Well, bat ftay my lady—Deify, you are 
always making mifchief. 

Tin. Ah! mydearfcec t ■ 

Z*. Sp. Do mifs, that's right, coax ■■ >■■ 
] Tbeo. No, madam, lam dot capable- of any fuch. 
meannef*. 

la. Syc. *Tis vtry cbril of you to contradi& me how- 
ever* 

Sir Bar. fch! wba^s that— hand* off DofTy, don't 
come near mc. 

'• a:; I R. 

• . .... * * 

• a 

Why hvwnvwmifs ptrt* 

% angirfyf*uMt*^mn*Jt¥(>)fog J \ 
ir<mUy9unU*tm$*fvl? * 
- T&*r pla}-tton$ y y*r tioly '*'• 

••• JVSbar fvetyetotg ftj*4> jfftrttotfftg? . < A 
Gttwtofmyjigbt, 

To laya/ounJdp/e dftbtlmfhxmy y a.'.'k 

Mt* I v^t pit nyftlfihupfiffnn, 
SCENlj VIII. 

&uHa**y, Lad* SyCAM^M, I<0*D AjtMWOATH* 
QjIrftS, t .* 

Zrjft* Come farmer, you may 5 cdcrtin, ther* ari 
toae her* but friend*.*^ te Hafr)v yonf (fervant. " 

Sir Har. My lord, I kifs your.lordfltxjp*s hands— 1 
hope he did hot Orerhrar nt fqtubbling—*" I have 
" V*h chartering fcete trith my wife arij daughter, toy 
" lor d «Wc have been examining your lbrdmip'l 

4 £. Aim. * I flayer itayfelf, then her hutyfirip found 



•' fomething to entertain her; .there are a few of them 
" counted tolerable.* -^-^ Well" tmw> 'matter G^p, 
what is it you have got to fay to me? 4 If I can do you 
any fervice^ this company-Vall'give you leave to fpehk, 

Giles. I thank your, lordfhip, I has not .got a great 
deal to fay; f dd come to- your.,lord(hip about & Httle 
bufmefs, if you'll pleafe to give me the : hearing. ! 

L.Jim. CertairfT5775hl7let'me r Tcno , ^whiat : itii. , 

. Qiles. Why an pleafe yotr my* lord, Kemg left af one, 

is- V may fa/, feyther de&d; r aml tfll the : baffhefs upbn 

my own hands, I do think of (fttling andtajringa'wife, 1 

aitdatn come to ax your honour's content. 

. L, Jim. My confent farmer! if r that.lje necefl&ry/ 
you have it with* all my hear^-I hope you have taken 
care to make a prudent choice. ' " *' 

dies. Why I do hope fb, my lord. 

L. Jim. Well, and wtto is the happy fair one ? Does 
Hie live in my houfe ? ••.'>.••» ' ' 

Giles. No, my tori, Jne #o«s *et Jivo id. your houfe, 
but (he's a parion of your.a£3#aiat3Qc4.V 

L. Jim. Of my acquaiat*itf*l ...... 

Giles. No offence* J hope, your.honpu*. 

L. Jim. None in .UMij^ft; but bow is. &t an ac- 
quaintance of mine? \* -v." 

Giles. YourbrdiiMm^^uJW ftfiUer^airfield? 

Z.yfei. Well- , , ; ^ ., 

Giles. And Patty Fairfield, T>i* daughters my lord? 

Z. Jim. Ay, is^ther yfcu'thkk of manryring? 

Giles. Why ificrbe at your lordOiip has no onjettion; 
to be furewe ww do nothing without your confent and 
approbation. 

L.Jim. Upon my word, farmer, you. have made an 
excellent cfc<»c«-^St is a'god-daugKfer of iriy mother's, 
madam, who was bred up under her care, and I pro- 
left I do.noj know a more amiable young woman. " - ■ • 
But are you fare, iarmer, that Patty he^klf, is inclinable 
to this match/ 

Giles. O yes, my lord, J am&rtain of that. 
.. .L.Jim, Perhaps then Jbe dejxred you- to come and 
aik my confent? » . . . 

*Giles. Why as far as this Ihere^ may lord; to be fur*, 

the mijler cjid; not- care, to ipubWJfcA* lianas*, withou* 

., .. , making 
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making your lordlhip acquainted— But I hope your 
honour's not angry with I. ,-11-5 

I. Aim. Angry farmer! why ihould you think lof — 
what intereft have I in it to be angry ? ^ 

Sir Har* And fo, honeft farmer, you are going to be 
married to little Patty Fairfield? She's an old acquaint- 
ance of mine; how long have you and ihe been iweet- 
hearts? 

Giles. Not a long while, an pleafe your worftup.. 

Sir Hot. Well, her father's a good warm fellow.; I 
fappofe you take care that fhe brings fomething to make 
the pot boil? <- - 

La. Syc. What does that concern you, Sir Hsrrv? 
how often muft I tell you, of meddling in other people's 
affairs? 

Sir Ha*. My lord, a penny for your thought* 

L.Jim. I beg your pardon, Sir Harry; upon my 
Tword, I did not tjjink where I was. 

Giles. Well then, your honour. Til make bold to be 
taking. my leave; I may fay you gave, confenfcfcr Mi<* 
Patty and I to go on. ■ . 

L. Aim. 'Undoubtedly, fatmer, if lhe approves of it : 
but are ypu not afraidithat her education has rendered 
her a little unfuitable for a wife for you ? 

La. tyc. Oh my lord, if the girl's handy — 

Sir Har. Oh, ay— when a girl's handy 

Giles. Handy !. Why, .faving refped, there's nothing 
comes amifc to her; ihe's cute at every varfal kind of 
thing*. 

AIR. 

Odd's my life, fear ch England over* 

An you match her in her ft at ion, 
' PH be bound to fly the nation : 
And befure as 'well I love her. 

Do buffed my heart a beating. 
Still her pretty name repeating. 
Here's the work 'tis always at* 
Fifty, patty, pat, pit, pat, 

C %i Wht*< 
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Whin fit makes the mafic tinkle. 

What on y earth canfwtettr he? 
Then her littlteyes fa twinkle, 

Tit afeaft to hear and fee. 

SCENE IX, 

Lord Aimwohth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore. 

Sir Har. By dad this is a good merry fellow, is not 
he in love, with his pitty patty— —And fo my lord you 
have given your cohfent that he fhall marry your mo- 
ther's old houfekeeper. Ah, well, I can fee— — 

L. Aim. Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are very 
clear-fighted. 

Sir Har. Yes> yes, let me alone, I know what's 
what*. I was a young fellow once myfelf 5 and I mould 
have been glad of a tenant, to take a pretty girl off my 
bands now and then, as well as another. 

L. Aim. I proteft my dear friend, I don't understand 
you. 

La. Sye. Nor nobody elft— Sir Hairy you a*e geiaf 
at fome beaftlinefs now. ' 

Sir Mar. Who I, my lidy ? Not I, as I hope to Mvc 
and breathe; 'tis nothing to us you know, what my lonj 
does before he's married ; when I was a batcheior, 1 was 
a devil among the wenches, myfelf; and yet I vov^ to 
George, my lord, fince I knew my lady Sycamore^ and 
we fhall be man and wife eighteen years, if we Hve till 
next Candlemas-day, I never had to do 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, come out of the room, I defire. 

Sir Har. Why, what'* the matter, my lady, I did not 
fay any harm ? 

La Syc. I fee what you are driving 3t» year want to 
make me faint. 

Sir Har. I want to make you faint, my la,dy ! 

La. Syc. Yes you do— and if yp4* doa't com$ out this 
inftant I fhall fall down in the chamber— ♦— I beg, my 
lord, you won't fpeat to h^-^—^iH yo^ came out, 
Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. Nay, bu$ n\y la^y I 

La. Syc. No, I will h^v« yW Q*tf. 

SCENE 
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S C E NE X. 

Lo-rd Aim worth. 

This worthy baronet, and his lady, arc certainly a 
very whimiical couple ; Jiowever, their daughter is per* 
ftdly amiable in every reTpecl: .and .yet I am forry I 
have brought her down here;. for can I in honour marry 
ha, while my affeclions are engaged to another? To 
what does the pride of condition and the cenfure of the • 
world force me! Muft I then renounce the only perfon 
that can make me happy ; becaufe, becaufe what? be-' 
Uafe ihe's a miller's daughter? Vain pride, and unjufl. 
cenfure ! lias ihe not all the graces that education can 
give her fex ; improved by a^genius feldom found among 
the higheft ? Has ihe not modelly, fweetnefs of temper, 
and beauty of perfon, capable of adorning a rank the 
moft exalted ? But it is too late to think of thefe things 
now; my hand is promifed, my honour engaged : and 
if it was not fo, ihe has engaged herfelf; the farmer is a 
perfon to her mind, and 1 haye authorized their unioa 
By my approbation. 

A t R. 

The mad-man. thus, at 'times, wefee y ^ 

Withfeeming rea/on llefi ; 
His looks , his words % hU thoughts, are fjree % ,^ 

Andjpeak a mind at reft. 

tutjhort the calms of*aJea*dfenfe> 

And ah / uncertain- too j 
While that idea lives from whence 

At farft his frtnup grew. 

SCENE XI; 

Changes to the profteS of the. miff. 

Afcr R>int~, With Mtavi*, /*. a*riding : drtfij fol~+ 

• % .• • -v 1 » . t ) ; ... ..•* v. .T a .' . '• : , •. A . w v 

Fanny. Ah, pray your noihlOff* try if you? hwelnc* < 
^Mttung to fpare for poor Fanny *he g&pfey. 

C 3 Ralph 1 . 
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Ralph. I tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no change 
about him ; why the plague will yon fee fo trouWefome ? 

Fanny. Lord what is It to yon, if his honour has % 
mind to give me a trifle I Pa jiray, gjpttleman, put your 
hand in your pocket. 

. Ukr. I am almoft dttfaraAed 1 Ubgratefoi Theedefia, 
to change fo fuddenly, and write me. fuch a letter! 
However, I am refohred tq have my difmifikm face to 
&ce; thia letter may Deforced from her by her mother, 
who I know was never cordkltv my friend : I could not 
get a fight of her in London, but here they will be left 
on their guard; and fee her I will* by one means or 
other. 
. /Venn*. Then jour honour will not extend your' chf> 

Ay? 

AIR- 

M am young, and I attifriendbp^ 

And poor, alas I withal; 
$*re myjbrronus *wiH he endhfs ; 

Inyain for help T call. 
Navojbm* pity ht your nature, " 

To reueve a wretched creature, 

Though the gift fie ui'er/ojmall. 

Maiyou,*fleJJiug ^eryjlejlng % 
Still inherit Sir, ill you men t Sir, . 

And never know what it is to want ; 

Sweet Hutven 9 youf wot/hip all hafpineji grant. 

Kavp>, Xfti*Yt.v*" 

Ralph. Now I'll go a«d iajtt that moitey £om hex; 
and I nave good mind to lick her, fo I have. 

Her. Pho, prVt^ee fag ^tcge foitare. 

Ralph. Nay, but I hate to .fee a toa^ fo devilifl| 
greedy* * • .- • 'v. ; 

Jfa. WeU come, Jhc hu *X :g|t A,«?^j*Pikjtti 
1 have thought ho* ilfc j^QP m,e ^ftvourin act turn. 

Ralph. Ay, but you may put thai out of jour hejd, 
fcrlcatellTOu^woiet. < ^ 

.*•. . i . , P* '• • * '"•' - J(W 
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Met. How fo? 

&$*. How fo, why (he** as canning as the Devil. 

Mir. Oh file k^-\ &pcy I ^joderiland you/ Well, 
k that cafe, friend Raipk-r-^Your same'* Ralph, I 
think? 

Ralph. Yes, fir, at your ftrvice, for want qf a better. 

Jlfo-. I faj thjen^ fr^nd Ralph, ia that caff, we will 
remit the favour you think of, till the lady is in a more 
complying hoinwir, and try if fte cannot fcm me at 
prefcnt ia feme ether capacity— -r— There are a good 
many gipfies hereabout, ate there not? 1 

Ralph. Softly— I have a whole gang of them here in 
oar barn ; I have kept them about the place thefe three 
months, and all ofta&ou&t of fhf. 

Mer. Really. 

Ralph. .Yea,-*-r-?bttt feryoes life den* fa£a word of 
it to any Chriftian— --— laminfeve with he*. . ^ 
' Mer. Indeed! * " 

RaM. Fevther b as mad with me, about it, as OW 
Scratch ; and I gett the plague and att of anger; but I 
don't mind that. 

Mer. Well, friend Ralnfe, if ypu are in loye f no doubt 
you have feme influence mer your miftrefr $ don 1 * 709 
think you could prevail np^n, her, $nd hex cqnjpa- 
ftioas, to fuppfy me with> one of their habits, and ie| 
ne go up with them to-day to my lord Aimworth's. 

Ralph* Why do you want to go a taumminjfcf We. 
never do that here but in the Chnftmas hplidav). . 

Mer. No matter*, manage this for me, and manage 
it withfcerefy; andlpronVHe yon Stall not got nnrei 
warded* 

Ralph. Oh! as for. that **, f don't look fer any 
&ing, I can eafily get you a bundle of their rags ; but 
i don't know whetfcer v<$u*lt pteWtt en the» to go up 
to my lord'*, because they're afraid of a big^dog tha& 
*» the yard : but FU tell you what 1 can do; I can gj^ 
up before yon and have the dog raftened, ftrfvknow hit 
kennel V "- 

Mr. That wj& «ro ve*y w i ll. >» means of thfc 
difguife Iilwdlprohablygetafightofhef} and I leave 
the reft toiove andfotfufce;, , . 



} 



tb the maid' ofm m/ll, 

AIR. * • 

Why quits the merchant, hleft with eafe, 

The pleajkres K ofbis native feat, 
To tempt the dangers of the feas, J 

And dimes more perilous than ihej/e-; 
* Midft freezing cold, orfcortbing beat. 

lie knows the kardjfrip*,' knonvrthe pakr x > 

,rbetogtbof<way 9 but> thinks it fmall y 
Vhtfweets afivbat be hopes to gain* 
Undaunted, make bim combat all, 

S C E*N E XIII. 

.,.'... Bat*y,' Ra1th> Giles, Fanny; 

Giles. So his lordfhip was as willing as the flowers in 
May-- and as I was coming along, who fhou'd I 
meet bat ypur father— and he hid me run in all hafte 
and tell you for we were fure you would be deadly. 

gl*i' - s ..* . •: ..- ,: ' - • 

, Patty. I know not what bufinefs ypu*had to go to my 

lord's at all, fanner. • . ; 

^Giles. Nay, I^only did as \ was defired— r^Mafter 

Fairfield bid roe \c\L you .moreover, as how Jhe ,wou'4 

have you go up to my lord out of hand, and thank 

him. 

. Rjilphl So (he ought ; and take off thofe cloaths, and 

pu,t on what's more becoming, her. Ration-; you know 

my father fpoke to you of that this morning too. 

^.Ptftffl. Brother,, I f^al^bfy -my fethert/ 

i! i . -"••.:.■■•. •..'•; 

. l&* ftM my&eart ; cbj fahdjlroke, , \ 
„ That skills- at once my iopesandtn^ 

Giles,: m/iP**!. -. .... 

Patty, .rrt-r 1 — **"'. i ■ . •* 

Giles. ■ JV*y, I only /poke: 

ov: I 1. . C«*s9tftftfomw^..fafa 

Fanny. TSij £ a thing the niift oddefil * ' ' 
a t J>*** folks artfo plaguily mtdeft j 
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f Were we in the c aft % 
&d. Fin. < To he in their place, < : , ' ., 

I We'd tarry it ojf with 4 different foci , 

Giles. Thus 1 take her by the lilly hand* '" , ' ' 

80 Jeft and white. 

JUIph. ■ — S rr- Wh% new that's, right ; 

And ii/s her too, trion, never ftand* 

rWbat words can explain 
J My pleafure—my paint 
PauGilcs.-^ Itpreffes, it rifes, 

I My heart kjurpri/es, 

\^I can't keep it down, thp* Vd never fofaku 

Fanny. So here the play ends, 

The lovers are friends ; 
Ralph. Hub ! 

Fanny. Tujh ! 

Giles, Naht 

Patty. pjha f 

AM, What torment's exceeding, what joys are ahove, 
The pains and the pleajures that waft upon Aoaf • 

The End of $* Kirft *\&* 



APT if. s e e vtk I. ; 

4 marhh portico* ornamented with Jtatuet* which ofen^ 
f**m Lord Aimwof th 1 * hcujt ; two chairs neat thefront* 

Mnttr Lord Aimworth reading: 

JN h,ow contemptible. & tight would the; fixation I ajff 
- now in ihew me *tp mg|t of define men qf the pre* 

Poor fellow, one pf my nie^neil tenant a$d upetfy a{ 
it ! If I had a mind to. her, I know they wou^l tell m*, 
fr ought to have taken care to make myfelfeajjy long ago> 
when I had her in my power. Bn^ ^ haye the tejbm^ny 

of 
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of my own heart in my favour ; and I think, was it q> 
do again, I fhould aft as I have done. Let's fee, what 
we ha v* T*ere ? perhaps a. book may campofe my 
thoughts; [reads and throws the book arway\ it-sto no pun- 
pofe, I can't read, I can't think, I can't do any thing m 

a V &; ~ ' 

Ah / hww 'vainly mortals treafure 
Hopes of happinef: and pleafure^ 

. Hard and doubtful to obtain ; / 

By what Jlandards falfs <we meafure I 
Still purjuing 
* ' * - Ways to ruin, 

Seeking blifs, andfcnaing pain. _ *• 

s ct n e l it. 

Lord Aimworth, Patty. 

Patty. Now comes the. trial ; no, my fentence ia at? 
ready pronoune'd, and I will meet my fate with prop 
cf$nce and refclution. 

' I. Aint. Who's there T ' ' 

Patty. My lord ! 

L. Aim. Pafty Fairfield f " 

Patty. I humbly beg pardon, my lord, for preffing (6 
abruptly into your prefence ; but I was told I might 
walk this way ; and I am come by my father's com* 
mands to thank your lordfliip for all your favours. 

L. Aim. Favours,, Patty * what favours ? I hava done 
you none : but why this metamorphofis i I "proteft, if 
you. had not fpoke, I fhould not have known' you ; I 
never faw you wear fuch cloaths as thefe in my. mother'* 
life- time. 

Patty. No, my lord, it was her ladyihip*£ pleafure I 
fliould wear better, and therefore I obeyed ; but it-is 
how my duty to drefe in a manner more fuitable to my 
ftation, and future profpe&s in life: 
- L. Aim. I am* afraid, Patty; you are too humbl e— — 
tome fit down — nay, I will have it fo. — What is it I 
have been told to-day* Patty } It feems you are going 
tto be married* 

i**tfy. Yes, myhrd* 
- ' £. Aim* 



l. Aim Welt *$4 43$'' yo».^Wnlc yflu,f&uld*bave. 
made a better, choice* tfcan, farmer (* ilea ? I ; |nqu& ima- 
gine your perfaa, youriacconipliihment$, might have 
ladtled you to look higher*,' .' 

* Patty t Your lord flip u^fafc^d to over-rate my. little 
merit : the education I reeeiye.d in your family, doe$/*ot 
in title me* 'to forget my origin ; and the farmer is myj 

' i; Aim. In "what relict? The 'degrees of ranVanj^ 
fortuye, my dftarP|Uy are arbitrary ^iftin^ioai^ un- 
worthy the' regartf, $r thole ivjuj confider- jufUy : tn$ tf.u^ 
iandlrdofequaBtyls.ieated.in the mind: thoie j^ho 
; flunk nobly ,.are noble. ... , j _ . : a • • 

Pa//y. The farmer, my lorS/is a very honeft man, 
: L. Aim. §p r he may^-I dqnj'jt fuppafe he \fouJd brgak 
into a houfe,\Vr. qoinnu^ aVrpbbW^oq, 4&9 ii^Ff^; ; " 
what do you' tell me'o'f his honefty fori . *, * * _ . ^.,. *- 
' Patty. I did npt m^aaJ^b of%nd your {qr^foilNv, v,» «. 
; t. Aim. Offend* £ .am,npt ; o£endfd y f'^tyi np£. a at 

•all offended rfeut x» there any gieat naeri^in a.n^a^V 

•being honeft? ' 

Patty. I'doVt faytnere is, , my lord, . ( . 

£'.' Aim. The fanner is an ill-bred, Alliterate booby ; 

and what happinefs can you propofe to yourfelf in fuch 

afociety?— — Then, asiio lfc« ptrfon, lam fure — Bat 

pwkaps, Patty t yoa like v ium; k and \£J^ J am^dwpg 

, * wrong thing. V "\ " '\ :, . * A ^ ,"'-\-,V/ ' 

Patty. "Upon, my Word, rnjr lord- '.,*' ■ \ ' t \' ' •< 

i. Aim. Nay, I fee yon do: he has.h^d'tKe good for- 
tune to pleafe Vou ; arid iri that cafe, you are certainly 
« the right to foltow y4rot.uKKttaifcma.~-I mail tell you 
•»e thing Party * however— I \hape yoa wWt think it 
^Wendjjuaf jner-rfeB atl am \d* terraift&l &nner Giles 
^MftJta* AJftQPieitt oajnyAoftat^vafter\n£xt Quar- 
ter-day. "' / 

Patty. I hope, m^ loril^W'h'ai Sot incurred your 
difpieafare — T . , ., r[ .. K <m 

I* Aim That's of ho ngni'fication.— Could I find as 
many good qualities In. hinVas ybu do; perhaps- ■ * ■ ' 
8ut !tia enough* . Jie's a. fellow >l*dbh't Eke ; and as yon 
^ve,a«tgattiforbin^ I.would ha^e^ou advife him id 
ftoiftdfi himfcif* i u.t- **** *•» *«•.».'«> ** 

.1 P4H#. 
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' ''tittf; ty ^ w » * atn ^ uttforttfoate: 

E; AM. Shte loves fcift, 'tiypUiti-^—i Come, tatty, 

doVt cry ; •€ wcUd-Wt wiffiirgty do any thing to mak# 

you uneafy. — Have you fecn Wtfi Sycamore yet ?— I 

{ujfyofc'fou Krimv ffie and Iare going to be married. 

' i F*#y. 80 1 hear, my lbtd.^-^-^Heaven make you 

£. ^/>j. Thank you, Patty; I hone we fhall Jrf 
fcppyv ..<■-..- 

Patty. U^an toy knees', upon iny knees 1 pray it:; 
Aray eWry earthly blift attend yjotr! iriay your days ftfove 
in uninterrupted *courTe of delightful tranquility ; and 
your mutual friendihip, confidence and love, end but 
with your lives'! 

< I. Aim. Rife, Patty, rift; fey no ittore— I filpftfe 
you 1 '!! waft irpbii Mifs SycAmofe! fererbre irou go away— 
at prefent I.haVe a Kttle bufmefy-^ — -As I laid Patty, 
don't alffia'youTfelfi t have been fomewhat hafty fcjth 
regard to the farmer; ttitAnce itee how deeply Jo* 
areihterefted in his affirirs, I rrtay pofllbly alter riy 
defigns with regard to him— : — You know — Von know, 
Patty, your marriage with kiln is no concern df nune-^-l 
only f&eak ' - hi . - .-..-;.• .1 

.*-. A *jL , . :— . .. 

Vfffafidn tonJaih lattimf) to diffem&e i']'\\. 

Xb* endeavour to bide it x but makes it off, Mr .* . 
Enraptured 1 ga£e~wbin K itducb berftremvle, 

Andfpcdkto and bear her, with falt'rinq and f<ar* ,\ 

. By bonvnanyirmi ideas tormented / 

My Hood's in m ferment \ it.fwamn; it burns: ' 

ttit moment I nusjfr, *a>bmtU*ext is repotted i ■ 
Whih hvty rage, -and feakuj^; roiiime tytnrnr* *' 

FlTTY, GlLI 8.,^ -\ "\ 

Gitesy Mifc Pat—Odd rabit it, I thoifeht his km©* 
was here ; and I wiib I may die If Jnyr heart did »» 
jump into.myjnotfth--wC**i* f cbqpe .down m ait h*M 
there's fuch rig below as yoo ntver kncfrJu>yoo**** 1 
ds#*.k ftf9* 
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I "Patty. Rig! 

1 ™ Giles. Ay> and fun *'— There's as good as forty of 

, the tenants, men and maidens, -have got ujpon the lawn 
Wore the cattle, with pipers and garlands ; juft for all 
the world as tho'f it' was May-day ; and the quality's 
looking at them out of the windows ~'Tis as true as any 
thing ; on account of my lord's coming home with his 
aew lady— •-«' Look here, I have brought a firing of 

. u flowers along with J***' 

Patty. Well, and what theft S 
Giles. Why I vas thinkings if fo be as you would 
come down, as we might take a dance together : little 
Sal, farmer Harrow's daughter* of the Green, would 

i fain have had me for a jpartnef ; but I faid as h6w I'd go 
for one I liked better, ond that I'd make a partner for 
life, 

Patty. Did you fay fo ? 

Giles. Yes, and fhe was ftrack all of a heap — —(he 
had not a word to throw to a dog — for Sal and I kept- 
company once for a little bit 

Patty. Farmer, I am going to fay fomething to you, 
a»d I defire you will liften to it attentively. It feems you 
think of our being married together. 

Giles. Think, why I think of nothing elie ; it's all 
over the place mun, as how you are So be my fpoufo ; 
and you would not believe what game folks make of 
me. 

Patty. Shall I talk to you like a friend, farmer 

You and I were never defigned for one another; and I 
*m morally certain we mould not be happy. 

piles. Oh ! as for that matter, I never has no words 
^ith nobody. 

Patty.; Shall I fpeak plainer to you then — I don't like 
. you'. 

. Giles. No 1 

Patty. On the contrary, you ate difagraable to me—- 

Gilts. Am II 

Patty. Yes, of all things; I deal with you fincerely. 

Giles. Why, I thought, Mifs Pat, the affair between 
you and I was all fix'd and fettled. 

Patty. Well, let this undeceive you««-Be aflbred Wt 

4 mall never be man and wife. No offer fhafl perfuade^ 

• D . - na 
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no command force me.-^Yotf know.my mind* jca*k5 your 
advantage of it* 

A I R. 

;Was Ifure a lift to lead, 
. Wretched as thevileft /lave, 
. Every hardjhip would I brave \ 

:Rudeft toil, fever eft need; 
Ere yield my hand fo coolly, 
*To the man who never truly \ 

> Could my heart in keeping have* 

.Wealth with others fuccefs will infureyou, 

Where your wit andyour perfon may plea/k; 
Take to them your love, I conjure you> 
* And in mercy fet me a$ eafe* 

SCENE IV. 

* ■ 

G I L E- S. 

llere's a turn ; I don't know what to malceof it :ihc ? s 
gone mad, that's for far tin ; wit and learning have 

crack'd her brain— —Poor foul, poor foul It is ofTen 

the cafe of thofe who have too much of them. — Lord, 
Lord, how forry I be— : But hold, fhe fays I baint to 
.her mind — mayn't all this be the effecVof mqdifh coy- 
nefsj to do like the gentlewomen, becaufe fhe was bred 
among them ? And I have heard fay, they will be u£on 
their vixen tricks, 'till they go into the very church with 
a man.— Icod there's nothing more likelier ; for it is the 
cry of one and all, that fhe's the moral of a lady in 
/every thing : and our farmer's daughters, for the matter 
of that, tho'f they have nothing to boaft of but a fcrap 
of red ribbon about their hats, will have as many turn- 
ings and windings as a hare, before one can lay a fail 
hold of them. — There can no harm come of fpeaking 
with matter Fairfield, however. — Odd rabbit it, ho^ 
plaguy tart fhe was— I am half vext with myfelf now 
jhat I let her go off fq. 

.A I *• 
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When a maid, in way ofmarriage % 

Firft is* courted by a man, 

Let y un do the left he can, 
She's fojbame-fac'd in her carriage, ■ 

'Tis with plain thefuifs began* 

Tho^f mayhap Jhe likes him mainly, 
Still Jhe Jhams it c*y and cold ; 
i Fearing to confefs it plainly* 

Left the folks Jhould think her bold* 

But the par/on comes in fight, 

Gives the word to bill and coo ; - 
Tis a different ftory quite, 

And Jhe quickly buckles toe. • 

S C E N-E- V.- 

Changes to a *view of Lord Aimworth'j houft, and im- 
provements ; a feat under a tree, and part of the garden 
wall, with dfihinefe pavillion wet it ; Jeverfil country 
people appear dancing, others looking gn j among whom 
«t^Mervin, difgmfed, Ralph, Fanny, and a num- 
ber of gipfies. After the dancers go of, T H £ o d o s i a ! 
and Patty enter through a gatefuppofed to have a con- 
nexion with the principal building. 

Theo. Well then, my dear Pa*tty, you will run away 
from us: hut why in facji a- hurry, I have a thoufand 
things to fay to you ? 

Patty.' I fliall do myfelf the honour to pay my duty to 
you fome other time* madam ; at pre fen t . I really find 
myfelf a little indifpofed 

Theo. Nay, I would by no means lay you under any 
reftraint. But methinks the entertainment we have juft 
been taking part of, mould have put you into better 
fpirits : 1 am not in an. over-merry mood myfelf, yet, I 
fwear, I could not look on the diverfion of thofe honeft 
folks, without feeling a certain gaiefe de caeur. 

Patty. Why, indeed, madam, it had one circumitance 
attending it, which is often wanting to more polite 
amufements ; that of feeming to give undifTembled fa- 
tisfa&ion to thofe who were engaged in it. 

D 2 Thee* 
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Tb<Q. Oh, infinite, infinite! tp fee the chcarful„ 
healthy looking creature*, toil with fuch a good will i 
To me there were more genuine charms in their auk- 
ward fturrrping and jumping about, their rude meafures,. 
and home/pan finery, than in all the drefs, fplendor, and 
fhidied graces, of a birth-night ball-room. 

Patty. 'Jm a very uncommon declaration to.be made 
by a fine, lady, madam : but certain ly x however the artful 
delicacies of high life may da%?le and furprize, nature 
has particular attractions,, even in, a cottage, her mod 
wiadorned date, which Seldom fails to afFccl us, tho* we 
can fears* give a reafon for it. 

TbtQ. But you know, Patty, I was always a diftracled 
admirer of the country j no dfcmfe* m romance was ever; 
fonder of groves and- purling ftreams : had I been bom 
in the days of Arcadia, with my prefent propenfity, in- 
ftead of being a fine lady, as you call me, I mould cer^ 
tainly have kept a flock of fticep. 

Patty. Well, madam, you have the fages, poets and 
philofophers, of all ages, to countenance your way o£ 
thinking. # 

Tbio. And you, my little philo jbphical fqgnd, don't 
you think me in the right too ? 

Putty. Yes indeed* madam, perfectly* 

AIR. 

Truft m> would you taftt true pleafure^ 
Without mixture, without mea/ure y 
No where jhall you find the trea/urc 
Sure as intb&fylvan fcen* : 

Blefty nuho y nofalfe glare requiring* 
Nature** rural fiweets admiring, 
C 'an ', from rr offer joys retiring , 
Seek tbefimjde andferene* 

SCENE VI. 

Thbodosia, Mervin, Fannys 

Was Yonder fhe is feated ; and, to my wjfh, x moft 
fortunately alone. Accoft her as \ de fired. 
$bn. tteigh! 

&attny>. 
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Fanny, Heaven blefs you, my fweet lady blefs 

your honour's beautiful vifage, and fend you a good 
hufband, and a great many of them. 

Tbeo. A very comfortable wiih upon my word : who 
are you, child ? 

Fanny. A poor gipfey, .an* plcafe you, that goes about 
Egging from charitable gentlemen and ladies— If ^qu 
have ere a coal or bit of whiting in your pocket, I'll 
write you the firft letter of your fweetheart's name ; now 
many hufqands you will have ; and how many children, 
my lady ; or, if you'll let me look at your line of life*, 
VA tell you whether it will be long or fhort, happy or 
nriferable. 

The?. Oh ! as. for that, I know it already— you can- 
not tell me any good fortune, and therefore 111 hear 
fldne. Go about your bufinefs. 

Mer. Stay, madam, flay, [Pretending to lift a paper '" 
from the ground] you have dropt fomething-^-Fan, call 
the young gentlewoman back. • 
Fanny. Lady, you have loft— — 
Tbeo. Pho, pho, * I .have loft nothing. 
Mer. Yes, that paper, 4ady ; you dropt it as you got 
up from the chair.^-Fan, n give.it to her honour. 

Tbeo. A letter with my addrefs I — [Takes the paper and 
reads] " Dear Theodofia4 Though the fight of me was 
" fo difagreeable to you^tbat you charged me never to 
" approach you more, I hope my hand-writing can have 
" nothing, to frighten or. difguft you. I am not far ofF^ 
"and the perilon who delivers you this, can give you ' 
* l intelligence,"-^— -CpmQ hither, child; do you know 
any thing of the gentleman that wrote this ? 
Fanny. My lady— 

Tbeo. Make.hafte, run this moment, bring me to him, < 
bring him to me ; fay I wait with impatience j tell him 4 
I will go, .fly any where ■■»■■ ■ 
Mer. Myrlife> m.y charmer ! 
Tireo. Oh t ^Heavens I— —Mr. ;Mervin ! 
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SCENE VH. 

Thbodosia, Mervin, Sir Harry, Lady Syca<» 
more, Fanny, Gipsies* 

La. Sya Sir Harry, don't walk fo faft, we arc not 
running for a wager. 

Sir Har. Hough, hough, houghs 

La. Sjc. Hey day, you have got a cough r I mall: have 
you laid upon my hands prefently. 

Sir Har. No, no, my fadyj it's only the old affair. 

la. Sjd Come here, and let me-tve this handkerchief 
About your neck ; you have put yourfelf into a mucb- 
iweat already. \Ties a handkerchief ahout his ntck.] Have 
you taken your Bardana tjiis morning ? I warrant you . 
+ know now, though yoj have been complaining of 
Switches two or three times ; and yo» know the gouty 
feafon is coming on. Why will you be fo neglectful of 
your health, Sir Harry I I protefl I am forced to watch 
.gou like an infant* ~ ' 

Sir Har. My l&vey takes ca*e of me, and I am obliged 
toiler. 

La. 8jt. Well, but you ought to mind me then, fince 
you' are fatisfied I never fpeak but for your good.— I 
thought, Mifs Sycamore, you were to have followed 
your papa and me into the garden— How far did yea . 
go with that wench ? 

Thto. They are gipfies, madam, they fay. Indeed I 
don't know what, they are. 

a La. fyc. I wifb, mifs, you would learn to give a ra^ 
tional anfwcr. ■ 

fir Har. Eh I what's that ? gipfies ! Have we gipfies 
Here ! Vagrants, that pretend to* a knowledge of future 
events; diviners, fortune-teller*? 

Fanny* Yes* your worfhip, we'll teH your fortune* or 
ier ladyfhip's, tat acrum of bread, or a little broken 
viduals : what vou threw to your dogs, aii pLeafe you. 

Sir Har. Broken victuals, hufley ! How do you think 
we mould have broken victuals ?— If we are at home,, 
indeed* perhaps you might get fome fuch thing from the 
490k t but here we are only on a vifit to a friend's houfe* 
ami have nothing to do with the kitchen at all. 

La» 
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la Syc. And- do you think, Sir Harry* it is neceflary 
to give the creature an account, 

StrHar.. No, love, no ; but what can* you fay to ob- 

ffiaate people ?• Get you gone, bold face 1 once 

Hew a merchant's wife in the city, my lady, who had 
her fortune told by fome of thofe gipfies. They faid 
Jhe (hould die at fuch a time ; and I warsant, as fure as? 
the day came, the poor gentlewoman? actually died with* 
the conceit, Come, Doity, your mama and I are- 
going to take a walk ■>— My lady, will you have 

hold of my arm ? 

' La Syc. No, Sir Harry, I choofe to go by myfelf. 

Mer. Now, love,, affift ma {Turning to the gipfes.y 

Follow, and take all >our cues from me -Nay* but 

good lady and gentleman, you won't go wuhaatremem- 
berijjg the poor gipfies.. 

Sir Har. Hey ! here if all the gang after us. 

Gip. Pray, your noble koneuf. 

La. Syr. Come back into the garden ; we fjiall be co- 
vered with vernrinv 

Gip. Out of the bowels of your commiferation. 

La. Syc They prefs upon us more and more * r yet? 
that girl has no mind to leave them : I mall fwoon> 
away. - 

Sir Mat* Don't be ftighteir'd, my fedy ; let me ad- 
vance* 

AIR. 

You mile pack of vagabonds y what deyt mean & 

Fll maul you, rafcallions, 

Ye tatter- demallions*— 
If we of them comes within reach of my cant* . 

Such ewefed ajfurance r . 

*Tis paft all endurance. 
Nay, nay, pray come a<way\ 
. . They're lyars and thieves, 

And he that Believes 
Their foolijb predictions. 
Will find them butficlions, 

A bubbk that always deceives* t 

SCENE. 
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.S CEN.E VIII. 
Merv*n, Theodosia, Fanny, Qipsies/ 

Fanny* Oh ! mercy, dear— The gentleman is fo bold, > 
'tis well if he does not bring us into trouble. WW 
knows but this -may be" a juftice of peace ! and fee, he ? s 
following them into the garden ! ' 

ift Gip^ Well, 'tis all your feeking, Fan. * ■ 

Fanny. We mail have warrants "to take- us* up, 1114k ' 
hang'd elfe. We had better run away,* the fervants will 4 
come out with flicks to lick us; ^ * 

Mer. 3 Curfed ill fortune— -^[/&* Mervin returns «witb 
gipfiesJ\-*SYiG?s gone, and, perhaps, I .ihall not have 
another opportunity— And you, ye blundering block- 
head, I won'-t give you a halfpenny — * — Why did you ' 
not clap, tod *he garden door, when I called to you, be- 
fore the young lady got in ? The key was on the out- 
fide, which would have givfti me fome time for an ex- 
planation. . . 

zd Gip. An pleafe your honour I was dubws. 

Mer. Dubusl plague choak ye — However, it is 

fome fatisfa&i on that I have been able to let her fee me, 

and know where I am [Turning Jo the gipfies, whogoqf*] 

Go, get you gone, all of you, about your bufinefs. 

Theo. Difappeared, fled ! \Theodofia appears in the pa- 
n/i/ion] — Oh, how unlucky this is ! — Could he not have 
patience to wait a moment ? -j .. 

Mer. I know not what to relblve on, * 

Theo. Hem ! 

Mer. I'll go back to tj*egajden-door. 

Theo. Mr. Mervin ! 

Mer. What do I fee !-^-'Tis fhe, 'tis fee. herfejf !-* 

Oh, Theodofia! Shall I climb the Wall and* come 

up to you ? • - 

Theo. No ; fpeak foftly : Sir Harry and my Lady fit 
hfelow at the end of the walk— How much am I obliged to 
you for taking this trouble* 

Mer. When their happinefs is at flake, what is it men 
will not attempt ? - Say but you love me. . 

Theo. What proof would you have me. give you? — I 
know but of one ; if jou pleafe I am willing to go off 
with you* 

' Met-' 
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tier. Are you !— Would to Heaven I had brought a 
carriage I 

Tib. How did you come N-^-Have you not horfes ? 

Met, No; there's another misfortune.— -To Avoid 
fufpicion, there being but one little public-houfe in the 
village, I difpatched my fervant with them, about an 
hour ago, to wait for me at a town twelve miles diilant, 
whither 1 pretended to go ; but alighting a mile off, I 
equipt myfelf, and came back as you fee : neither can 
%Lt\ nearer than this town,, get a poft-chaife. 

Tbeo7 You fay you have made a confidant of the mit- 
ler's fon :— ^return to your place of rendezvous : — 

my J&ther has been aiked this moment, by Lord Aim- 
worth, who is in the garden, to take a walk with him 
down to the mill : they will go before din-ner ; and it 
fliall be hard if I cannot contrive to be one of the com- 
pany. 

Mer. And what then* 



Ybeo. Why,, in the mean time,, yo» may devife fome 
method to carry me from hence : and I'll take care you. 
.&all fcaye an^opportqnitv of communicating it to me. 

Mer. Wefl, but dear Thgodofia 

AIR., 

Theo. Hift, biff! I bear nty mother call— -*. 
Pr'ytbee be gone ; 
We'll meet anon : 
Catcbthis, and tbit ■ ■ * 
* t Blonjj me-akifsi 

In pledge promised truth, that's alL 
Farewell /— andyet a mornentftay i 
• - Something bejtde / baa • to fay ;— . 
Well, 'tis forgot i 
No matter what- « 

love grant us grace ; 
The mill's the place : 
&be caffs again, I muft away* 



SCESE 



3* THE MAIH OF THE MITI*. 
S:QE,N E !£,,. ,.., 

MARVIN, F.A.NN T.*. 

Fan. Pleafe your honour, .you were fo kind as to fay? 
wu would remember my fellow-travellers for their trou- 
ble : and they think I have gotten the money. 

Mer. Oh, here; give t^ienr this — [Gives for money.]*, 
And for you, my dear little pilot, y6u have brought me 
fo cleverly through my bufinefs, that I muft 

Fun. Oh, Lord ! — your honour— [Mewin kifles htr\\ 
Pray don't kifs me again. 

Mer. Again, andngain. ■ There's a thought come f 
into my head. — Theodoiia will certainly have no ob- 
jection to putting on the drefs of a fitter of mine.— So, .. 
asid ibonly, we may efcape to-nigh t.-?-This girl, for a., 
little money, will provide us with necefTaries.— - 

Fan. Dear graciousl J warrant you, now, I am as < 
red as my petticoat ; why would you royfter and touzle ' 
one fo ?- — If Ralph was. to fee you, he'o- be as jealous 
as .the vengeance. . - : - " 

Mer.. Hang Ralph ! Nevermind him*— There's a gui- 
nea for thee. . 



Fan. What, ^atgoldeh guinea ?■ 

Mer, Yes ; and if thou art a good girl, and do as I* 
de/ire thee, thou (halt have twenty,. .. 

Fan, Ay, but not all gold. 

Mer. As good as that is. 

Fan, Shall I though,- if I does as yotf bids me ?*■" 

Mer. You (hall. ' ' ^ .^ 

Fan. Preciaus h$art ! He's a fweet gentleman !— Icod- : 
IJiave a great "mind — ■■ ; — ' : 

Mer* What art thou thinking about ? 

Fan, Thinking, .your honour 2— Hz, ha, ha ! ■ 

Mer, Indeed*, fo merry. 

Fan, I don't know what I ajn thinking about, ■» not I— »' 
Ha, ha, ha 1 — Twenty guineas' i* 

Mer, I tell thee thou malt have themv- 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Mtr. By Heaven I am.ferious. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha !— Why then I'll do whatever your- 
itonour pleafes* 

Mtr* 
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Mer. Stay here a little, to fee that all keeps quiets 
you'll find me prefeatly at the mill, where we'll talk 
..farther. • • 

. :-A I R. 

TtSi % tis decreed, tbcu maid divine.! 
I muft, I will pojfefs thee ; 
CQb} what ddigbt within my arms to pre/s theeX 
T'o kifs* and call thee mine ! 
JLet me fbis only blip enjoy ; 
JTbat ne'er can wafie, that ne'er can clay; 
Jill other pleafures I refegn. 

Why Jhould we dally ; 

Stand Jbilli Jbally : 
.Let fortune /mile or frown ? 

Love will attend us ; 

Love will befriend us \ 
-And all our wi/bes crown. 

SCENE X. . 
Fanny, Ralph, 

Tan. What a dear kind foul he rs— -Here comes 
*Ralph — 1 can tell him, unlefs he makes me his lawful 
wife, as he has often faid he would, the devil a word 
more (hall he fpeak to me. 

Ralph* So, Fan, where's the gentleman ? 

Fan. How ihould 1 know where he is \ what do you 
a&raefor? 

Ralph. There's no harm in putting a civil queftion, 
be there ? Why you look as crofs and ill-natured— — • 

Fan, Well, mayhap 1 do — and mayhap 1 have where- 
withal for it. 

Ralph. Why, has the gentleman offered any thing un- 
civil ? Ecod, I'd try a bout as foon as look at him. 

Fan* *He offer— --no— he's a gentleman every inch of 
him : but you are fenfible, Ralph, you have been pro- 
fifing me, a great while,' this, and that, and t'other>; 
and, when all comes to all, I doa't fee but you are like 
Ae reft of them. 

Ralph. 
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Ralph. Why, what is it I haye promifed ? 

Fan. To marry me in the church, you have a hundred 
times. 

Ralph. Well, and mayhap I will, if you'H have pa- 
tience. 

Fan. Patience, me no patience ; you may do it now 
if you pleafe. 

Ralph. Well, but fuppofe 1 don't pleafe ? I tell you, 
Fan, you're a fool, and want to quarrel with your bread 
and butter ; I have had anger enow from fey ther already 
upon your account, and you want me to come by more. 
As I faid, if you have patience, mayhap things may fall 
out, and mayhap not. 

Fan. With all my heart, then ; and now I know your 
mind, you may go hang yourfelf. 

Ralph Ay, ay. 

Fan. Yes, you may — who cares for you I 

Ralph. Well, and who cares for. you, an you go to 
that ? 

Fan* A menial feller— Go mind your mill and your 
drudgery ; I don't think you worthy to wipe my ihoes 
—feller. 

Ralph. Nay, but Pan, keep a civil tongue in your 
head : odds flefli 1 I would fain know what' fly bites all 
of a fudden now. 

Fan* Marry come up* the beft gentlemen's fons in' 
the country have made me proffers ; and if oiie is a 
rnifs, be a mifs to a gentleman, I fay, that will give one 
fine cloaths, and take one to fee the {how, and put mo- 
ney in one's pocket. 

Ralph. Whu, whu— (hits him a flap) What's that for ? 

Fan. What do you whittle for, then ? Do you think 
I am a dog ? 

Ralph. Never from me, Fan, if I have not a mind to 
give you, with this fwitch in my hand jhere, as good a 
lacing . 

Fan. Touch me, if vot dare : touch me> and I'll 
fwear my life againft you. 

Ralph. A murrain ! with her damn'd little fill as hard 
as fhe could draw. 

Fan. Well, it's good enough for you ; I'm not ne- 
ceflitated to take up with the impudence of fuch a low- 
lived 
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lived monkey as you are.— —A gentleman's my friend, 
and I can have twenty guineas in my hand, all as good 
as this is, 

Ralph. Belike from this Londoner, eh ? 

Fan. Yes, from him — fo you may take your promife 
of marriage; I don't value it that — (/pits) and if you \ 

Ipeak to me, I'll flap your chops again. i 

AIR, j 

Lord, fir, youfieem mighty uneafy ; s 

But I the refufal can hear : 
I warrant I Jhall not run crazy , 

Nor die in a fit ofdefipair. 
lffoyoufiuppofe, you're miftaken ; 

For, fir, for to let you to know, 
Pm not finch a maiden forfiaken, 

But I have two firings to my tow, 

SCENE XI. 
Ralph* 

Indeed ! Now I'll be- judg'd by any foul living in the 
world, if ever there was a viler piece of treachery than 
this here ; there is no fuch a thing as a true friend upon 
the face of the globe, and fo I have faid a hundred 

times ! A couple of bafe deceitful after all my love 

and kindnefs ihewn. Well, Pll be revenged ; fee an I 
be'nt— Marfter Marvint, that's his name, an he do 
not mam it: he has come here and difguifed unfelf; 
whereof 'tis contrary to law fo to do : beiides, Ido partly 
know why he did it ; and I'll fifh out the whole conju- 
ration, and go up to the callie and tell every, fyllable ; 
a (han't carry a wench from me, were he twenty times 
the mon he is*, and twenty times to that again ; and 
moreover than fo, the firft time I meet un, I'll knock un 
down, tho'f 'twas before my lord himfelf ; and he may 
tapias ine for it afterwards an he wull. 



E AIR. 
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Jfs they count me fucha niniw, 
So to let them rule the roajl 5 . 

I'll bet any 6ne a guinea 

They havejcor'd without their heft* 

But if I don't flew them in lieu of it, 

A trick that*s fairly worth two of it, 
Then let me f aft for a fool and an afs. 

STo hefureyonfiy cajeler . 

Thought the work as gdod as done. 
When he found the little f roller 

Was foeajy to be won. 
But ifldon'tjhew him in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth t*zvo of it, 
Then let me f afs for a fool or an afs. 

SCENE KIL 

Changes to a room in the Mill \ two £ hairs, with a Table 
and a Tankard of Beer. 

Fairfield, Giles. 

Faitf. In ftiort, farmer, I .don't know what to fay. to 
thee. I have fpoken to her all I can ; but I think chil- 
dren were born to pull the grey hairs of their parents to 
the grate* with forrow* 

Giles. Kay, matter Fair field, don't take on- about it: 
belike Mifs Pat has another love ; and if fo, in Heaven's 
name be't : what'sone man's meat, as the faying is, is 
another man's poifoh ; and, tho'f fome might find me 
.well enough to their fancy, fet in. cafe I don't fuit her% 
trhy there's no harm done. 

Faitf Well but, neighbour, I'have put that to her<; 
and the ftory is, fhe has no inclination to marry any 
one; all' fhe deiires, is, to flay at home and take -care 
of me. 

Giles. Matter Fairfield— »here 's towards your good 
Jhealth. 



f 
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Fair/. Thank the*, friend. Qikp^r and here's towards 
thine. — I promife thee, had things gone as we pro- 
pofed, thou, fhould'ft have had one. half of what I was 
worth, to the uttermoft farthing. 

Gilei. Why to be fare, Mafter Fairfield, I am not the 
lefs .obligated to your good- will ; but, as to that matter,, 
had I married, it fhould not have been for the lucre of 
gain ; but if I do like a girl, do you fee, I do like her ; 
ay, and 1*11 take her,' faving refpeft, if ihe had not a 
iecond petticoat. 

Fair/. Well faid where love is, with a little in* 

dnftry, what have a young couple to be afraid of l< And,, 
by the Lord Harry, for all that-s pair, I cannot help 
thinking we fhall bring our matters to bear lyefr— Young, 
women, you know, friendr Giles -i ■ 

Gilts. Why, that's what I have bean thinking- with' 
myfel£, Mafter Fairfield. 

Fair/. Come, then, mpnd thy draught.— -Duoe take - 
ae if 1 let k drop ib— "But, i» any cafe, don't- you go 
to make • yomrfel£ uneafy . 

Giles. Uneafy, Mafter Fairfield '; what good would * 
thai da ? -T^For fenten* feeing how things were, I fhould 
have been very g;lad they had gone accordingly :l but if r 
tl»y change 'tis no fault of mine* you know. 

A V R. - • 

Zooks ! wbyjfrquld I fit down and grieve h 

No caftfo bard* there may tit be bad, 
Some medicine to relieve. 

Here's ivhat mafters all difisfiers : 

With a aip of nut-brown beer 9 

Thus, my drooping thoughts J cheer • 
If one pretty dam/el fail me, 

From ajiother I may find 

Return more kind ; 
What a murrain then jbonld ail me ! / 

All girls are not of a mind. 

He's a child that whimpers for a toy ; :. 
So here's to thee, honeft boy. 

£2 SCENE 
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Fairfield, Lord ArMwoRTH, 

Fair/* O the goodnefs, his lordihip's honour — yoii 
are come into a litter'd place, my noble fir — .the arm- 
chair— will it pleafe your honour to repofe you on 
this, till a better 

L. Aim. Thank you, miller, there's no occasion for 
either. I only want to fpeak a few words to you, 

. and have company waiting for me without. 

Fairf Without won't their honours favour my 

poor hovel fo far- 

L. Aim. No, miller, let them flay where they are. — I 
find you are about marrying your daughter — I know the 
great regard my mother had for her ; and am fatisfied, 
that nothing, but her fudden death could have prevented 
her leaving her a handfome provifion. . 

Fairf. Dear, my lord, your noble mother, you; and 
all your family, have heaped favours on favours on my N 
poor child. 

L. Aim. Whatever has been done for her fhe has fully 
merited 

Fairf. Why, to be fure, my lord, fhe is a very good 
girl. 

L. Aim. Poor 'old man — but thofe are tears of fatis- 
faclion. ■ Here, Matter Fairfield, to bring matters 
to a ftiort cbnclufion, here is a bill of a thoufand pounds, 
— Portion your daughter with what you think con- 
venient of it. 

Fairf A thoufand pound, my lord ! Pray excufe me ; 
excufe me, worthy fir ; too much has been done already, 
and we have no pretentions* ■ • ■ ■ 

L. Aim. I infift upon your taking it.—— Put it up, 
and fay no more. 

Fairf Well,* my lord, if it muft be fo : but indeed, 
indeed 

L Aim. In this I only fulfil what I am fatisfied would 
pleafe my mother. As to myfelf, I fhall take upon me 
all the expences of Patty's wedding, and have already 
given orders about it. 
* Fairf 
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Fair/. Alas 9 fir, you are too good, too generous • 
but I fear we fhalt not be abfe to profit of your kind in- 
twrtrtm, unlefs yon wiH condescend to fpeak a littre to > 
Patty.' 

L. Aim: How fpeak ! 

Fair/. Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well 1 
ordered all things concerning this marriage ; hut all on 
a fudden the girl has taken it into her head not to have * 
the farmer, and declares fhe will never marry at all.— 
Bat I know, rny lord, fhe'fl pay graat refpedt to any 
thing you fay ; and if you'll but lay your commands on - 
her to marry him, I'm fure fhe'H do ix. 

L. Aim. Who, I ray my commands on her ? * 

Fah/ Yes, pray, my lord, do; t'tt fend her. in to-, 
yon. 

" L. Aim. Mafter Fairfield \ [Fairfield goes out and 
u returns.] — What can be the meaning of this ? — Re- 
M fofe to marry-tbe farmer ! — How, why ? — My heart. 
" is thrown in aft agitation ; while every ftep I take, „ 
u fcrves but to lead me into new perplexities. 

" Fair/, She's coming* my lord.; I faid you were 
u here ;" and I humbly beg you w#l tell her, you infift- 
epon the match going forward ; tell her, you infill upon 
it, my lord, and fpeak a little angrily to ner. 

SCENE XIV. 

Lord AiMwonT.H, Patty*. 

► 
L. Aim. I came hither, Patty, in confequenpfl of $yr 

converfation this morning, to render your change jpf 

ftate as agreeable and hanj)? at I could : but vou? fa- 

ther tells me, you have fallen put witfi the farmer; 

has any thing happened, fince I faw you lad, cty> ajier 

.jogr good opinion of \kiml • ♦ 

Fatty. J^o, my fcrd, I am in the fame opinion with 

regard to the farmer now as I always, .waj. 
L. Aim. I t&oujskvPatty,- >&* fa V€ *l him, jpu told_ 

ne ■ 
Pattj. My lord! , / 

£. Aim. Well, uq m^tter^-Jt feem* { :}#ye fee#n^if- - 

token in that particular- Pofljbly your. affections are 

E 3 engaged. 
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engaged elfewhere : let me but know the man that can 
make you happy, and. I fwear 

Patty. Indeed, my lord, you take too much trouble 
upon my account. 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love fomebody fo much 
beneath you, you are aftiamed . to. own it; but your 
efleem confers a value wherefoever it is placed. I was 
too harm with you this morning: our inclinations are 
not in our own power ; they matter the wife 11 of us. 

Patty. Pray, pray my lord, talk not to me in this 
flile : confider me as one deilined by birth and fortune 
to the meaneft condition and offices ; who has unhappily 
been apt to imbibe fentiments contrary to them ! Let me 
conquer a heart, where .pride and vanity have ufurped 
an improper rule ; and learn to know myfelf, of whom 
I have been too long ignorant. 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love fome one to much 

above you, you are afraid to own it If fb, be his 

rank what it will, he is to be envied: for the love of a 
woman of virtue, beauty, and fentiment, does honour • 

to a monarch. What means that downcaft look, 

thofe tears,- thofe blufties? Dare you not confide in me=f 
— Do you think, Patty, you have a friend in the world 
would fympathize with you more fmcerely than I ? 

Patty. What mail I anfwer !— -No, my lord, you have 
ever treated me with a kindnefs, a generofity of which 
none but minds like yours are capable : you have been 
my inftru&ar, my advifer, my prote&or ; but, my lord, 
you have been too good : when our fuperiors forget the 
diftance between us, we are fometimes led to forget it 
too : had you been lefs condefcending, perhaps I had 
been happier. 

L. Aim. And have I, Patty, have I made you un- 
liappy : I, who would facrifice my own felicity, to cure 
your's ? 

Patty. I beg, my lord, you will fufFer me to be gone: 
only believe me fenfible of all your favours, though un- 
worthy of the fmallenC 

L. Aim. How unworthy! — You merit *very thing? 
my reipeft, my efteem, my friendfhip, and my love!— 
Yes, I repeat, I avow it : your beauty, your mddefty, 
70ur undemanding, has made a conqueft of my heart. 
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*-But what a world do we live in ! that, while I own 
this; while I own a paflion for you, founded on the 
jufteft, the nobleft bails, I mufl at r the fame time con- 
feSs, the fear of that world, its taunts, its reproaches— 

Fatty. Ah, fir, think better of the creature you have 
raifed, than to fuppofe I ever entertained a hope tend- 
ing to your dishonour : would that be a return for the 
favours I have received ? Would that be a grateful re- 
verence for the memory of her Pity and pardon 

the disturbance of a mind that fears to enquire too mi- 
nutely into its own fenfations. — - 1 am unfortunate, 
my lord, but not criminal. 

L. Aim. Patty, we are both unfortunate : for my own- 
part, I know not what to fay to you, or what to propofe 
to myfelf. 

Pat. Then, my lord, 'tis mine to a& as I ought : 
yet, while I am honoured wkh a place in your eSleem, 
imagine me^ not infenSible of fo nigh a distinction; or 
capable of lightly turning my thought towards another. 

L Aim. How cruel is my Situation !— I am here, 
Patty, to command you to marry the man who has given 
you fo much uneafmefs. 

Pat. My lord, I am convinced it is for your credit 
and my fafety, it Should be f<x I hope I have not fo 
ill profited by the leffons of your noble mother, hut I 
Shall be able to do my duty, wherever I am called to it : 
this will be my firft fupportj time and reflection will 
complete the work* 

AIR* 

Ceafe, oh ceaje, to overwhelm me, 

With excefi of bounty rare; 
What am I? What have If Tell m*> 

To deferve your mectntft care? 
'Gainft our fate in <vafps refinance. 

Let me then no grief difclofe ; 
But refigrid at humble dtftauce. 

Offer vows for your repofg. 

SCENE 
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SCE N'E XV. 

Lord Aimworth, Patty, Sir Harry Sycamore, 
Theqdosia, Giles. 

Sir Har. No'juftice of peace, no bailifrs, no head-bo- 
rough ! 

L. Aim. What's the matter, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. The matter, my lord — While I was exa- 
mining the conftru&ion of the mill without, for J have 
fome /mall notion of mechanics, Mifs Sycamore had like 
to have been run away with by a gipfey man. 

Theo. Dear papa, how can you talk fo ? Did not f tell 
'you it was at my own defirc the poor fellow went to fhew 
me the canal. 

Sir Har. Hold your tongue, mifs. I don't know any 
bufinefs you had to let him come near you at all : we 
have flayed fo long too ; your mama gave us but half an 
hour, and ftie'll be frightened out of her wits — fbell 
think fome accident has happened tq me. 

L. Aim. 1*11 wait upon you when you pleafe. 

Sir Har. O ! but my lord, here's a. poor fellow ; it 
feems his miftrefs has conceived fome difguft againftipm : 
pray has her father fpoke to you to interpo/e your autho- 
rity ia his behalf? 

Giles. If his lordlhip's honour would be fo kind, I 
would acknowledge the favour as far as in me lay. 

Sir Har. Let me fpeak— [Takes Ltfd Aimworth afidt\ 
a word or two in your lordfhip's ear. 

Theo. Well, I do like thk gipfey fcheme prodigiouily, 
if we can but put it into execution, as. happily as we 
have contrived h—\ber* Patty enters] 9o, tny dear Patty, 
you fee I am come to return your vint very foon ; but 
this is only a call en pqffan* — will you be at home after, 
dinner ? 

Patty. Certainly, madam, whenever you condefcend 
to honour me fo far : but }t is. w!rat I cannot expeft. 

Theo. O fye, why not ■ ■ » 

Giles. Your fervant, Mifs Patty. * s . % 

Patty. Farmer, your fervant. 
• Sir Har. Here, you goodman delver, I have done 
your bufinefs ; my lord has fpoke, and your fortuned 

made 
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made : a thoufand pounds at prefent, and better things 
to come ; his lordihip fays he will be your friend. 

Giles. I do hope,- then, Mifs Pat, will make all up. 

Sir Har. Mils Pat, make up; ftand out of -the way, 
I'll make it up. 

The quarrels of lovers, adds me i they're ajefi ; 

Come hither, ye blockhead, come hither ; 

So now let us leave them together. 
L. Aim. Fare-well, then/ ' 
Patty. ■ — > For ever f 

Giles . • • ' ■/ vow and proteft, 

9 'twas kind of his honour, * * 

7*o gain thus upon her ; 

We're fo much beholden it can't be evpreft . 
Theo. I feel fomething here % 

'Twixt hoping and fear : 

Hafte^ haft 4, friendly night, 

To flxlier our flight —> 

fctJST.' } a thou f* ni dp*® ** *" ****** *& '"*a 

Patty. Oh mercy, 

Giles. ' ■ Oh dear f 

Sir Har. Why mifs,willyou mind when you' re /poke to t or mtf 

Muft I ftand in waiting, 

While you're here a prating / 

Theo " 1 *^ **try felicity fall to your tot. 
Giles. She curtfies I—Look there, 

What ajhape, what an air /— *• 
All. How happy I how wretched! bo<w tir'd am If 

Tour lordjhip's' obedient \ yourfervant ; good bye. 



ACT 
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ACT Iff. SCENE I. 

Tbt Portico /* Lor d Aimworth'; Houfe. 

Enter Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, Lady Syca- 
more. 

La. Syc. a Wretch! a viJs* iaconfidmts wretch ! com- 
ing of fuch a race as mine ; and having an 
example like me befoise JiexJ 

L. Aim. I h$gy madam, you will not di&piiet your- 
fe\£: you are told hej»e» that a gentleman lately arrived 
from London has been about the place to-day ; that, he 
has di{guifed hiinftlf like a gipfey, came hither, and had 
fome conversation with year daughter;- you are even 
told, that there is a -dtfign formed for their going off 
together; but pofii|>ly there may be &me. mktefce in all 
this. 

Sir Bar. Ay, but, my lord, the lad tells us, the gen- 
tleman's name : we have feen the gipfies j and wq know 
fhe has had a hankering 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, my-dsar, why will you put fa 
your word* whan you tear others, (peaking — I pfioteft, 
my lord, Pm in fuch c^sfufion, I know not what to fay : 
I can hardly fupport myfetf. ■ ■■ " ■ 

L. Jim. This gentleman, it feems, is at a little ian 
at the bottom iof the hill. 

Sir Har. I wifh it was pofflble to have a file of mof- 
queteer*> my lord ; I could head them myfelf, being in 
the militia : and we would to and feke him directly. 

L. Jim. Softly, my deailfir; let us proceed with a 
little lefs violence in this matter, I befeech you. We 
fhould firft fee the young lady Where is Mifs Syca- 
more, madam ? 

La. Syc. Really, my lord, I bWt know ; I faw her 
go into the garden about a quarter of an hour ago, from 
our chamber window. 

Sir Har- Into the garden ! perhaps fhe has got an 
inkling .^f our being informed of this affair, and is gone 
to throw herfelf into the pond. Defpair, my lord, makes 
girls do terrible things. 'Twas but the Wednefflay be- 
fore 
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fore we left London, that I faw, taken out of Rofa- 
mond's pond, in Saint James's Park, as likely a young 
woman as ever you would defire to fet your eyes on, in 
a new callimancoe petticoat, and a pair of lilver buckles 
in her (hoes. 

* L. Aim. I hope there is no danger of any fuch fatal 
accident happening at prefent ; but you will oblige me,. 
Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. Surely, my lord 

L. Aim. Will you commit the whole direction of this 
affair to my prudence ? 

Sir Har. My dear, you hear what his lorcMhip fays. 

La. Syc, Indeed, my lord, I am fo much afham'd, I 
don't know what to anfwer ;' the fault of my daughter— 

L. Aim. Don't mention it, madam ; the fault has been 
mine, who have been innocently the occafion of a young 
lady's tranigrefling a point of duty and decorum, which, 
otherwife, me would never have violated. JBut if you, 
and Sir Harry, will walk in and repofe yourfelves, I hope 
to fettle every thing, to the g*neral/atisfac~lion. 

La. Syc. Come in, Sir Harry* [Exit. 

L. Aim: I am fure, my good friend, had ! known- that 
I was doing a violence to Mifs Sycamore's inclinations, 
in the'happinefsil propofed to myfel f ■ ■ ■ 

Sir Nor. My lord, 'tis all a cafe My grandfather, 
by the mother 'sr fide, was a very ienfrble man — he was 
efe&edknight ©T the ihireinfive foccaflive parliaments ; 
and died high-merifT of his county — a man of fine -parts, 
fine talents, and one of the moft curiofeft decker of horfes 
in all England (but that, he did only now rod then for 
his amafement ) * ■■■■■ ■■■ And he ufed to fay, my lord, that 
toe female {ex were, good for nothing but to bring forth 
•children, and breed difturbance. 

L. Aim. The ladies were, very little obliged to your 
aace&or, - Sir -Marry : but for -my part, I have a more 
favourable opinion ■< .. . > 

Sir Har. You are in the wrong, my- lord: with fub- 
miifon, you are really, ia Che wrong. 



A I B. 
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AIR. 

^fofpeak my mind, of woman kind 9 . 

In one word 9 tis this ; 

By nature they* re defign'd, 

To fay and do amifs. 

Be they maids, be they wives, 

Alike they plague our lives : 

Wanton , headfirong, cunning, vain y . 

Born to cheat, and give men fain, % 

Their ftndy day and night, 
Is mi/chief their delight : 
And if we Jbould prevent, 
At one door their intent ; * 
They quickly turn about, 
And find another out* 

SCENE IL 
*< Lord AiAiwofcTH," Enter Fairfield, " Ralph." 

" Ralph. Dear goodnefs, my lord, I doubts I have 
" done fome wrong here ; I hope your honour will for- 
■** give me ; to be iartin, if I had known 

" L. Aim. You have done nothing but what's very 
" right, my lad ; don't make yourfelf uneafy." — How 
now, mailer Fairfield, what brings you here ? 

Fairf I am come, my lord, to thank you for your 
bounty to me and my daughter this morning, and moft 
humbly to intreat your lordlhip to receive it at our 
hands again. 

L. Aim. Ay^— why, what's the matter? 

Fairf. I don't know, my .lord ; it feems your gene- 
rofity to my poor girl has been noifed about the neigh- 
bourhood ; and fome evil minded people have put it into 
the young man's head, that was to marry her, that you 
would never have made her a prefent fo much above her 
<leferts.and expectations, if it Jiad not been upon fome 
naughty account : now, my lord, I am a poor man, 'tis 
tpue, and a mean one ; but I and my father, and my 

father's 
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father's father, have lived tenaats upon your lordfhip's 
eftate, where we have always been known for honeft 
men ; and it fhall never be faid, that Fairfield, the 
miller, became rich in his old days by the wages of his 
child's fliame. 

L. Aim. What then, Matter Fairfield, do you be- 
lieve ■ , ■ ■ 

Fair/. No, my lord, no, Heaven forbid : but when 
I confider the fum, it is too much for us ; " it is indeed, 
" ray lord," and enough to make bad folks talk : be-^ 
fides, my poor girl is greatly alter'd ; fhe us'd to be the' 
life of every place fhe came into ; but fince her being at 
home, I have feen nothing from her but fadnefs and 
watry eyes. 

L. Aim. The farmer then refufes to marry Patty, not- 
withftanding thei# late reconciliation. 

Fair/. Yes, my lord, he does indeed ; and has made 
a wicked noife, and ufed us in a very bafe manner : £ 
did not think farmer Giles would have been £0 ready t* 
believe fuch a thing of us. 

L. Aim. Weil, Mafter Fairfield, I will not prefs> on 
you a donation, the rejection of which does you fo muck 
credit; you may take my word, however, that your 
fears upon this occafion are entirely groundlefs : but this 
h not enough, as I have been the means of lofing your 
daughter one hufband, it is butjuil I ihoultfrget her ano- 
ther ; and, fince the farmer is fo fcrupuloufl, there is a 
young man in the houfe here, whom I have fome in- 
fluence over, and I dare fay he will be lefs fqueamilh. 

Fair/. To be Aire, my lord, you have, in all honeft 
wayi, a right to difpofe of me and mine, as you think 
proper. • 

L. Aim. Go then immediately, and bring Patty 
hither ; I fhall not be eafy till I have given you entire 
fatisfaftion. But, flay and take a letter, which T am 
tapping into my lludy to write : Til order a chaife to 
oe got ready, that you may go back and forward with 
greater expedition. 



AIR. 
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AIR. 

Let me fly • — hence tyrant fajhion, 

Teach to fertile minds your law ; 

Curb in them each generous pajfion* 
Ev'ry motion keep in awe. 

Shall I, in thy trammels going 9 

£>uit the idol of my heart : 
While it beats, all fervent, glowing f 

With my life V U fioner part . 

SCENE III. 

Fanny following Ralph. 

Fanny. Ralph, Ralph ! 

Ralph. What do you Avant with me, ch ? 

Fanny. Lord, I never knowed fuch a man as you are, 
•fmce I com'd into the world ; a body can't fpeak to you, 
but you falls ftrait ways into a paflion : I followed you 
lap from the houfe, only you run fo, there was no fuch 
a thing as overtaking you, and I have been waiting there 
at the back door ever fo long. 

Ralph. Well^ and now you may go and wait at the 
fore door, if you like it : but I forewarn you and your 
gang not to keep lurking about our mill any longer; 
for if you do, I'll fend the conftable after you, and have 
you every mother's fkin clapt into the county gaol : you 
are fuch a pack of thieves, one can't hang &> mt:ch as a 
rag to dry for you : it was but the other day that a cou- 

e of them came into our kitchen to beg a handful of 
dirty flour to make them cakes, and before the wench 
could turn about, they had whipped off three brafs can- 
dlefticks, and a pot-lid. 

Fanny. Well, fu re it was not I. 

Ralph. Then you know that old rafcal, that you call 
father ; the laft time I catch'd him laying fnares for the 
Hares, I told him I'd inform the game-keeper, and I'll 
cxpofe all 

Fanny. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. 

Ralph. Yes I will be angry with you — what do you 
come nigh me for I — You fhan't touch me — There's the 

fkirt 
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Hurt of my coat, and if you do but lay a finger on it, 
my lord's bailii? is here in the court, and I'll call him 
and give you to him. 

Fanny, If you'll forgive me, . I'll go down on my 
knees. 

Ralph. I tell you I won't. — No, nor, follow your gen- 
tleman ; or go live upon your ojd fare, crows and pole-, 
cats, and flieep that die of the rot ; pick the dead fowl 
off the dung -hills, and fquench your thirft at the next 
ditch, 'tis the fitteft liquor to warn down fuch dainties—' 
fblking about from barn to barn, and lying upon wet 
ftraw, on commons, and in green lanes — go and be whipt 
from parim to parilh, as you ufed to be. 

Fanny* How can you -talk fo unkind ? 

Ralph. And fee whether you will get what will keep 
you as I did, by telling of fortunes, and coming with 
pillows under your apron, among the young farmerl 
wives, to make believe you are a breeding, with •' the 
Lord Almighty blefs you, fweet miftrefs, you cannot 
tell how foon it may be your own cafe." You know I 
»m acquainted with all your tricks— and how you turn 
ip the white's of your eyea, pretending you were ftruck 
blind by thunder and lightning. 

Fanny, Pray don?t be angry, Ralph. 

Ralph. Yes but I will tho' ; fpread your cobwebs to 
catch flies, I am an old wafp, and don't value them a 
button. ' 

AIR. 

When you meet a tender creature, 
Neat in limb, and fair in feature. 
Full ofkindnefs and good nature. 

Prove as kind again to Jhe ; 
Happy mortal / to poffefs her, 
Inyourbofom, hvarm, and prefs her % 
Morning, noon, and night, carefs her t ' 

And be fond, as fond can be. 

But if one you meet that's froiv-ard 9 
S/iuey, jilting, and unton»-ard, 
Should you ad the ivhining cvward, 
f Tis to mend her ne'er the wit : 

F 2 Nothing's 
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Nothing's tough enough to hind her ; 
Then, agog, when once you find } hSr % 
Let, her go, and never mind her ; 
Heart aiirue, you're fairly quit* 

'SCENE IV, 

Fanny. 

f * I wiih J had a draught of water. I don't know 
44 what's come over me $ I have no more flrength than 
•' a babe ; a ftraw would fling me down." — He has a 
heart as hard as any pariih officer ; I don't doubt now 
but he would ftand by and fee me whipt hirafelf ; and 
\u> fhall all be whipt, and all through my means—— 
The devil run away with the gentleman, and his twenty 
guineas too, for leading me aftray : if I had known 
Ralph would have taken it fo, I would have hanged my- 
fM before I would have faid a wokU— but I thought hi 
had no more gall than a pigeon. 

A I R. 

/ 'what afimfltton was I, 

To make my ved atfuch a rate f 
Now lay thee down, vain foci, and cry $ * 

Thy true lovefeeks another mate* 

No tears, alack, 
Will call him hack, 
N No tender words his heart allure ; 
J could bite 

My tongue, thro* /pit e - ■ ■ 
Some flague bewitched me, thai* s for fare* 

SCENE V. 

Changes to a Room in the Miller's Houfe. 
Enter Giles, followed by Patty and Thzodosia* ' 

"AIR. 



Giles Women's tongues are like mill- clappers, 

iC And from thence they learn the knack, 
". Of for ever founding clack."— 



Gila. 
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Giles. Why,, what the plague's the matter with your 
What do you fcold at ma for ? J am fure I did hot fay 
an uncivil word, as I do know of: I'll be judged by the. 
young lady if I did. 

Patty.. 'Tis very well, farmer; all I defire is, that 
you will leave the houfe : you fee my father is not at 
home at prefent ; when he is, if you have any thing to 
fay, you know where to come. 

Giles. Enough faid, I don't want to (lay in the houfe, 
not I ; and I don't much care if I had never come into 
it. 

Theo. For fhame, farmer, down on, your knees and 
beg Mifs Fairfield's pardon for the outrage you have 
been guilty of. 

Giles. Beg pardon, mifs, for what ? — Icod that's well 
enough ; why I am my own mailer, be'nt I ?r-If I have 
no mind to marry, there's no harm in that, I hope : 'tis 

only changing hands. This morning lhe would not 

have me ; and now I won't have me* 

Patty. Have you ! — Heav'ns and earth ! do you think 
then 'tis the miffing of you that gives me concern ? — 
No : I would prefer a flate of beggary a thoufand times 
beyond any thing I cduld enjoy with you : and be af- 
fored, if ever I was feemingly confenting to fuch a fa- 
crifice, nothing mould have compelled me to it, but the 
cruelty of my fituation. 

Giks. O, as for that, I believes you ; but you fee 
the gudgeon would not bite as I told you a bit agone 
you know : we farmers never love to reap what we don't 
ibw. 

Patty. You brutifli fellow, how dare you talk— 

Giles. So, now ihe's in her tantrums again, and all for 
no manner of yearthly thing. 

Patty. But be affuredmy lord will punifh you feverely 
for daring to make free with his name. 

'Giles. Who made free with it ; did I ever mention my 
lord ? 'Tis a curfed lie. 

Theo. Blefs me ! farmer ! 

Giles. Why it is, mifs and I'll make her prove 

her words Then what does fhe mean by being pu- 

nifhed ? I am not afraid of nobody, nor beholding to 

n«body, that I know of; while I pays my rent, my 

F 3 money, 
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money, I believe, is as good as another's : egad, if it 
goes there, I think there be thofe deferve to be puniihed 
more than I. 

Patty, Was ever unfortunate creature purfued as I 
. Am, by diftreffes and vexations ! 

Tbeo. My dear Patty— See, farmer, you have thrown 
her into tears — Pray be comforted. 

AIR. 

Patty. ObltawtMy in pity! The faljhood 1 /corn ; 
For Jlander the bo/om untainted defies : 
But rudenefs and infult are not to be borne, 
Tbo' ojfer'd by wretches' we've fenfe to defpife. 

Of woman defencelefs, how cruel tbefate ! 

Pafs everfo cautious, fo blamelefs her way, 
Nature, and envy, lurk always in wait. 

And innocence falls to their fury a prey, 

SCENE VI. 
Mervin, Theodosia, 

Tbeo. You are a pretty gentleman, are not you, to 
fufFer a lady to be at a rendezvous before you ? 

Mer. Difficulties, my dear, and dangers— — None of 
the company had two fuits of apparel ; fo I was obliged 
to purchafe a rag of one, and a tatter from another, at 
the experice often times the fum they vwould fetch at 
thepaper-mill. 

Theo. Well, where are they ? 

Mer. Here, in this bundle— «and tho' I fay it, 
a very decent habiliment, if you have art enough to flick 
the parts- together : I've been watching till the coaft was 
clear to bring them to you. 

Theo. Let me fee-— I'll flip into this clofet and equip 

myfelf : All here is in fuch confufion, there will -no 

notice be taken. . 

Mer. Do fo; I'll take care nobody fhall interrupt 
you in the progrefs of your metamorphofis (Jhe goes in) 
— and if you are not tedious, we may walk off without 
being feen by any one, 

The*. 
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Thee. Ha ! ha ! ha ! What a concourfe of atoms 

are here ? tho', as I live, they are a gre^t deal better 
than I expe&ed. 

Mer. Well, pray make hafte ; and don't imagine 
yourfelf at your toilette now, where mode prefcribes " 
two hours, for what reafon would fcarce allow three mi- 
nutes. 

Thee. Have patience ; the outward garment is on al- 
ready ; and I'll aflure you a Very good fluff, only a little 
tjie worfe for the mending. , 

Mer. Imagine it embroidery,, and confider it is your 
wedding fuit.« -Come, how far are you got ? 

Tbeo. Stay, you don't confider there's fome contriv- 
ance neceffary . Here goes the apron, flounced and 

furbelow'd with a witnefs— Alas ! alas ! it has no 
firings ! what fhall I do ? Come, no matter, a couple 

of pins will ferve And now the cap oh, mercy ! 

here's a hole, in the crown of it large enough to thruft 
my head through 

Mer. That you'll hide with your ftraw-hat ; or, If 
you fhould not What, not ready yet ? 

Theo. Only one minute more — Yes, now the work's 
accomplilh'd. 

AIR. 

Who'll Buy goad luck, who'll buy, who'll buy 
The gipfey's favours f Here am 1! 

Through the village, through the town, 
What charming fav'ryfcraps we'll earn ! 

Clean ftraw JbaU be our beds of down, 
And our withdrawing-rocm a barn. 

Toung and old, and grave, and gay 9 

The mifer and the prodigal ; 
Cit, courtier, bumpkin, come away ; 

I warrant we'll content you all. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
Mervin, Theodosia, Fairfield, Giles, 

Mer. Plague, here's fomebody coming. 

Fair/. As to the pall, farmer, 'tis pail ; I bear no 
malice for any thing thou haft faid. 

Giles. Why, Matter Fairfield, you do know I had a 
great regard for Mifs Patty ; but when I came to con- 
fider all in aH, I finds as how it is not advifeable to 
change my condition yet awhile. 

Fair/. Friend Giles, thou art in the right; marriage 
is a ferious point, and can't be considered too warily.— 
Ha, who.have we here ! — Shall I never keep my houfe 
clear of thefe vermin ?— Look to the goods there, and 
give me a horfe-whip — by the lord Harry, I'll make an 
example— Come here, Lady Light-fingers, let me fee 
what thou haft ftolen. 

Mer. Hold, miller, hold ! 

Fair/ O gracious goodnefs ! fure 1 know this face— 

Mifs young Madam Sycamore— —.Mercy heart, 

here's a difguiie ! 

Tbeo. Difcover'd ! 

Mer. Miller, let me fpeak to you. 

Tbeo. What ilLfortune is this ! 

Giles. Ill fortune Mifs ! I think there be 

nothing but crofTes and misfortunes of one kind or 
other. 

Fair/ Money to me, fir ! hot for the world ; you 
want no friends but what you have already— Lack*a-day, 
lack-a-day— fee how luckily I came in ; I believe you 
are the gentleman to whom I am charged to give this. 

on the part of my Lord Aim worth Blefs, you, dear 

fir, go up to his honour, with my young lady — There 
is a chaife waiting at the door to carry you I and 

my daughter will take another way. 



SCENE 



A COMJC OPERA, 57 

SCENE VIII. 

Msrvin, Thkodosia, Giles* 

Mer. Pr'ythee read this letter, " and tell me what 
" you think of it." 

Tbeo. Heavens, 'tis a letter from lord Aimworth ! 
— We are betray 'd. 

Mer. By what means I know not. 

Tbeo. I am fo frighted and flurried, that I have 
fcarce ilrength enough to read it. 

" SIR, • 
" It is with the greateft concern I find, that I have 
" been unhappily the occafion of giving fome une'afinefr 
" to you and Mifs Sycamore : be affur'd, had 1 been 
" appriz'd of your prior pretentions, and the young 
" lady's difpofition in your favour, I fhould have been 
" the laft perfon to interrupt your felicity. I bee, fir, - 
u you will do me the favour to come up to my houfe, 
11 where I have already fo far fettled matters, as to be 
11 able to afltire you, that every thing will go entirely 
w to your fatisfaftion." 

Mer. Well ! what do you think of it ! Shali w* 

go to the caftle ? 

" Mer. Well! 

« Tbeo. Well ! 

" Mer. What do you think of it ? 

" Tbeo. Nay, what do you think of it ? 

" Mer. Egad, I can't vefy well tell However, on 

" the whole, I believe it would be wrong of us to pro* 
r cced any further in our defign of running away, even 
" if the thing was practicable. 

" Tbeo. I am entirely of your opinion. I fwear this 
" Lord Aimworth is a charming man : I fancy 'tis 
u lucky for you I had not been long enough acquainted 
" with him to find out all his good qualities. — But how 
" the deuce came he to hear 

" Mer. No matter ; after" this, there can be notjiing 
" to apprehend. W hat do you fay, ihall we go up 

" to the Caille V 9 

Tbeo. 
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Theo. By all means : and in this very- trim ; to mew 
what we were capable of doing, if my father and mo- 
ther had not come to reafon.— - " But, perhaps, 

" the difficulties being removed, may leffen your pen- 
44 chant : you men are fuch unaccountable mortals.; — 
" Do you love me well enough to marry me, without 
" making a frolic of it ? 

" Mer. Do I love you ! : 

" Thee. Ay, and to what degree ? 

" Mer* Why do you afk me ? ■ 



"AIR. 
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" Can count the numerous funds that lie ; 
4< Or diftinclly reckon each 

" Tranfparent orb thatjtuds thefky ? 

u As their multitude betray , 

" Andfrufirate all attempts to tell : 

u So 'tis impojpble to fay 

11 How much I love % Ilovtfo wtJJ* r 

But hark you, Mervin, will you take after my father, 
fcnd be a very hufbandnow ? — Or don't ypu think I fhall 
take after my mother, and be a Commanding wife 1 

Mer. Oh, I'll truft you. 

Tbeo. Bat you may pay for your confidence, (Exeunt* 

SCENE. IX, 

Giles. 

So, there goes a couple ! Iced, I believe Old Nick 
has got among the people in thefe parts This is as 

queer a thing as ever I heard of, Mafter Fairfield, 

and Mifs Patty, it feems, are gone to the caftle too ; 
where, by what I larns from Ralph in the mill, my lord 
has promifed to get her a hufband among the fervants. 
Now fet in cafe the wind fets in that corner, I have been 
thinking with myfelf who the plague it can be: there 
are no unmarried men in the family, that I do know of t 
excepting little Bob, the poftillicn> and mailer Jonathan, 

the 
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tie butler ; and he's a matter of fixty or feventy years 

old. I'll be (hot if it beant little Bob. Icod, I'll 

take the way to the caHle, as well as the reft ; for I'd 
fain fee how the nail do drive. It is well I had wit 
enough to difcern things, arid a friend to advife with, . 
or elle (he would have fallen to my lot.— But 1 have 
got a fnrfeit of going a courting, and burn me if I 
won't live a batchelor ; for, when all comes to all, I 
iee nothing but ill blood and quarrels among folk when 
they are married. 

AIR. 

Then hey for a frolickfome life! 
I'll ramble where pleafures are rife : 

Strike up ivith the free-hearted laffes ; 
And never think more of a wife. 

Plague on it, men are hut ajfes, 
To run after noife andftrife. 

Had we Been together buckl'd; 

*Twould have proved a fine affair : 
Dogs would have barked at the cuckold ; 

And boys, pointing, cry' d Look there, 

SCENE X. 

Change j to a grand Apartment in Lord Aim worth'/ 
Houfe, opening to a Fiew of the Garden. 

Lord Aimworth, Fairfield, Patty, Ralph. 

L. Aim. Thus, Matter Fairfield, I hope I have folly 
Satisfied you with regard to the falfity of the imputation 
thrown upon your daughter and me— — 

Fairf My lord, I am very well content ; pray do not 
give yourfelf the trouble of raying any more. 

Ralph. No, my lord, you need not fay any more. 

Fairf Hold your tongue, firrah. 

L. Aim. I am forry, Patty, you have had this morti- 
fication. 

Patty. I am forry, my lord, you have been troubled 
about it ; but really it was againft my confent. 

Fairf. Well, come children, we will not take up his 
honour's time any longer ; let us be going towards home 

Heav'n 
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— — Heav'n profper your lordfliip ; the pray'rs of me 
and my family (hall always attend you. 

L. Aim. Miller, come back— —Patty, ftay— • 

Fair/. Has your lordfhip any thing further to com- 
mand us ? 

L. Jim. Why yes, Mafter Fairfield, I have a word or 
two (till to fay to you ■ ■ In fliort, though you are 
fatisfied in this affair, I am not ; and you teem to for- 
get the promife I made you, that, fince I had been the 
means of lofmg your daughter one hufband, I would find 
her another. 

Fair/. Your honour is to do as you pleafe. 

L. Aim. What fay you, Patty, will you accept of a 
hufband of my chufing ? 

Patty. My lord, I have no determination ; you aVe 
the belt judge how I ought to ac~l ; whatever you com- 
mand, I (hall obey. 

L. Aim. Then, Patty, there is but one perfon I can 
offer y.ou— -and I wifh, for your fake, he was more * 
deferving Take me— 

Patty. Sir! 

L. Aim. From this moment our interefts are one, as 
our hearts ; and no earthly power (hall ever divide us. 

Fair/ " O the gracious !" ' Patty — my lord — Did I 
hear right !- You, fir, you marry a child of mine ! 

L. Aim. Yes, my honeft old man, in me you behold 
the hufband defigned for your daughter ; and I am happy 
that, by (landing in the place of fortune, who ha6 alone 
been wanting to her, I (hall be able to fet her merit in a 
light, where its luftre will be rendered confpicuous. 

Fair/ But good, noble fir, pray confider ; don't- go to 
put upon a filly old man : my daughter is unworthy— 
Patty, child, why don't you fpeak? 

Patty. What can I fay, father! whatanfwer toiuch 
unlook'd»for,fuch unmerited, fuch unbounded generoiity ! 

Ralph. Down on your knees, and fall a crying. 

Patty. Yes, fir, as my father fays, confider — - your 
noble friends, your relations— It mull not, cannot be — 

" L. Aim. Imuft, and fhall~— Friends ! relations ! 
"' from henceforth I have none, that will not acknow- 
" ledge you : and I am fure, when they become ac- 
". quainted with your perfections, thofe, whofe fuffrage 
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u 1 raoft efteem, will rather admire the j ufticc of my 
" choice, than wonder at its angularity »" 

A . I R. . 

L. Aim. My life, my Joy, my bleffing r 
In thee, each grace pojfeffing, 
All muft my choice approve r 
Patty. To you my all is owing ; 

O / take a heart overflowing, 
With gratitude and love. 
L. Aim. Thus infolding, 

Thus beholding, 
Both. One to my foul fo dear : 

Can tbert be pleafure greater f 
Can there be blifs compleater I 
9 Tis too much to bear* 

SCENE XL 

Enter Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Theoi>os*a* 
Mervin. 

| Sir Har. Well, we have followed your lordship's coun- 
sel, and made the belt of a bad market So my loi*d, 

pleafe to know oar fon-in-law, that is to be. 

L. Jim, You do me a great deal of honour — I wifh 
you joy, fir, with all my heart. — And now, Sir Harry, 
give me leave to introduce to you a new relation of 
mine— This, fir, is fhortry tt> be my wife. 

Sir Har. My lord ! 

La. Syc. Your lordfhip's wife ! 

L. Aim. Yesy madam. 

La. Syc. And why fo, my lord ? 

L. Aim. Why, faith, ma'am, becanfe I can't live 
toppy without he r * »And I think me has too many 
amiable, too many eftimable qualities to meet with a 
worfe fate. 

Sir Har. Well, bat you are a peer of the realm 5 yott 
will have all the fleerers 

£. Aju*\ I know very well the ridicule that* may be 

thrown on a lord's marrying a miller's daughter ; and I 

twit, with blufhes, it has for feme tiipe had too great 

G weight 
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weight with me: but we mould marry to pleafe our- 
felves, not other people : and, on mat are confideration, 
I can fee no reproach juftly merited, by raifing a deferr- 
ing woman to a ftation (he is capable of adorning, let 
her birth be what it will. 

Sir Har. Why 'tis very true, my lord. I once knew 
a gentleman that married his cook-maid : he was a re- 
lation of my own— Ycu remember fat Margery, my lady ! 
She was a very good fort of a woman, indeed (he was, 
and made the beft fuet dumplings I ever tailed. 

La. Syc. Will you never learn, Sir Harry, to guard, 
your expreffions ? Well, but give me leave, my 

lord, to fay a word to you There are other ill confe-* 

«]uences attending fuch an alliance. 

L. Aim. One of them I fuppofe is, that I, a peer, 
mould be obliged to call this good old miller father-in- 
law. But where's the fhame in that ? He is as good as 
any lord, in being a man ; and if we dare fuppofe a 
lord that is not an honeft man, he is, in my opinion, 
the more refpettable character. . Come* Mafter Fairfield, 
grve me your hand ; from henceforth you have done 
with working ; we will pull down your mill, and build 
you a honfe in the place of it ; and (he money I intended 
for the portion of your daughter, (hall now be laid ont 
in purchafing a commifiion for your fon. 

Ralph. What, my lord, will you make me a cap- 
tain ? 

L. Aim. Ay, a colonel, if you deferveit. 

Ralph. Then I'U keep Fan. 

SCENE XII. 

Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, 
.Patty, Thbooosia, Mervin, Fairfield, 
Ralph, Giles. 

GUeu €>ds bobs, where am I runnihgr^I beg pardon 
for my audacity. •/.:'. v 

Ralph. Hip, farmer; come back, mon,- come bade 
—Sure my lord's going to marry fitter himfelf; feytherV* 
to have a ine houie, and I'm to be a captain I • 

L. Aim. 
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L. ^/Vw. Ho, Matter Giles, pray walk in ; here is a- 
lady who, I dare fwear, will be glad to fee you, and 
give orders that you fliall always be made welcome. 

Ralph, Yes, farmer, you'll always be welcome in the 
kitchen. 

L. Aim. What, have you nothing to fay to your old 

acquaintance Come, pray let the farmer falute 

you Nay, a kifs — I infift upon it. 

Sir Har. Ha, ha, ha— hem ! 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, I am ready to fink at the mon- 
ftroufnefs of your behaviour. 

L. Aim. Fye, Matter Giles, don't look fo fheepifh j 
yoQ and I were rivals, but not lefs friends at prefect. 
You have atted in this affair like an hone ft Englifhman, 
who fcorned even the fhadow of difhonour, and thou 
flialt fit rent-free for a twelvemonth. 

Sir Har. Come, ihan't we all falute rWith your 

leave, my lord, I'll— — - 

La. Syc. Sir Harry ! 

AIR. 



L. Aim, Yield who will to forms a martyr, 

While unaw*d by idle Jbame, 
Pride for happinefs 1 hotter, 

Heedlefs of the millions blame. 
Thus with love my arms I quarter ; 

Women graced in nature 9 sframe 9 
Ev'ry privilege, by charter, 

Have a right from man to claim* 

Thco. Eas'd of doubts and fears pref aging, 
What new joys within me rife / 
While mama, her frowns ajfuaging, 

Dares no longej- tyrapnize. 
So long ft or ms and tempefts raging, 

When the blujf ring fury dies, 
Ah 1 how lovely, how engaging, 
Profpefisfair, and chudlefsjkies ! 

Sir 
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Sir Har. Dad but this is <wond $ reus pretty, 

Singing each a roun-delay ; 
And I'll mingle in the ditty, 

Thai' Ifcarce know 'what to fay, . 
There's a daughter, brijk and witty ; 

Here's a 'wife, can wifely fw ay : 
Truft me, mafters, 'twere a pity, . 

Not to let them have their 'way, 

Patty, , My example is a rare one ; 

But the caufe may be divind : 
Women want not merit dart one 

Hope difcerning men to find. 
O ! may each accomplifbi } d fair one, 

Bright in per/on, fage in mind, 
Viewing my good fortune, Jbare one 

Full usfplendid, ■ and as kind, 

Giles, Laugk 'd at, flighted, circumvented, 
And exposed for folks tofee't, 
9 Tis as thofa man repented 

Far his follies in ajheet. 
But my wrongs go unrefented, 

Since tie fates have thought them meet : 
This good company contented, 
v All my ivijhes are complete. 






4rt*f 



LOVfc in a VILLAGE . 



Sreti 




TJbitrto Al, 






o BEL L'S EDITION. 

' i— ■ 

LOVE IN A VILLAGE-, 

A COMIC OPERA. '[ 

■ At XT IS PERFORMED AT THE 
B1STIRCU1SH1WC ALSO THX 

VARIATIONS of tub THEATRE. 
Regulated from the Prompt-Book, 
By PERMISSION of the MANAGERS, 

JBy Mr. W I L D, Prompter. 




L N D Nt 
Printed for John Bell, at the British Library in the Strand. 



MDCCLXXEI. 



* S ^ 4. 






L I ? 



r. 



as 



■» »i HI »n i u .. 



Mr- B E A R D. 

IT is with great pieafore 1 I embrace th» opportunity 
to acknowledge the favours I have received from you* 
Among Others I would mention m particular, the warmth 
with which you efpoufed this piece in its pafage to the 
fiagcj but I am afraid it would be thought a compli* 
ment to your good-nature, too much at the expence of 
your judgment. 

If what I now venture to lay before the public it 
confidered merely as a pletc of dramatic writing, it will 
certainly be found to have very little merit : in that 
light no one can think more indifferently of it than I do 
myfelf; but I believe I may venture to aflert, on your 
opinion, that fome of the fongs are tolerable ; that the 
mufic is more pleafing than has hitherto appeared in 
competitions of this kind ; and the words better adapted, 
coftfidering the nature of the airs, which are not com- 
jllads, than could be expe&ed, fuppofing any de- 
etry to be preferved in the verification. 




Iore than this few people expe& in an Opera ; and 

fome of the feverer critics mould be inclined to blame 

'your indulgence to one of the firft attempts to a young 

A 2 writer, 
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writer, I am perfuaded the public in general will ap- 
plaud your endeavour to provide them with fomething 
new, 4q a fpecies of entertainment in which the per- 
formers at your theatre fo eminently excel. 

You may perceive, Sir, that I yield a punctual ob- 
fervance to the injunction; yon laid upon me, when I 
threatened you with this addrefs, and make it rather a 
preface than a dedication : and yet I muft confefs I can 
harldly reconcile thbfe formalities which render it inde- 
licate to pay praifes where all the world allows them to 
be due ; nor can I eafily conceive why a man ihould be 
fo ftudious to deferve what he does not defire V DuHbce 
yoiijiwiU not allow me, to pfjer any panegyric t<& ypt| -J 
moft huften to Inflow one upon myfetf, and let the publj 
know (jtvhich was my cjiief de£gn ij\ y tbi8 intro4u4Hon) 
that I have the happinefs to be, • 7 ■ .- *' 



,.. , . Your moll obliged, ^ . 

' '. and moil obedient fervant, ] 

: -' - ** '■'-■■ y •••-,. . . . • r. - .':■,. "• . i 

The AUTHOR. 



A Table of the Songs, with the Names of the feveral 
Compefers. N. B« Thofe marked thus* were com- 
pofed on purpofe for this Opera. 

A New Overture by Mr. Abel. 

A C T I. 

I Hope thou nurfe of young defire * Mr. Weldon 

i Whence can you inherit Abos 

3 My heart's my own, my will is free Arne 

4 WMgott <^sftif#le>i^ ^ifc fcf. ^ <\ Q Arne 
5*Oh had I been by Fate decreed t Howard 
6 Gentle youth, ah tell me why Arne 
7*Still in hopes to get the better Arne 

8 There was a jolly miller once 

9 Let gay ones and great Baildon 
io The honeft heart whofc thapghfymre free Fefting 
ii Well, well, fay no more * * Larry Gorga* 

12 Cupid, god of foft perfuafion Gardini 

13 How*fc^wereiW# days.tillikrtf a '- 3fI «aU4iw Arne 

14 A medley; o a 1 . * t : ' f 8 v/ oa a 3 M on u * 

.vo?. : i.v/ . .1 ..: A C T IL s >jo a c o w 3 rr t u : 
J 5 w *WW«fl Sfce jw»k Indians trade t * 5t-ri?awd«* 

16 Think . n^y fairei*, # how delay . --Arne 

i7*Believe me, dear aunt ' ' Arne 

18 When 'I foHow'd'a lafs that was forward and ihy t - ^ l 

19 Let rakes and libertines refign'd Handel 
10 How bleft the jiikH w&fe bfefoifi> 7/" Gallupi 
a 1 In vain I every art aflay "* Arne 
21 ^on^JLaLffiee 5 AVT 
13 Oh how Thail I fn language weak *„. ^ 

24 Yomtfl £m, M and fore afraid ' kQ/ 6%)ktpi 

25 Oonstfeiglfcdfcr^eleYblufti .""V. :-r:~' v n/.aoan ' .^Hfe 

26 My DoHy fwas tfc* tfttreft thing f Y s ., H»adel 
*7 "Was ever poor fellow Agus 

28 Ceafe, gay feducers, pridfi totajke.. .. -~ ........... -> Arne 

29 Since Hodge proves ungrateful " ^ Arne 

30 In love mould there meet a fond pair Bernard 

3i*Wellc©5e&t^»k«l-.I ' T ' 3 
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ACT III. 

32 The world is a well furniuYd table Arne 

33 It is not wealth, it is not birth Gardini 
34*The traveller benighted Arne 

35 If ever a fond inclination Geminiani 

36 Plague o' thefe wenches, &c. St, Patrick's Day 
37*How much fuperior beauty awes Howard 

38 When we fee a lover languifh Arne 

39 All I wilh in her obtaining , Arne 

40 If ever I'm catch'd in thofe regions Boyce 
4 J *Go, naughty man, I can't abide you Arne • 
42 Hence with cara Boyce 
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LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 



*$* The lines diftingut/htd bj Inverted comat, ' thus,* *rt tmitted in 

tbt refrefentation. 



ACT!. S C E N E I. 

A garden ivith ftatutts, fountains^ and flower-pots* Several 
Arbour* , appear in the fidt-J "cents : R$ssetta and Lu - 
cinda are difcovertd at *wort 9 ftated upon twa garden* 
chairs. 



A I R L 

Roffetta. T T OP E ! thou nurfe of young dtfiri, 
jfjf Fairy promi/tr of joy ; 
# rainted vapour ' 9 gJffiu>*>9rm.fire y 

Temp' rate fwett 9 that. niter can chy : 

Lucwda. Hope t thou iarnefl of delight \ 
Soflefl foctber of the mind ; 
Balmy cordial, prcfpedl hrigbty 
S are fi friend the wretched find: 

Both. . Kind deceiver, flatter fiiH 9 

Deal out pieafures unfoffiefi ; 
JKit h thy dreams my fancy fill % 
And in ivt/bes make mt blejt* 

Lncin. Hcigho Roffetta? 

Rof. Well, child, what do you hy > 

Lucin. *Tis a deviliih thing to live in a village an hun- 
dred miles from the capital, * ith a prepoflerous gouty fa- 
ther, and a fupejrannuated maiden aunt, — I am heartily 
fick of my fituatioo. 
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* . * 

Lucin. But had not you a mefla£e from your intended 
fpoufe, to let you know he was as little inclined to Cuch 
ill-concerted nuptials ad you were ? 

Rojf. More than fo % he wrote to advife me, by all • 
meant, to conirive fome method of breaking them off, 
for he had rather retnm to his dear ftudies at Oxford ; 
and after that, what hopes could I have of being happy 
with him ? 

lucin* Then you are not at all tmeafy at the ftrange 
route you mud have occafioned at home ? I warrant, 
during this month you have been abfent — 

Rojf. Oh L 'don't mention it, my dear*? I have .had fo 
many admirers fince I commenced Abigail, that I am 
quite charmed with my fituation-M-Byt hold, who ftalks 
yonder into the yard, that the dogs are fo glad, to fee ? 

Lucin. Daddy Hawthorn, as I live ! He is come to 
pay my father a vifit ; and never more luckily, for he 
always forces him abroad. By the way, what will you 
dp with yourfelf while I ftep into the houfe to fee after my 
trufty mefTenger^ Hodge ? 

&J1 No matter, Hi fit down in that arbour' and lifietl 
to the finging of the birds : you know I am- fond of me- 
lancholy smufements. 

Lucin. So it feems, indeed : fufe, Rofletta, none of 
your admirers had power to touch your heart; you are 
jiot in love, 1 hope ? ' 

Rojf. In love ! that*? plenfant : who do you fuppofe I 
fhould be in love with, pray ? ^ 

Lucin. Why, let me fee What do- you think r>f 

Thoma?, cur gardener ? There he id; at the- other end 
of the walk — He's a pretty young man, and the fervant* 
fay he's always writing verfes on you. 

Roll. Indeed, ^ucinda, you are very filly. 

Lucin. Indeed, Rofletta, that blufh makes you look 
very handfome. " x " " *- * 4 . *' 

• ie^TBlufh ! I'am fure I don't blu(h. 

Lucin. Ha, ha,; ha'! ... - * > .>* 

' RoJJ. Pftaw, Llicfnda,' how can you be fo ridiculous ? 

Luci*. 'Well, don't be angry, and I have done— But 
fuppofe you did like him, how could you help yourfelf? 



AIR 
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AIR IV. 

Wben once Levels fubtilt p$ifen gains 
Apaffage t$ tbi female breafi ; 

Like l-gbtning rujbing tbrougb tbi *veins % 
t JSacb wi/b t and every tbougbfs f*Jfifl* 

8# btal tbi pangs our minds endure y 
Reafon in vain its Jkill ap flits ; 

Nwgbt can offer d tbi beart a cure y 
But what is pUaftug to tbi tjts* 



SCENE II.- - 
Enter Young Meadows. < 

K Meadows* Let roc fee— <m the fifteenth' of June' 
at half an hour paft five ' in thfc morning (taking out * 
pocket-book) I left my fatherYhoufe, unknown to any one f 
having made free with* a coat and jacket of our gardener*! 
which fitted me, by way of a dtfguife : — fo fays my pocket- 
book ; and chance * directing me to this village, on the 
twentieth of the fame month I procured a recommenda- 
tion to the wprmipful Juflice Woodcock, to be the fu« 
perintendant of his pumpkins and cabbages, becaufe I 
would let my father fee I chofe to run "any lengths ra* 
ther thati fubmit to what hisobflinacy would have forced 
me, .a marriage againft my inclination, with* woman I 
never faw. (Puts up tbi book and takes up a watering-pot)* 
Here I have been three weeks, and in that time I am as 
much altered as if I changed* my 7 nature with my habit. 
'Sdeath, to fall in love with a chambermaid ! And vet,- if 
I could forget that I am the fon and heir of Sir William 
Meadows-— But that's impoflibkv 

A I R V. 

Of bad I been by Fate decreed 

Some, bumble cottage fiwain ; 
In fair Rotletta's figbt to feed 

My Jbeep upon tie plain ; 

B 3 v mat 
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JWwf £/#} bad ib/tt^bom to tafie % 

Which m*w I nftr muji^knowj ? ,, 
Ye envious famfrs I <why have je plac'd 
My fair onfs lot fo low ? 
< 
Ha ! who was it I had a glimbfe of as I pafi'bjr that ar- 
bour! Was it rrot (he fat reaqing there ! ihe 'trembling 
of my heart tells me my eyes were not miftakta — Here 
(he comes. " 

SCENE III. 

Young Meadows, Rossetta. 

Rojf. Lucitfdawas certainly in the right of it, and yet 
} bkifh to- own my weaknejs even to rnyfelf— Marry hang 
the fellow, for not being a gentleman, 

K Meadows. I am determined I wonft, fpeak ,to her 
(turning to a rtfl-trce, and plucking tbefenvtrj.) Now or 
never is the time to conquer myfelf : befides I hare (bme 
reafon to believe the girl has no averfion to me : and, as 
I wifh not to do her an injury, it would be cruel to.fili 
.her head with notions' of what can never happen (bums 
a tune.) Pfhaw I rot thefe rofes, how they prick one's . 
fingers-! 

KlffL He takes no notice of me ; but fo much the bet- 
ter, I'll be as indifferent as he is. I am fure the poor 
lad likes me ; and if I. was to give him any encourage-, 
nieot, I fuppofe the next thing he talked of would be 
buying a ring* and being alked in church— Ob, dear 
pride, I thank you for that thought. 

Y. Meadows, Hah, going without a word I a look!- 
— I can't bear that— Mrs. Kofletta, I am gathering a few 
rofes here, it you pleafe to take them in with you. 

Roffl Thank you, Mr. Thomas, but all my ladj's 
flower-pots are full. 

T. Meadows. WilJ you accept of them for yourfelf, 
jhen ? fcatcbtagiboid if ber.) What's the matter ? you 
look as if you; were angry with me, 

Rotf. Pray let go my hand. 

Y* Meadows. Nay, pr*ythee, why is-this ? you (han't 
go, I have fonieihing to fay to you. 

R*ff. Well, but I muft go> I will go ; I defire, Mr, 
Thomas — 

AIR 
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AIR VL 



Gentle youf^.ab, tell me w,hy 
.. $tVi JM/frcim thus to fly i 
Craft, oh ! ceafe, to perfmtrt* 
Speak not wforf mtefl not tear ; 
To my heart its eofe rejfore ; 
Go, and newt fee m mre* ' x ' 

i ' •.< ;.-. ■■■...■.„•".;. • ■ "% 

SCENE IV, • 

Young Meadows* 

This girl is a riddle-r-Tkat flic loves me, I think there 
is no room to doubt ; (he takes a thoufancl opportunities 
.to let me fe^'it: and.yet.w.hen-I fpeak Co her* (he will 
hardly give me an anfwer ; and if I attempt the fmallelr. 
familiarity, is gone in an ihftant— I feqi my paflion for 
her grow every day more and more violent — Well, would 
I marry her ? would. I make a miftrefs of her if I could t 
Two things called prudence and honour, forbid either* 
What am I purfuing, then ?. .A ihadow- Sure my evil 
genius, laid (his . fnare ; in my; way. However, there is 
one comfort, it is in my power to fly from it; if ty 
why do I hefitate ? 1 am diftrafted, unable to deter • 
mine any thing. 

AIR VII. 

Sfill in hopes to get the better 

Of my flMorn flame I try i 
Swear this moment to forget her y 

And the next my oath deny* . 
Now prepared with fcorn to treat 6er r 

E<v'ry charm in thought I brave $ j 
Boafl my freedom, fly to meet to her, 

Andconffs myfelf aflave* 



SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

A ball in Juftice Woodcok'j boufe. Enttr Hawthor* 
with a fowting-fiece in bis band*, and a not nmtb birds at 
bij girdle: and afterwards Jnfico Woodcock. 

; AIR VIII. 

There was ajoliy miller omct i 

tev'd on the river Dee y 
Be worked And Jung, from morn till night j 

No lark more btylhe than be. 
And this the burthen of his fong f j 

For e&er aid tobe 9 
I care fir nobody, not I 9 

If no one carts for mt. 

Houfc here, houfe ! what all gadding, all abroad ; lioufc 

I fay, hilli ho ho ! 

1 J. Woodcock. Here's a noife, here's a racket ! William, 

Robert, Hodge ! why does not fomebody anfwer ? Odds 

my life, I believe the fellows have loft their hearing ! 

(Entering) Oh mafter Hawthorn ! I guefled it was foroe 

fuch mad cap — Are you there ? 

Hanutb. Am I here ? Yes : and if you had been where 
. I was three hours ago, you would find the good effe&s 
• ef it by this time : but you have got the lazy unwhote- 



fome London fafrion, of lying a bed in a morning, and 
there's gout for you— Why, Sir, I have not been in bed 
five minutes after fun-rife thefe thirty years, am gene- 
rally up before it j and I never took a dofe of phytic but 
once in my life, and that was in compliment to a coufin 
of mine, an apothecary, that had juft fet up bufinefs. 

J. Woodcock. Well but, mafter Hawthorn ; let me tell 
you, you know nothing of the' matter ; fori fay deep is 
neceflary for a man ; ay and I'll maintain it. 
i Hawtb. What, when I maintain the contrary ?— — 
Look you, neighbour Woodcock, you are a rich man, a 
man of worfhip, a juftice of peace, and all that;- but 
learn to know the refpeft that is due to the found from 
the infirm ; and allow me that fuperiority a good con- 
ftitution gives me over you*— Health is the greateft of 

'all 



r 
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all pofleffions ; and 'tis a maxkn with n*e,: that an hale 
cooler is a better man a fick kirfg* 

y. Woodcock. Well* well, you are a fportfman. 

Haivtb. Andfo would you too, if you would take my 
advice* A fportfoian ! . why there is nothing like it: i 
would not exchange the fatisfo&ion I feel while 1 am 
beating the lawns and thickets about my little farm, for 
all the entertainments and pageantry in Christendom. 

AIR IX. 

Let gay ones and gnat 

Make the mofi of their fate'; 
from -pltafurt to pltafure they rui t 

Well) *who cares ajot % 

I envy them not f 
While I have my dog and my gun. 'i 

For exereifiy atY f 

To the fieids I repair- 
With fpirrts unclouded and light : 

The bltffes I find % 

No flings leave behind^ 
Hut health and diverfion unite. 



SCENE VI. 

Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn, ETodce. 1 

Hodge. Did your worfhip call, Sir ?_ 

J. Woodcock. Call v Sir;' where have you andWhe reft 
of thefe rafcals been ? b at I fuppofe I need not afk— 
You mult know there is a flatute, a fair for hiring fcr- 
vants, held upon my green to-day ; we have it ufually 
at this feafon of the year* and it never fails to put all 
the folks hereabout out of tr/eir fenfes. 

Hodge m Lord, your honour,, look, out, and fee what * 
nice.ihow they make yonder ; they had got pipers, and 
fidlers, and were dancing as; I camp along, for dear life 
—I never faw fuch a mortal throng in our village in v all 
my born days again. «..;... 
• Jitivtb. Why I like this now, this is as it mould be. 

J. Woodcock. 
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J. Woodcock. No r no, 'tis a very foolifli piece of buf& 
nefs ; good for nothing but to promote idleness and the* 
getting of baftards : but J (hall take meafurettfor prevent- . 
ing it another year, and I doubt whether lam not fuffi- 
ctently authorized already; for by an ad-t patted Ann* 
uudecimo Caroli frimi y which impowers a ju&ceof peace,, 
who is lord of the manor*— - 

HaruMb.-Conitj come, never mirid'the aft ; let me telL 
you this is a very proper, a very uferui meeting ; I want: 
afervantortwomyfelfj I muft go fee what your market 
affords ; — and you (hall -go, and the girls, my Hale Lucy 
and the other young rigue, and we'll. make a day.on'ta* 
well as the reft. 

- y. Woodcock* I wiflv mafler Hawthorn, I'could teach you< 
to be a little more fedate : why wont you^ake pattern by 
me, and confider your dignity!— Odds heart,. I don't 
wonder you are not a rich man ; you laugh too much 
ever to be rich*. 

Hanvtb. Right, neighbour Woodcock! health, good- 
humour,, and competence, is my motto ; ami if my exe- 
cutors have a mind, they are welcome to make it my 
epitaph- " 

, AIR X.- u 

The bonefi hearty nvhofe thoughts art char 

From fraud, dt/guije 9 and. guile,. 
Heed neither ' fortune 9 s 'frowning '/ear f - 

Nor court the harlot*} faille* 

*fbe greatnefi that would make w grave 

It but an empty thing ; " « 

What more than mirth would mortals have? : 
The chearful man* J a kingi 

S C EKE VII. ; 

LuGINDtA, HoDGB* 

Z*«>.:HHt, . hift, Hodge ! 
1 Hodge. . Who calls ? here am I. 
Latin. Well, have you been ?. 
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2fo§A Tfefh, ay I ha 9 been far enoughs an that be 
all: you never knew*ny thing fall out fo crofcly in your 
'bonLfcys* 

Lucin* Why, what's the matter ? ^ 

/&<£•. Why you know, I dare not take a horfe out of 
toworito^'s jttWes this morning, for fear it mould be 
miffed, and breed queftions ; and our old nag at home 
was fo cruelly beat i'th'hoofs, that, poorbeaft, it had 
not a foot to fet to ground ; fo I was fain to go to far- 
mer Pjoughihare's, at the Orange, to borrow the loan 
of his bakr filly : and would -you think it! after walking 
all that way— de*el from me, if the crofs-grained toad 
'did not deny me the favour* 

Lucin. Unlucky ! 

Hodgt. Well, then I went my ways to the KingV 
'head in the village y but all their cattle*were at plough ; 
and I was as far to feek below at the turnpike : fo at hift, 
for want of a better, I was forced to take up with dame 
Quickfet** blind mare. 

Lucin. Oh, then you. have been? 

Hodgt. Yes, yes, I ha* been. 

lucin. Pflia! Why did not you fay fo at once ? 

Hodtt. Aye, but I have had a main tirefome jaunt 
•n*r, for (he is a forry jade at bed, 

lucin. Well, well, did you fee Mr. Euftace, and what 
did he fey to you ?— Come, quick— have you e'er a let- 
ter? * 

Hodg*. Yes, he gave me a letter, if I ha'na loft it. 

lucin. Loft it> man ! 

Hodge. Nay, nay, have a bit of patience : adwawns, you 
ate always in fuch a hurry (rummaging bis pockets) I put 
it fomewhere in this waiftcoat pocket. Oh here it is. 

Luncin. So, .give it me (toads the letter to htrfdf.) 

Hodgt. Lord*a-mercy \ how my arms achs with beat- 
ing; that plaguy beaft $ 111 be bang'd if I won'na rather 
harthralh'dhalfaday, than ha* ridden her. 

lucin. Well, Hodge, you have done your bufineis 
vtrv well. 

Hodgt. Well, have not I now ? 

lucin. Yes — Mr. Euftace tells me in this letter, that 
fce will be in the green lane, at the other end of the vil- 
* a £c> by tw ^ ve ofyocji— Youknow. wj iere he c^me be- 
fore. • - *' 

' Hodgt* 
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;. . . ., , * ":«', . \ 

Hodge. Ay, ay_. 

£*r/>. Weil, you muft gp therd ; •and'WsBt rill he ar- . 
rives j and watdnyour opportunity to introduce htm acrofs 
the fields, into the little fummer-houfej" on the left fide 
of the garden. " . - 

ff*<fc». That's enough. . .•*.-■ 

4 Z*c//r. i But take particular Care that nobody fees you, 

Hodge*. h warrant you. - 3 > .!>. . i, . 1 

huav* Nor for yomr. life drop a word of it to any ! 
mortal. * . •< . ; • -■ >n r < i " ' .* " 

Hodge. Never, fear nae. 
:Lmi** And Hodge-*-*** « • f <.. 

A I r xr. 

Hodge. Welly nudl y fay no more \ 

Si^ajou toLl mt be/oft'] ' : 

. I; fee the full Itngib of ^y teacher \ < 

Do you think Pm afopL- / -. », > 
TbatlneedgotofcbcplY \ -) 

1 can f pill you and put you together. . y . 

^ oiwr</ /« /£* "wife) 

Will always fuffice \ 
Jldd/niggers go talk to your parrot ; 

/'«r notfucb an elfe^ 

though I fay it nyfelfi 
But 1 know ajbeep f j bead from it carrot. . 

SCENE VIII. 

LvCJNDA. 
1 

How fevere is my cafe ! Here I am obliged to carry on 
a clandeiline correspondence with a man in all refpetfs 
my equal, becaufe the oddity of my father's temper is 
fuch, that I dare not tell him I have ever yet feen the 
perfon I mould like to marry— But perhaps he has quality 
in his eye, and hopes, one da^ or other, as I am his only 
child, to match me with a title — Yain imagination ? 



AIR 



r 
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AIR XII. 



Cupid, God of Jhjft ferfuafion, 

Take the helpiefs lover's part : 
Seize, ohfeixefome kind occafion % 

fo reward a faithful heart* 

Jufify thtfe we tyrants call, 
Who the body would enthral ; 
Tyrants of more cruel -kindy 
Thofe who would enframe the mind. 

What is grandeur f fee to reft ; 
Cbildijh mummery at heft ; 
Happy I in humble ftate ; 
^Catcb, ye fool*) the guttering bait* 

SCENE IX. 

Afield with a fttle* Enter Hodge, followed -with Mar« 
ciry; and in fimetim* after, inter Yovhq Meadows. 




keep 
ftonfenfe. 

Marg. Nay^ pray you Hodge ftay, and let me fpeak 
to you a bit* 

Hodge. Well ; what fayn you ? 

Marg. Dear heart, how can you be fi> barbarous ? 
and is this the way- yea (erve ntc after all ; and won't 
you keep your word, Hodge ? 

Hodge. Why no I won\ I tell you ; I have chang'd 
tty mind. 

Marp Nirjr but furely, furely— Confidcr Hodge, you 
arc obligated in confeience to make me anhoneft woman,: 

Hodge. Obligated in confeience ! How am I obligated ? 

Marg % Because you are ; and none but the bafeft n( 
rogue* would bring a poor girl to (hame, and afterwards 
leave her tp the wide world. 

C Hodge. 
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Hodge. Bring you to fhame ! Don't make me fpeak, 
Madge, don't make-me fpeak. 
. M*dge. Yes do, {peak your worft. 

Hodge. Why fhen, if you go to that, you were fain 
to leave your own village down in the Weft, for a baft- 
ard you had by ttje clerk of the parilh, and ^Pll bring the 
man {hall fay it to your face. • 

Marg. No, no, Hodge* 'tis no fuch thing, 'tis a bafe 
lie of farmer Ploughibare's— rBut I know what makes 
you falfe-hearted 'to me, that you may keep company 
with young madam's waiting-woman, and I nm fure (he's 
no fit body for a poor man's wife. 

Hodge. How (hould you Know whatftieVfit for ? She's 
fit for as much as you mayhap ; don't find fault with 
your betters, Madge [Suing Young Meadows.] Oh ! ma- 
iler Thomas, 1 liave a word or^two. to fey to you ; pray 
did not you go down the village one day laft week with 
a bafket of fomething upon your (boulder ? 

IT. Meadows. Well, and what then ? 

Hodge. Nay, not much, only theoftler at the Green- 
man was faying as. how there was a paffenger at their 
liouie.as fee'd you go by,, and fr»d he know 'd you ; and 
axt a mort of queftions— So I thought I'd tell you. 

YJMekdonm. The devil ! affcqueftiotie about me ! I 
know nobody in tbis part of the country ; there mud be 
fome miftake in it— Gome hither, Hodge. 

Marg. A nafty ungraceful fellow, to ufe- me at this 
rate, after being to him as I have. — Well, well, I wflh 
all poor girls would take warning by. my mifliap, and 
never have nothing to fay to none of them. 

A.IR XIII. 

How happy were nty days, till now! 

I ne'er did forrow feel % 
/ rofe. with joy to milk my co*iv y 

Or take my fpinning^wbeeU 

My heart was lighter than afiy % 

Like any bir ' I fung % 
Till he pretended lo<ve % and I 

Belie*' d his Jhtti 'ring tongue. 

Ob 
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irbo trufts what man may bi ; 
1 ivjfi I viaj a maid agqi* 9 
And in my own country* 

; sC?ne x* . ■ . . 

' A green with the profpeS of a village^ and the reprefentation 
of afiatute or fair. Enter Justice Wood cock, Haw- 
thorn, Afrz, Deborah WQ^JJocjc, Lucinda, Ros- 
setta, Young Meadows, Hodge, and fevera/ coun^ 
try puptt* 

Hodge. This, way, your worlhip, this way. Why 
don't you (land afide there I Here's his worlhip acoming* 

Cumirymffi, His worflrip!, 

J.Woodfiod. Fye, fye* what a cre-u^.s this ! Odd, V\\ 
put feme of them in theitaota [SjnMng tfeUofw] Stand 
oataftqewAy, firrah v 

Hawtb. For fliame, neighbour. Well, my lad, are 
Wwil^%t»(0rv^thek^i , 

Gomtym*** Why,, can ym. m ma I Serve tlje king, 
mafct! ft* iu>, I .pay i\st kuig^tkatfa ewjglfcfot me*. 
Be* l*> r Wi 
.«w«fe Weil faii, giurd^boott*. . 

J.Wndcock* Nay, if you talk to them, they'll apfwe£ 
you. 

Hawtb. I would havje tfesm & lb* ..I like .they (bould. 
—Well, madam, is not this a fine fight ? I did not know 
my neighbour's eftate had been fo wpO peopled. — Are all 
thefe his own tenants ? 

Mrs. Deb. More than are good of them, lgr f -Hawthorn. 
I don't like to fee OkA * parcel o/,ywin£>hufley* fleeting 
with the fellows. . 4 * ■ * 

Hawtb. There's a tefc fa#^tog*'ita * v#tt**9|»W.] Come 
hither, my pretty maM. wfcac bring* yau 4 *wre [Gbuck* 
ing ber under tbe cbin.} Do you come to took, for a fer- 
▼ice? - % 

C.Girl. Yes, an't pleafe yeiK _ .1 

Hawtb. Well, and what place are you, for ? 

C. G*W. All work, an't pieafe you* 

C x %W6odcock. 
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J. Woodcock. Ay, ay, I don*t doubt it ; any work youl! 
put her to. 

Mrs. Deb. She looks like a brazen one— Go htxfly. 

Hawth. Here's another. [Catching a girl that goes by.\ 
What health, what bloom !— This is Nature's work ; 
no art, no daubing. Don't be aihamed, child j thofe 
cheeks of thine are enough to put a whole drawing-room 
out of countenance* 



SCENE XL . 

Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn, Mrs* Deborah 
Woodcock, Lucinda, Rossbtta, Young Msao* 
ows, Hod g fi , and men and women fern/ants*. 

Hodge. Now, your honour, now the fport will come. 
The gut-fcrapei* are here, and foroe among them are 
going to fing and dance. Why there's not the like of ' 
our iiatute, iminj in five counties ; others are but fools 
to it. 

Servant-man. Come, good people, make a ring, and . 
{land out, fellow fervams, as many of you as are will* 
inp, and able to bear a bob. We'll let my nailers and 
tnulrefles fee we can do fomething at leaft ; if they won't 
hire us, it (han't be our faxlu Strike up the Servants 
Medley. 

AIR XIV. 

House-Maid* 

. J fray je, gentles, Bflt*m f , 

V m young, and ftronjgy and clean you feet 
1 % U not turn toil to auyjbe f 

For moorA that's in the country. 
Of all your boufo the (barge I tah % 
I*wajh y I/cruhy threw, lbah\ 
Atdmore can do than here l*Ufpeak % 

Defending on your bounty. 



Foot* 



a oaarrc ovniuu 



Footman. 

_Bebpld a blade y who knows bis trait 

be chamber y ball* and entry ; 
And nvhat tbjf here Inow appear + 
Tin fir*u'd tbe~bejt of 'gentry. J 
A footman would you have, 
1 can firefs, and comb, andjkgwe \ 
For I a bandy idd am ; 
On a mejfage I can go f 
AndJUp aMHtt-dvux, 
IVitb ytmr bnmble fei*vqnr 7 madam. 

CoOK-IJiJaID. 



i - 



ffi» toakts ag6o*co<m\ my band they tnufl crofi; 
Fortlain ivboUfome dijfres Tm ne f er at a ftfi J • J 

Akiwhaf are four foups, your ragout r y and your fduco^ 
Compared to old BxgHJb roafl beoft 

Carteju 

If you 'want a young num y with a true bone/I hearty. . 
Who kn*w*bok>j to mmartAjphagb and a, cant, ' ' 
1$ert*4om fhr your fUfip(^4ome tM* *** and Jry^. . . 
YofUfayfoeomde* met <witp a better nan />; 
Go bo Dobbin, &c. 

CHORU5, 

My mafters and rifinfl*** hither repair ; 
What fir wants you lyamt jou'U fatd in *ur fairy - * 
Men and Maidr.fofor alh/tos&fflatiomJbert be £ 
And, as for the <wages*aj* JbanH difagreu 



End of thb First Act* 

f* , i> j v - ....... t^ « 
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ACT II SCENE J. 

A F&rkur in Justice Wood cock V Honfir. - 

LUCJNDA, EUSTACI. 

LutiM. TTTELL, am not I a bold adventurer, to 
VV ^°8 y° u into ray father's houfc at noon* 
day ? Though, to lay the truth, we are fafer here than 
in the garden; for there it not a human creature under 
the roof befidesourfelves* 

Eu/l. Then why not put our fcheme into execution 
this moment \ I have a poft-chaife ready. 

Lurin. Fye : how can you talk fo lightly I I proteft 
I am afraid to have any thing to do with you ; your 
paffion feems too much founded on appetite ; and my 
aunt Deborah fcys— 

Eufl. What ! by all the rapture my heart now feels-** 

Lucin* Oh to be fine, premife and tow j it founds 
prettily, and never fails to impofe upon a fond female. 

A I R XV. 

W* <w$$*$9 lib weak Indians trade, 
Wktf* judgment tinfi/Jbtw dtcyi \ 

Dupes U twfolty *ux are modi) 
While artful man the gain t^joyi: 

Wi give put trea/ure U be paid^ 
A paltry % pe*r return! in toys. 

Eujf. Well, I fee you've a mind to divert yourfctf 
with me ; but I wiih I could prevail on you to be a little 
ferious* 

lucin. Serioufly then, what woukf you defire me to 
fay II have promifed to run away with you ; which is 
a« great a conceffion as any rcafonable lover can e*pe& 
.from his mi&efs. 
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Essfi. Yea; but, you fiear provoking angel, you hare 
not told me when you will run away with me. 
Lttci** Why that, I confefs, requires fome confidcr- 



Euft* Yet remember* while you are deliberating, the 
fcafon, nowfo favourable to us> may elapte, never t# 



return* 



AIR XVI. 

Think, ntyfaireft, how delay 

Danger every moment brings ; 
Time flies Jwi ft, and will away ; 

Time that's ewr on its wings ; 
Doubting andfufpence at heft, 

hewers Into repentance cofty 
Let us, eager to he blefty 

Seize occafion e*er *tis loft* 

SCENE II. 

LuCINDA, EtfSTACI, JvSTlCt WOODCOCK, Mrs. 

Db boeau Woodcock. 

J. Woodcock. Why here if nothing in the world in 
this houfe but cattey*wawling from morning till night, 
nothing but catter-wawHng* Hohy toity * who have 
we here? 

Lucin* My father and my aunt f 

Euft. Tfaedevil! What Jhali we do? 

Lucia. Take no notice of them, only obferve me; 
(Speaks aloud to Eufiace) Upon my word, Sir, I don't 
know what to fay to it, unlets the JulHce was at home; 
he is jttft ftepped into the village with fome company ! 
but, if you will fit down a moment, I dare fwear he 
will return (pretends to fee the Juftue) — Oh! Sir, here is 
my papa! 

7. Woodcock. Here is your papa, hufley ! Who's this 
you have got with you ? Hark you, firrah, who are 
you, ye dog ? and what's your bufi net's here } 

Euft. Sir, this is a language I am not ufed to, / 

J. Woodcock. IJon't anfwer me, you rafcsl — f am a 

juftfcc 
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jctfttce of tho peace; and iFI he^fr a word out of your 
mouth, I'll fend 70a to jaH, for an your lae*d hat. 

Mrs Deb. Send him to jaH, brother, that's right. 

J. Woodcock. And how do you know it's right ? How 
mould you know any thing's right?— Sifter Deborah, 
^ou are never in the right. 

Mrs. Deb. Brother, this is the man I have been tel- 
ling you about fo long. 

J. Woodcock* What roan, goody Wifeacre f 

Mrs. Deb. Why the man your daughter has an im» 
trigue with ; but I hope you will not believe it now, 
though you fee it with your own eyes — Come hufley, 
confefs, and don't Ipt your father make a tool of him- 
felf any longer. 

Lucln. Confefs what, aunt? This gentleman is a 
mufic-mafler: he goes about the country teaching la- 
dies to play and ling ; and has been recommenced to in- 
ftru<5t me ; I could not turn him oat when he came to 
offer his fervice, and did not know what anfwer to give 
him till I faw my papa. 

J. Woodcock. Amunc*mifter! 

Euft. Yes, Sir, that's my profeifion. 
. Mrs.Jhbi \i% * lye* jrxnw}g m«iv; it'*:a for* ftr^ 
ther, he is no more a ttofic-awiter* tiytn I am a raukc- 
mailer. 

f J. Wnotoiki What tie* yo* know b&«* titan the 
&lU>w himfetf, do you? and yon, will b* wife* 1 .^ansli 
ibewortdf , 

Mrs. Deb. Brother, he does not look like a mufrtr 
mailer. • 

J. Woodcock. Kfe does not look f ha! hakhal $as. 
pvqr tab * poor ftupe ! Well, and what . doe* . bs. Jpok 
hkethen ? 3tH I fuppofe you mean, he » not drefled JHfcp 
a ffleufier«&fter^ because of his Dufitas* and tbia.bit of gar- 
VNJhiftg afrowi hit coat— which feems tobe capfer top 
~*-Whyv you Ally wretch > thefe whipperfuappers fet up 
for gendemen, now-a-day s, and give themfehea as many 
airs as if they were people of quality. — Hark yo» frjendy 
I fuppofe ypu don't come within the vagrani a# ? You 
j^ve fome fettled habitation) ? — Whe#e do you Hi» ? . 

Mrs Deb* It's an eafy matter for htm to toll pat* a 
wrong place* . , , 

y. Woodcock. Siller Deborah, datft provoke me. , 

Mrs.Dit. 
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Mrs. Dob. I wi(h, brother, you would let me examine 
him a little. 

J. Woodcock. You (han't fay a word to him, you (han't 
fay a word to him* 

Mrs. D$B. She (ays he was recommended here, bro- 
ther; aflt him by whom r 

J. Woodcock. No, I won't now, becaufe you de- 
fire it. 

Lucin. If my papa did a& the queftion, aunt, it would 
be very eafiiy refolved. 

Mrs. Dob. Who bid you fpeak, Mrs. Nimble Chops r 
I fuppofe die man has a tongue in his head, to anfwer 
for himfelf. 

J. Woodcock. Will nobody flop that prating old wo- 
man's mouth for me? Get out of the room. 

Mrs. Dob. Well, fo I can, . brother; I dont ^ant to* 
fay; but remember, I tell you, you will make yourfelf 
ridiculous in this aiair j for through your own obfti- 
nacyyou will have your daughter run away with before 
your face. 

J. Woodcock. My daughter ! who will run away with- 
my daughter? 

Mrs. Dob. That fellow will. 

7. Woodcock. Go, go, you are a wicked cenforiou* 
woman. 

Lad*. Why, fure madam, you mud think me very 
coming indeed. r 

J. Woodcock. Ay, (he judges of others by herfelf ; I 
remember when (he was a girl, her mother dared not 
truft her the length of her apron-firing ; (he was clam- 
bering upon every fellow's back. 

Mrs. Dob* I was not. 

J. Woodcock. You were. 

hucim. Well) but why fo violent f 

A I R XVI. 

Betiovc m y dear aunt, 

If you rami tbus, and rant, 
TquUI never a hver ptrfuadi %' 

Tbtwun will all fly. 

And Uavoyou to die, 
Ob % ttrriblt cimuo I an old maid. 

9 ' Hot* 
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How happy the Ufa- 
Muft Jbe come to this pafs f 

Who antitnt ntitsgiwty *fcajpett 
*Twere bitter on earth 
Have fivrbrnH at a birth^ • 

Then in bell be a leader if apt**, 



S C E N ,£ HI. 
* Justice Woodcock:, LucitftfA* EfcitAtf**" 

% Wotaxoch, #dl done, Lucy, tend het about bcf 

bufinefs; a troublefome, fool ifh creature, does -foe r*ftik 
I want to be directed by her— Come hither ftijr ltd; you?- 
look tolerable boneft. ' ■ 

Suft. J Hope, fir, I flfcfr'ne^e* gi*e you cauft to alter 
your opinion-* .'■'•- f: 

^. ^^tf.^Wo, fc&y I'*™ not feft% diece?veo\ -(Ml 
getiefaMy pretty right- ft* coy- co^eSum^*— Yfcu TOutfc 
know, I had once a little notion of mufic myfe^ aad 
learned trpon the ftddle; Tcb^ play the Trumpet ]Vli- 
auet, and Buttered Peas, and two or three tune*. J rev 
member when I was in London, 'about thirty -yem» -ago, 
there Was a* fbri'g, a great ^favenritferftt «tir chib *t *N3n- 
do's coffee-houfe ; Jack Pickle ufed to fing it for-fls-: 1 *• 
drt^f ffih'; btrt'tis/im eWth&g* f klai^ Twc^yoU fel^c 
keardof itofte.ii* • 

AIR. XVIIL. " . 

When 1 follow** 1 a lafs that was froswflrd and.Jh}? 
Oh ! Ifiuck to berfiuff % till I ngfide hr comply ; 
Oh ! 1 took her fo lovingly rcmd the VJfijj@%. t 
And Ifv.aek'd her lips and held bet* /a ft: ' 

When hugd and ban? d, 

Sbefoueaiy fi9#ffu*tfd ;\ 
But though Jbe *vow y d all I did was in vain, 
Yet I fleafedberfo will that M brt H again: 

Then hoity r t&ity, 

Wbijking,frifrngi 
Green was her gown upon the gfi*fi; 
Ok! fuch were the joye of oar dancing d*yt* 

Eufu 
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Eufi* Very well, Sir, upon my word. 

y. Woodcock* No, no,:I ftjrget all thofe things now ; 
but I could do a little at them once: — Well, ftay and eat 
your dinner, nad we'll talk about your, teaching the 
girl— Lucy, take your matter to your fpinnet, and (hew 
him what you, can do — I mult go and give fome orders ; 
tbtmboitfj toity, &c. 

SCENE IV. 

IsUCJNDA, EVSTACB. 

Luein* My fweet pretty papa, your moft obedient * 
humble fervant; hah, hah, hah ! was ever fo whiraiical 
an accident ! Well fir, what do you think of this? 

Euft* Think of it! I am in a maze. 

Lucin. O your aukwardneft ! I was Irigthened out of 
my wits, left you mould not take the hint; and if I had 
not turned matters io cleverly, we mould have been 
utterly undone. 

Eujt. 'Sdeath ! why w/>uld you bring me into the 
houfe r we could expect nothing elfe: befides, fince 
they did furprife us, it would have been better to have 
difcovered the truth. 

Lucin, Yes, and never have fceji one another after- 
- wards. I know my father better than you do ; he has 
. taken it into his head, I have no inclination for a huf- 
band ; and let me tell you, that is our beft fecurity; for 
if pnee he has faid a thing he will not be eafily perfua- 
4ed to the. contrary. 

Euft. And pray what am I to do now ? 

Lucin. Why, as I think all danger is pretty well over, 
fince he has .invited you to dinner with him, flay; only 
be cauttou? of your behaviour j and, in the mean time, I 
will conikfer what i* next to be done. 

Euft. Had not I better go to your father ? 

Lucin. Do fo, while I endeavour to recover myfelf a 
little out or the flurry this affair has put me in. 

Euft. Well, but what fort of a parting is this, with- 
out fo much as- your iervant, or good bye to you ? 'No 
ceremony at all f Can you afford me no token to keep 
up my fpirits till I fee you again? 

Lucin. Ah childim ! 

Euft. My angel! 

AIR 
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A I R XIX. 

Euft. Lit rakes and libertines rtfign'd 
.. To finfualpleafures, range.' 
Hen ail the fix's charm Ifind, 
And ne'er can cool or change % 

Lucid. Lit <uai* cofuetSy and prudes conceal, 
What mofi their hearts difin \ 
With pride my paffiem I reveal y 
Oh! may it ne'er expire* ' 

Both, Thifimfiati cea/e tojpread its lights 
Thefiars their orbits leave ; 
And fair creation fink in nighty 
When I my dear deceive. 

x S C E N E V. 

A Garden. 

Enter Rossetta, mitfing. 

RoJ/l If ever poor creature was in a pitiable condi- 
tion, furely I am. The devil tak? thia fellow, I cannot 
get him out of my head, and yet I would fain perfuade 
myfelfl don't care for him: well but furely I am not 
in love:, let me examine my heart a little: I faw him 
killing one of, the maids the other day; I could have 
boxed his ears for it, and have done nothing but find fault 
and quarrel with the girl ever fince. Why was I uneafy 
at his toying with another woman ? what was it to me* 
— Then I dream of him almoft every night — but that 
may proceed from his being generally uppermoft in my 
thoughts all day: Oh f worfe and worfe ! — Well, he is 
-certainly a pretty lad ; he has fomething uncommon about 
him, confidermg his rank : —And now let me only put 
the cafe, if he was not a fervant, would I, or would I 
not prefer him to all the men I ever faw ? Why, to be 
fure, if he was not a fervant — In fliort, I'll aik myfelfno 
more c^ueftions, for the further I examine, the lefs rca- 
fon I (hall have to be fatisfied. 

AIR 
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AIR XX. 

Monff biffs' d the maid, ivhofe hfom . 
No head-flrong paffton knows ; 
Her days injoysjhe pajfes, 
Her nights in calm repofe % 
Where e'er her fancy leads her f 
4V# pain r no fear invades her \ 
But pkafure^ 
Without meafure, 
From ev'ry object flows. 

.SCENE VII. 
Young Meadows, Rossetta. 

Y. Meadows* Do you come into the garden, Mrs} 
ftofletta, to put my hllies and rofesout of countenance ; 
or to fave me the trouble of watering my flowers, by re- 
viving them ? The fun feems to have hid himfelf a little, 
to give you an opportunity of fupplying his place. 

Rqffi Where could he get that now ? lie never read it' 
in the Academy of Compliments. 

Y. Meadows, Come don't affecl: to treat me with con-r 
tempt; lean fuffer any thing better than that j in (horr, 
I love you; there is no more to be faid: I am angry 
with mVfelf for it, and ftrive all I can againft it: but in 
Tpite of myfelf, I love you. 

AIR XXI. 

In vain I entry art effay, • 

¥o pluck the ixnom'd Jbafi away 
That wr ankles in my heart ; 
Deep in 4he centre fix' d i and bound, 
My efforts hut enlarge the wound, 
And fiercer make the f mart. 

Roffl Really, Mr. Thomas, this is very impropec 
language ; it is what I don't underhand ; I can't futtet 
it and m ihort, I donY like it, % 

T. Meadows, Perhaps you don't like me. 

Rojfc Well* perhaps I don't. 

D T. Meadows 
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T. Meadows* Nay, but 'tis not fo ; come, confefs yon 
ove me. 

Roffl Confefs I indeed I (ball confefs no fuch thing : 
•befides, to what pucpofe ihould I -confefs it I 

T. Meadows. Why, as you fay r I don't know to what 
purpofe ; only it would be a fatisfa&ion to me to hear 
you fay fo ; that'6 all. 

RoJJf'. Why, if I. did love you» I can aflure you, you 
wou'd never be the better for it — Women are apt enough 
to be weak ; w.e cannot always anfwer for our inclina- 
tions, but it is in our power not to give way to ihemj 
and, if I was fo filly ; I fay, if I . was fo indifcreet, 
which I hope I am not, as to entertain an improper re- 
gard, when people's circum fiances are quite unfuitable, 
and there are obftacles in the W9y that cannot be fur- 
mounted— 

Xm Meado*ws % Oh ! to be fure/Mrs. Rofetta, to be fure: 
you *re entirely in the right of it — I— know very well, 
you and I can never come together, 

Ma/7. Well then, fincethat is the cafe, as I afiureyou 
$t», 1 think we had better behave accordingly. 

T. Meadows. Suppofewe make a bargain, then,. never 
,*o Ipeak to one another any more ? 

Jtojf. With all my heart. 

V* Meadows, Nor look at, nor, if poffible, think of, 
one another? 

&off. I am rery willing. 

T. Meadows*. And, as long as we fbty in the houfe to- 
gether, never to take any notice ? 

Rojf. It is the beft way. 

Y* Meadowy Why, 1 believe it is— Well, Mrs. Raf- 
tetta-* 



A I R XXH. 

Roll Be gone—*— I agree 

from this moment nvfre frttt 
Already the matter Pvefworn : 
Y# Ulead, fet let me complain 

Of the fate; that ordain, 
d tryaljb hard to be borne* 
Roffi When things are notfit % 
Wejbotddtalmbfubmin 
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Na cure in rduclance nvtfnd: 
?»Mead. "Then thus 1 obey, 

Tear your image away. 
And bamjhyou quite from my mind* 

Rojf. Well,' now,. I thinks I am fomewhat eafier : \ 
am glad I have come to this explanation with him, be- 
eaufe it puts an end to things at once. 

Y. Meadows, Hold, Mrs. Rofletta, pray flay a mo- 
ment — The airs this girl gives herfelf are intolerable : I , 
find now the caufe of her behaviour ; (he defpifes the 
meannefs of my condition, thinking a gardner below the 
notice of a lady's waiting- worn an : 'sdeath, I have a 
good mind to difcover myfelf to her, 

Rojf. Poor wretch! he does not know what to make 
of it: I believe he is heartily mortified, but I muft not 
pity him. 

/. Meadows.. It (hall be fo ; I will difcover my (elf to 
her, and leave the houfe directly — Mrs, Rofletta — 
parting back) — Pox on it, yonder's the Juflice come 
into the garden I 

Rojf. O Lord T he will walk round this way ; pray 
go about your bu fin eft ; I would not for the world he 
lhould fee us together* 

Y* Meadows* The devil take him : he's gone acrofs the 
parterre, and can't hobble here this halfhour: I muft 
and will have a little converfarion with you, 

Rojf. Some other time. 

Y. Meadows. This evening, in the green-houfc, at 
the lower end of the canal ; I have fomething to com- 
municate to you of importance. Will you meet me 
there? 

Rafi Meet you! 

2. Meadows. Ay; I have a fecret to tell you ; and I 
fwcar, from that moment, there fhall be an end of every 
thing betwixt us. 

Rojf.. Well, well, pray leave me now, 

Y. Meadows. You'll come then f 

Rojf. I don't know, perhaps I may. 

Y. Meadows. Nay, but promife. 

Rojf. What lignifies promifing ; I may break my p«)-» 
mue— but I tell you I will. 

Y. Meadows. Enough— Yet before I leave youy let 

me defuse you to believe I love you more than ever man 

D x loved 
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loved woman ; and that, when I relinquiih you, I give 
up all that can make my life fupportable* 

A I R XXIII.. 

Ob! howjhalllin language weak^ 

My ardent pajjion tell; 
Or form my faltering tongue tofpeak $ 

That cruel wordy Farewell! 
Farewell*— but know % tbo v thm we part r 

My thoughts can newer fir ay i 
Go where I at///, my corf t ant heart 

Muft with my charmer ftay* 

SCENE. IV. 
Rossetta, Justice Woodcock 

Rof. What can this be that he wants to tell me: I 
have a ilrange curiofity to hear it, meihinksr— well— 

J. Woodock. Hem: hem: Roffetta! 
- Roff. So, I thought the devil would throw hiro in my 
wayj now for a counlhip of a different kind j but I'll 
give him a furfeit— Did you call me, Sir? 

7- Woodcock. Ay, where are you running fo fail? 

Roff. I was only going into the houfe, Sir, 

J. Woodcock. Well*, but come here: come here, I fay* 
("Looking about) How do you do,. Roffetta ? 

Roff^ Thank you, Sir pretty well. 

J % Woodcock. Why you look as frefh and bloomy to* 
day — Adad, you little flur, I believe you are painted. 

Roff. O ! Sir, you are pleafedto comp liment. 

J. Woodcock. Adad, I believe you aie-*-let rne try— ' ' 

Roff. Lord, Sirf ^ • 

J. Woodcock.. What brings you into this garden fp 
~ often, Roffetta ? I hope you don't get eating green fruit 
and tra(h ; or have you a hankering after fome lover in 
dowlas, who fpoils my trees by engraving true-lovers 
knots on them, with your horn and buck-handled knives? 
I fee your name written upon the ceiling of the fervants 
hall, with the fmoak of a candle ; and I Cufpeft — 

Roff. Not me, I hope, Sir — No, Sir ; I am o£ another 

guefs 
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eucfs mini, I afliire; you for, I hate heard fay, men are 
falfe and fickle — 

J. Woodcock. Ay, that's your flaming, idle young fel- 
lows ; fo they are ; and they are fo damnd impudent, 
I wonder a woman wiN have any thing to fay to them ; 
hefides, all that they want i» fomething to brag of, and • 
tell again. ^ 

R& Why, I own, Sir, if eve* I was to make a mp it' 
fcould be with an elderly gentleman— -about feventy, or 
feventy -five years of age* 

J. Woodcock. No child, that's out of reafon ,- tho/ I 
have known many a man turned of threefcore With a « 
hale conftitution/ 

Roff. Then, Sir, he mould be troubled with the gout, 
have a good ftrong, fubftantial, winter cough — and I 
toaald not like him the worfc— if he had a fmall touch - 
of the* rheuraatifmr 

J. Woodcock. Pho, Pho, Roffetta, this is jefting. . 

**& No, Sir, every body has a talk* and I have 
mine. 

% Wo9doock. Well, but Roffetta,' have you thought of <: 
What I -was faying to you I ' 
Rojf. What was it, Sir I 
J. Woodcock:. Ah! ypu know, you know, wcllenougb,* 

Rojf. Dear Sir, confider- "my foul;, would ypu hav«: 
. ,v me endanger my foul ? 

7* Woodcock. " No, no— •Repenp. - 

Rojf. " Befides, Sir confider, ,r what has a poor femur 
t* depend on but her character ? And, I have heard; 
you gentlemen will talk one thing before, and -another*' 
alter, 

7- Woodcock. I tell ypu again, thefe are the idle, flamy 
young Joga: but when youhave^to do with a flaid, ibber 

Kofi And a magiftrate, Sir ! ' 

xv?; W n Q i' ocL -^g^* " ? « quite a diferent thing^-^. 
Well, mall we, RofTetta, (hall we? & 

&fj\ Really, Sir, I donYknow what to fay to it. . 

AIR XXIV. 

Voung 1 am y and fore afraid: 
WoiSd youbttrl a barmle/s maid?; 

#3 had 
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Lead an innocent afiray ? 
\ Tempt me not, kind Sir, I pray* « 
Men too often we believe : 
And fhoutd you my faith deceive •, 
Ruinfrft and then for fake, 
Sure my tender heart <wou'd break. 



J. Woodcock. Why, you filly girl, I won't do you any 
fcatm. 

Roff. Won't you, Sir? * " » 

J. Woodcock. Not L 

Roff. But won't you indeed, Sir? 

J. Woodcock. Why I tell you I won't. 

Rof Ha, ha, ha ! 

J. Woodcock. Huffey Hufley. 

Roff* Ha, ha, ha! — Your fervant, Sir, your fervant. 

J. Woodcock* Why, you impudent, audacious— 

SCENE IX. 
Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn* 

Hanvth. So, fo, juftice at odds with gravity ! his wor- 
Ihip playing at romps f —Your fervant, Sir. 

y % Woodcock. Haw : friend Hawthorn I 

Hawth. I hope I don't fpoil f^ort, neighbour: I 
thought Ihad the glimpfe of a petticoat as I came b 
here* 
\ J. Woodcock Oh! the maid. Ay, (he has been ga- 

1 thering a fallad — But come hither, m after Hawthorn* 

and 1*1! fhew you fome alterations I intend to make in 
my garden. 

huwth. No, no, I am no Judge of it ; befides, I 
want to talk to you a little more about this — Tell me, 
Sir Juftice, were you helping your paid to gather a 
fallad here, or ccnfulting her tafte in your improve- 
ments, eh ? Ha, ha, ha ! Let me fee, all among the rofes; 
egad, I like your notion : but you look a little blank 
upon it: you are afhamed or the buiinefs, then, artf 
you? fc 

AIR XXV- 

Oomf neighbour , nter bhifb for a trifle liko this J 
What harm with a fair one to toy and to fcfs ? 
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Tbe greattft and gravefi-—a truce with grimace— 
Would do the fame things were they in the fame place* 

No age, no profeffion, no flatio* is free ; 
Tofovereign beauty mankind bends the knee t 
That power, refiftlefs, no ftrength can oppefe, 
We all love a pretty girl— under the rofe.. 

$. Woodcock. I profefs, mafter Hawthorn, this is all . 
Indian, all Cherokee language to me ; I don't under- 
Hand a word of it. 

Uawth. No, may be not t well, Sir, "will you read this 
letter, and try whether you can underitand that -, it is 
juft brought by a fervant, who flays for an anfwer. 

J. Woodcock, A letter, and to me ! (taking the letter.) 
Yes it is to me ; and yet I am fure it comes from no 
correfpondent, that I know of. Where are my fpeclacles ? 
not but I can fee very well without them, mafler Haw- 
thorn ; but this feems to be a fort of a crabbed hand. 

SIR, 

lam ajbamed of giving you this trouble ; but I em informed 
there is an unthinking boy, a fan of mine r nemo difguifed and 
in your fervice, in the capacity of a gardener : Tom is a lit- 
tle wild, but an honeft lad, and no fool either, tbo' I am his 
father that fay it. Tom— oh, this is Thomas, our gar- 
dener; I always thought that he was a better man's 
child than he appeared to be, though I never mentioned 
it. 

Hawth. Well, well, S ; r, pray let's hear the reft of 
the letter. 

J. Woodcock. Stay, where is the place T Oh, here: / 
am come in aueft of my runaway, and write this at an inn in 
your village, while I a- fwaliowing a morftl of dinner: be* 
caufe not having the pleafure of your acquaintance, 1 did not 
care to intrude, without giving you notice (Whoever this 
perfon is, he underilands good manners). I beg leave to 
wait on you, Sir ; hut defire you would keep my arrival a fe^ 
ctet % particularly from the young man. 

William Miadows. 
I'M 
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1*11 affure you, a very well worded* civil letter Do 
you know any thing of the perfon who writes it, neigh- 
bour ? 

Ha<wth. Let me confider— - Meadows — by dad I be- 
lieve it is Sir William Meadows of Northampton/hire ; 
and, now I remember, I heard, feme time ago, that the 
heir of that family had abfconded, on account of a mar- 
riage that was difagreeable to him. It is a good many 
years fince I have feen Sir William, but we were once 
well acquainted ; and, if you pleafe, Sir, I will go and 
conduit him to the houfe. 

" y. Woodcock* Do fo, matter Hawthorn, do fo«— — But,- 
»ray what fort of a man is this Sir William Meadows r 
,s he a wife man ? 

Hawth.* There is no occaiion for a man that has five 
thoufand pounds a year, to be a conjuror ; but I fuppofe 
you afk that queftion becaufe of this ftory about his Ion ; 
taking it for granted, that wife parents make wife chil- 
dren. 

J. Woodcock. No doubt of it, mailer Hawthorn, no 
doubt of it— I warrant we (hall find now, that this young 
rafcal has fallen in love with fome.myox, againft his fa- 
ther's confent*— Why, Sir, if I had as many children as 
king Priam had, that we read of at fchool in the deftruc- 
"tiofl of Troy, not one of them (hould ferve roe &. 

Hawth. Well, well, neighbour, perhaps not 5 but xvt 
fliould remember when .we were young ourfelves ; and I 
was as likely to play an old don fuel! a trick in my day, as 
e'er a fpark in the hundred ; nay between you arid me, 
I had done it once, had the wtnch been a* willing as I< 

A I R XXVI. 

Mf Dolly was the faireft thing ! 
Her bnatb difclos 9 d thefweets of ff ring ; 
And if for fumwur you. wou'dferk, 
%< Twas fainted in her eye* her cheek ; 
Her /welling ho/bnt 9 tempting ripe, 
Of fruitful autumn was the type : 
Buty when my tender tale I told* 
J found her heart was winter cold* 

J. WooJack. Ah, you were always a fcape-grace rattle* 

Hawth 
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Hawtb. Odds heart, neighbour Woodcock, don't tell 
me, young fellows will be young fellows, though we 
preach till we'er hoarfe again ; and fo there's an end 
on'u 

S C E N E X. 

Justice Woodcock^ ball*. 
Hodce, Margery* 

Hodge. So, mhtrefs, who let you in f 

Marg. Why,. I let myfelf in. 

Hodge. Indeed t Marry come up-! wiry, jhen pray let 

rmrfelf out again. Times are come to a pretty pafi?; 
think you might have had the manners to knock at the 
door firft— What does the wench ftand for ? 
Marg. I want to know if his worihip's at home. 
Hodge. Well, what's your bufinefs with his worihip r 
Marg. Perhaps you will hear that — Look ye, Hodge, 
it does not fignify talking, I am come, cnce for % all, to 
know what you intends to do ; for I won't be made a- 
fool of any longer, 
Hodge. You won't. 

Marg. No,, that's what I won't, by the beit man that 
ever wore a head ;. I am the make- game of .the whole 
village upon your account ;. and I'll try whether your 
matter gives you toleration in your doings. 
Hodge.. You will ? ; 

Marg+ Yes that's what I will ;. his worflrip (hall be 
acquainted with all your pranks,, and fee hovv you will 
like to be fent for a foldier. 

Hodge. There's the door ;, take a friend's advice and 
go about your bufinefs.- 

Marg. My bufinefs is with his worihip ;: and I wonJt 
go till I fees* him. 

Hodge. Look you, Madge, if you make any of youf 
orations here, never ftir if I don't fet the dogs at you— 
Will you be gone r 
Marg . I won't. 
Hodge.. Here Towzer, {<wbijlling) whu, whu, whu. 



AIR 
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AIR XXVIL 

Was ewer poor fellow fo pktgu y d <witb a vixen f 

Za<wns ! Madge don't provoke me 9 but mind what I fay ; 
Tou**ve cbo/t a wrong par/on for playing jour trick on P 
So pack up your all* and be trudging away : 
Tou'd better be quitt y 
And wet breed a riot " r 
. $' * blood muft I fiand prating tuiibyou bere all day? 
Pve got otber matters to mind ; 

May bap you may think me an aft ;. 
But to the contrary you. 7/ find: 

A fine piece. of work by tbe mafi t 



SCENE XL 
Rossetta, Hodge, Marobriv 

RoJT. Sure I heard the voice of difcord here— as Hire 
an admirer of mine, and, if I miftake not, a rival— Fit 
have fome fport with them— how now fellow-fervant r 
what's the matter ? 

Hodge. Nothing,. Mrs. Rofletta, only this young wo* 
man wants to fpeak with his worftiip —Madge follow mc» 

Marg. No Hodge, this is your fine madam ; but I am 
as good flefh and blood as (he, and have as clear a flun too, 
thoY I mayn't go fo gay ; and now (he's here I'll tell 
her a piece of my mind. 

Hodge* Hold your tongue, will you ? 

Marg. No, I'll fpeak if I die- for it. 

Mo//. What's the matter, I fay r 

Hodge. Why nothing I tell you ; — Madge— 

Marg. Yes, but it is lbmething, it's all along of flie, and 
fhe may be afhamed of herfelf* 

Rojf. Blefs me, child, do you dlrecl your difcourfe to 
me? 

Marg. Yes, I do, and to nobody elfe ; there was not 
a kinder foul breathing than he was till of late*; I had 
never a crpfs word from him till he kept you company ; 
but all the girls about fay, there is no fuch thing as keep- 
ing a fweetheart for you. 

Ro/fl Do you hear this, friend Hodge T 

a4* 
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Hodge. Why, you don't mind flie I hope ; but if that 
vexes her, I do like you, I da ; my mind runs upoitf 
nothing elfe ; fcnd if fo be as you was agreeable to it, I 
would marry you to night, before to-morrow. 

Marg. You're a nafly monkey, you are parjur'd, you 
lcnowyou*rc,.andyou deferve to have your eyes tote 
out. * 

Hodge. Let me come at her— I'll teach you to call 
names, and abufe folk. 

Marg. Do ftrike me ,• you a man ! 

Rofi Hold, hold — we (hall have a battle here prefent- 
ly, and I may chance to get my cap tore of£— Never 
exafperate a jealous woman, 'tis taking a mad bull by 
the horns— -*Leave me to manage her. 

Hodge. You manage her ! I'll kick her. 

Rofi No, no, it will be more for my credit, to get the 
better of her by fair means — I warrant I'll bring her to 
reafon. 

Hodge. Well, do fo then — But may I depend upon 
you ? when (hall I fpeak to the parfon ? 

Kofi We*U talk of that another time— Go. 

Hodge. Madge, good bye. 

Roff. The brutality of this fellow (hocks me?— Oh 
roan, man— you are all alike — A bumkin here, bred at 
*he barn-door ! had he been brought up in a court, could 
he have been more famionably vicious? fhew me the 
lord, 'fquire, colonel, or captain of them all, can ont-do 
him. 

AIR XXVIII. 

Cea/ej gayfeductrsy fridi to take^ 
In triumphs o'er the fair ; 
, Since clown* as well can aft the rake. 
As thoje in higher fphtre* 

Whirs then tojbun a Jbameful fate 

Shall beliefs beauty go ; 
In enfry rati, in e<v*ryftate y 

Foot woman finds a fie % 



SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 
Rossetta, Margery. 

Marg. I am ready to burft, I can't ftay in the place 
any longer. . , 

Roff % Hold child, come hither. 
Marg. Don't fpeak to me, don't you. 
Rojf. Well, but I have fometning to fay to. you. of 
confequence, and that will be for your good.; I fuppofc 
this fellow promifed you marriage. 

Marg. Ay, or he mould never have. pre vail'd upon me. 
Roffl Well, now you fee the ill confequence of trail- 
ing to fuch promifes : when once a man hath cheated a 
woman of her virtue, (he has no longer hold of him ; he 
defpifesher for wanting that which he hath robb'id her 
of ; and, like a lawlefs conqueror, triumphs in the ruin 
he hath occasioned. 
Marg.— Nan ! 

Rojf. However, I hope the experience you have got, 
though fomewhat dearly purchafed, will be of ufe to you 
for the future ; and as to any defigns I have upon the 
heart of your lover, you may make yourfelf eafy, for I a£- 
fure you, I mail be no dangerous rival, fo go your ways 
- and be a good girl. 

Marg. Yes— I don't very well underftand her talk, 
but I fuppofe that's as much as to fay (he'll keep him 
herfelf ; well let her, who cares, I don't fear getting bet- 
- ter nor he is any day of the r year, for the matter of that ; 
and I have a thought come into my head that may be will 
be more to my advantage. 

. A I R^XXIX. 

Since Hodge proves Ungrateful^ no further Til fed $ 
.But go up to the town in the waggon next week% 
Afervice in London is no fuch difgrace % 
§ And Regifler's office will get me a place : 
£ Bet BloJJbm went there ^ andfoon met with a friend; 
Folks fay in herjUks^Jbfs now Jlanding an end I 
Then why Jhould not I the fame maxim purfue y 
And better wy fortune as other girls do? 
{ SCENE 
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S CENE XIII, 

Jfofrr RoSS£TTA.4*/ LvCiNDA. 

Jto^Ha! ha! ha! Oh admirable, molt ddeflably 
ridiculous. And fo your father is content he fhould be a 
mufic-mafter, and will have him fuch, in fpite of all 
tyour aunt can fay to the contrary •? 

Lttcin, My father. and he, ehild, are .the belt compa- 
nions you ev«r faw •: and have beeq,fingiug together the 
moil hideous duets! Bobbing Joan, and Old Sir Simon 
•the King : Heaven knov? $ where Eutiace could pick 
them up;; .but he has gone through half the contents of 
Fills to purge Melancholy, with him. 

R*f. And have you refolveid to takewmg to-night ? 

lueiiu This very night, my dear.: my twain wilt go 
from hence this evening, but no farther than the inn, 
where he hasJeft his hor&s ; and at twelve precifely, he 
arill be witha poft-chaife at the little gate that opens from 
the lawn into the road, where I have promifed to meet 
him,. 

Raff, Then depend upon it/ I'll bear you company. 

Luciri. We (hall flip out when the . family are aileep, 
and I have prepared Hodge .already* Well, I hope we 
■flail be happy. 

Xof, Never doubt it. 

AIR XXX. ; 

2» law fhould titri mat a fond pmV^ . 

Untutored byfa/hion or art; 
Wbofi littjbii art warm andfimere^ 

Wboft words arj tb y oxctfs of tbi hi art: 

Jf ought of fubftantial dttigbt) 

Ontbisfidt tbt fiars ion be fimd % 
'Tjffuri when that xouplt unite, . 

dlnd cupid ty Hjmen is crown' d. 



SCENE 
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SCENE XIV. 

RoSIETTA, LffCINDA, HAWTHORN* 

thtwtb. Lucy, where are you? 

Lucin. Your pleafure, Sir r 

Rof. ]Mr. Hawthorn, your femnt* 

HaivtL What, my little water- wagtail! The twy 
couple I wiih'd to meet* come hither both of you. 

RoJf % Now* Sir, what would you fay to both of utf 

Hawtb* Why, let me look at you a little— -have you 
got on yeur beft gowns , and your beft faces I If not 
go and trick yourfeWes out directly, for I'll tell you a 
iecret — there will be a young batchelor in the houfe, 
within thefe three hours, that may faH to the fhareof 
tme of you, if you look (harp— -but whether miftrefc or 
maid— 

Rojf. Ay, marry, this is fomething; but how do you 
know wherhereither miftrefc or maid will think him wortk 
acceptance ? 

Hawtb% Follow me, follow me ; I warrant you. 

Lucin. I can affure you, Mr* Hawthorn, I am voy 
difficult to pleafe. 

Xoffl And fo am I, Sir, 

Uavotby Indeed! 

AIR XXXL 

Will comt 9 lit us btar what tbifwain mujtpojftfs 
Who may bofi at your feet to implore with fucctfi t 

Roff. H$ muft be* firfl of all, 

Straight^ comely, and tall < 

Lucin* Neither aukwara\ 

Roll* NorfooliJb % 

Lucin, Nor apifa 

Raff. Normulijbi 

Roff. D# } Nor yttjbeuld his fortune he fmail. 

Hawth* What think* ft of a captain ? 

Lucin* All hlufter and wounds ! 

Hawth. Jflfat tbink'ft of a '/quirt f 

Rofl. To hi left for bis bound** 

Lucia* 



r 
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}The youth that is form d to my mind % 
Muft he gent It) obliging and kind \ 
Of all things in nature lo*ve me : 
Have fenfe both to /peak and to fit — 
Yet fom,e times be filent. and blind. 
Hawth* J *Fo?e George a moft rare matrimonial receipt I 
RofT. > Olfenve //, ye fair, in tie choice of a mate ; 

Liicbu } Remember > */// vmdlotk dtttrminet pur fate* 



End ot the Sacuno Actv 
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A C T III. SCENE I. 



A parhur i> Justice WoodcocxV faufe. Enttr Sir 
William Meadows, followid by Hawthorn, 

Sir JVill.'XX TELL this is excellent,. this i* mighty 
VV g°°d, tn * 8 i* mighty merry, faith y 
ha ! ha ! ha ! was ever the like heardof ? that my boy,, 
Tom, (hould run away from me, for feafc of being forced 
to marry a girl he never faw r that fhe fhould' (camper 
from her father ;. for ifear of being forcted to marry him ;: 
and that they fhould run into one another's arms this 
way in difguife, by mere accident ; againfl their confent?,, 
and without knowing it,, as a body may latj May I ne- 
ver do an ill turn, mailer Hawthorn, if iris not one of 
the oddeft adventures partly—* 

Hawtb,. Why, Sir William, it is a romance ;, a novel j 
a pleafanter hifiory by half, than the loves of Doraflus 
and Faunia t we {hall have ballads made of it within thefe 
two months, fetting forth, how a young 'fquire became 
a { ferving man of k>w degree ; : and it will be ftuck up 
with Margaret's Ghoft and the Spanith Lady, againfl the 
walls of every cottage in the country. 

Sir If UK But what pleafes me- beft oFall, mafter Haw* 
thorn, is< the ingenuity of the girl, . May I never do an 
ill turn, when! was called out of. the room, and the 
fervant faid (he wanted to fpeak to me, if I knew 
what to make on't :_ but when the little* gipfey took me 
Hade, and tokl me her name, and how matters flood, 1 
was quite a{tonifbed, v as a body may fay ;. and could not 
believe it partly ; tiH her young friend, that (he is with 
here, affured me of the truth on't: Indeed,, at laft, £ 
began to recollect her face, though I have, not fet eye* 
on her before, finceihe was the height of a. full-grown, 
greyhound. 

Hawib. Well; Sir William, your fon as yet knows 
nothing of what has happened, nor of your bein^ come 

hither !• 



r 
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hither; and, if you'll follow my counfel, we'll have 
ibme fport with him. — He and his mittrefs were to meet 
in the garden this evening by appointment, (he's gone to 
drefs herfelf in all her airs; will you let me direcl your 
proceedings in this affair ? 

Sir Will, With all my heart, matter Hawthorn, with 
all my heart, do what you will with me, fay what you 
pkafe for me ; I am fo overjoyed, and fo happy —And may 
I never do an ill turn, but I am very glad to fee you too j 
ay, and- partly as much pleafed at that as any thing elfe, 
tor we have been merry together before now, when we 
were fome years younger : well, and how has the world 
gone with you, matter Hawthorn, fince we faw one ano- 
ther laft ? 4 

Hwwtb. Why, pretty well,. Sir William,- 1 have no 
reafon to complain : every one has a mixture of four 
with his fweets : but, in the main, I believe, I have 
done in a degree as tolerably as my neighbours* 

AIR XXXIL 

7he world is a well/urni/frd table, 

Where gut ft s art promifc* oujly fit f 
We all fare as 'well at we're ab!e y 

Andfcramblefor ivbat *we can get* 
My fimile holds to a tittle^ • 

Some gorge r while fime fcarce bav* * Mpi? 
But if Put content with a little^ 

Enough is as good as afeaft* 

SCENE IL 
Sir Will, Meadows, Hawthorn, Rossetta. 

fcJT. Sir William, I beg pardon for detaining you, 
but I have had fo much difficulty in adjufting my bor- 
rowed plumes— 

Sir Will. May I never do an ill turn but they fit you 
to a T, and you look very well, fo you do : CocKbones 
how your father will chuckle when he comes to hear 
this !'— Her father, matter Hawthorn, is as worthy a 
can as lives by bread, and has been almott out of his 
E 3 fenfcs 
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fenfes for thelofs of her— But tell me hufley, has nor 
this been all a fcheme, a piece of conjuration between- 
you and my fon ? Faith • I am half perfuaded -it has, if 
look* fo like hocus pocus as a body may fay. 

Rojf, Upon ray honour. Sir William, what has hap- 
pened has been the mere. effect of chance; I came hither 
unknown to your fon, and he unknown to me : I never • 
in theleaft fufpecled' that Thomas the gardner was o- 
ther than his appearance fpoke him ; and leaft of all, 
that be wns a perfon with whom I hacrfo clofea con- 
nection. Mr. Hawthorn can teftiry the aflomihrnect I* 
was in when he ftrft informed me of it ; but I thought 
it was my duty to come to an immediate explanation with* 
you- 

Sir Will* Is not (he a neat wench, matter Hawthorn? 
May I never do an ill turn but (lie is — But you little 
plaguy devil, how came this love affair between you ? 

Mojf.~ I have told you the whole truth very ingentx* 
ouily, Sir;: fince your, fop and I have been fellow- 
fervants,. as I may call it, in this houfe, I have had more 
than reafon to fufpeft he had taken a liking to me ; and I 
will own with equal franknefs, had I not looked upon him. 
as a perfon fo much below me, 1 fhould have had no ob- 
jection to receiving his courtfhip.. 

Hawtb. Wellfaid, by the' lord Harry,, alt above board r 
fair and* optn. 

Roffl Perhaps I» may be cenfured by fome for this 
candid declaration ; but I love to fpeak my fentiments; 
and I afTure you, Sir William, in my opinion, I fhould 
prefer a gardner, with your fon's good qualities, to a 
knight oF the (hire without them* 

A I R XXXIII, 

9 Tis not wealthy it is not brrtb T 
Can value to the foul convey ; 
Minds foffejs fuferier worthy 

Which chance nor gives, nor takes away* 
, Like the fun true merit Jbcws ; 

By nature <warm 9 by nature bright 'f , 
With inbred flames, he nobly glows, f 

Nor needs the aid of borrowed Hghr, 

Bawtbi 
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tkwth.. Well,. bur r Sir, we lofc time— is not this a- 
tout the hour appointed to meet in the garden ? 

£o§. Pretty near it,. 

Rawth. Oons then what do we ftay for? Come, my 
old friend, come along, and by the way we will confute 
how to manage your interview. 

.Sir IVill. Ay, but Imuft fpeak-a word- of two. tamy.* 
man.about the horfes £rft^ 



SCENE nr.. 

R0SSETTA, : HoDGfi.- 

Ro]I. Well— What's the bufinefs? 

Hodge. Madam— Mercy on us, I crave pardtn V 

Rof. Why Hodge, don't you know me? 

Hodge. Mrs. Rottetta ! 

R<tf.. Ay. 

Hedge.. Know you, ecod I* don't know whether I do* 
er not: never ftir,, if L did not thinkit was fome lady/ 
belonging to the ftrange gentlefolks : why you ben't di- 
zen'd this way to go to the ftatute dance prefently, be 
you ? 

RnJT* Have patience and you'll fee :*— but is there any 
thing amifs that you came in fo abruptly I 

Bodge* Amifs ! • why there's ruination. . 

Rof. How, where! 

Hodge. Why, with MifsLucinda : her aunt has 'eater/d 
ike and the gentleman above flairs-, and over-heard all 
tlfeir love difcourfe. 

Rof. You don't fay fo ! 

Hodge. Ecod, I had like to have pop'dtn among theftt 
tbuinftant; but, by good luck, I heard Mrs. Deborah's 
voice, and run down again, as fail as ever my leg9 could 
carry me. 

£^ Is your mailer in the houfe?; 

Hodge. What his worfhip ! no, no, he is gone into the 
fields to talk with the reapers and people. 

Rof. Poor Lucinda, I wilh I could go up to her, but 
I am fo engaged with my own affair s ■ ■ 

Hodge. Miftrefs Rofletta. 

M%f. WcU. ■■« 

UoigU 
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Hodge. Odds bobs, I muft have one, fmack of your 
fwect lips, 

Rtf. Oh ftand off, you know I never allow liberties. 

Hodge. Nay, but why fo coy, there's reafon in roaft. 
ing of eggs ; I would not deny you fuch a thing. 

Roffl That's kind : ha, ha, ha — But what will become 
of Lucinda ? Sir William waits for me, I muft be gone. 
Priendfliip, a moment by your leave ; yet as our iSffer* 
ings have been mutual, fo fhall our joys ; I already lofe 
the remembrance of all former pains and anxieties* 

A I R XXXIV. 

The traveller benighted, 

And led thro* weary* d ways, 
The lamp of day new lighted, 
With joy the dawn furveys* 

The rifing profpe&s viewing, 

Each look is forward caft • 
He f miles, his courfe purfuing, 

Nor thinks of what is paft. 

SCENE IV. 
Hodcs, Afr/. Deborah Woodcock, Luc hida* 

Hodge . Hift, flay ! don't I hear a noife ? 

Lucin* (within) We'll, but dear, dear aunt— 

Mrs. Deb. (within) You need not fpeak to me, for it 
does not fignify. 

t Hodge. Adwawns they are coming here! ecod I'll get 
ou of the way — Murrain take it, this door is bolted now 
•—So, fo, % 

Mrs. Dib. Get along, get along v (driving in Lucinda 
before her) you are a fcandal to the name of Woodcock; 
but I was refolved to find you out, for I have fufpected you 
a great while, though your father, filly man, will have 
you fuch a poor innocent. 

Luein. What (hall I do ? 

Mrs. Dei. 1 was determined to difcover what you and 
your pretended mufic-mafter were about, and lay in wait 

on 
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cm purpofe : I believe he thought te efcape me, by flip 
kg into the clofet when I knocked at the door; but I- 
wa6 even with him, for now I have him under lock- and 
key, and pleafe the fates there he (hall remain till your 
father comes*in : I will convince him of his error, whe* * 
tfcer he will or not. 

Lttcin. You won't be fo cruel, I am fure you .won't : I 
thought I had made you my friend by telling you the 
truth. - 

Mrs. Deb. Telling me the truth, quotha ! did I not : 
overhear your fcheme of running away to-night, thro' the 
partition ? did not I find the very bundles pack'd up in ' 
the room with you ready for going off? No> brazenrace r - 
I found out the truth by my own fagacity, tho' your father 
fays I am a fool, but now we'll be judged who is the* 
greateft. — And you, Mr. Rafcal, my brother (hall know 
what an honeft fervant he has got. 

Hodge. Madam ! 

Mrs. &tb+ You were to have been aiding and affiftinf 
them in their efcape, and have been the go-between, it: 
feems, the letter -carries Y 

Hodge. Who, me, madam f 

Mrs.. Deb* Yes, you, iirrah. 

Hodge-. Mifs Lucinda, did I ever carry a* tetter for 
you ? I'll make my affidavy before his worfhip— 

Mrs. Deb. Go, go, you. are a villain, hold your* 
tongue. 

Lucin. I own, aunty I have been very faulty in this* 
affair ; I don't pretend to excufe myfelf ; but we are all* 
fobjeft to frailties ; confider that, and judge of me by 
vourfelf i you were once young, and inexperienced as L . 
am. 

A I R XXXV, 

If ever a fond inclination 

Ro/e in your bofom to rob you of reft ; 
lUfleQ with a little companion, 

On thefoft pangs, which prevaiPd in my breaftr 
Oh where, where would you fly me ? 

Can you deny mi thus torn and diftrefi /* 
Think, when my lover was by me, 

WoiSd I t how coud /, refufi bis reqmft £ 

Kneeling: 
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Knitting before you^ lit mi implore you i 

Look on mefigbingi trying^ dying ; 
Ah ! it thert no language can move f - 

If I ha<vt been too complying^ 
Hard was the confli8 Uwixt duty and Iwi. 

Mrs. Deh This is mighty pretty romantic fluff! but 
you learn it out of your play -books and novels. Girls 
in my time had other employments, we worked at our 
needles, and kept ourfelves from idle thoughts : before I 
was your age, I had finiftied with my own fingers, a com- 
plete fet or chairs, and a fire-fcreen in tent-flitch ; four 
counterpanes in Marfeilles quilting \t and. the creed and 
the ten commandments, in the hair of our family;. it 
was frara'd an4glaz'd, and hung over the parlour chim- 
iney-piece, and your poor dear grandfather was prouder 
of it than of e'er a pi&ure in his houfe. I never looked 
into a book, but when I faid my prayers, except it was 
the Complete Houfewife,' or the great family receipt- 
book: whereas you arc always at your ftudies ! Ah, 1 
never knew a woman come to good, that was fond of 
reading, 

Lucw, Well, pray, madam, let me prevail on you to 
give me the key to let Mr. Euftace out, and I promife, 
I never will proceed a ftep farther in this buiinei's, with* 
out your advice and approbation* 

Mrs. Deb. Have not I told you already my refolution I 
---Where are my clogs and my bonnet ? I'll go out to 
my brother in the fields ; I'm a fool, you know, child, 
now let's fee what the wit's will th/.nk of themfelves— 
£>on't hold me — 

Lucin. I'm not going ;— I have thought of a way to 
be even with you, fo you may do as you pleafe* 



S C E N E V. 
Hodge.' 

Well, I thou'ght it would come to this, I'll be Jbot if 
1 dld'nt — So here's a fine job — Bv t what can they do to 
me — They can't fend roe to jail for carrying a letter, 
feeing there was no treafon in it ; and how was I obli- 
gated 
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jatcd to know my mailer did not allow of their meet- 
ings : — The worft they can do, is to turn me off, and I 
am fure the place is no fuch great purehafe — indeed, I 
ihould be forry to leave Mrs. Roffetta, feeing as how 
matters are fo near Wing brought to an end betwixt 
m'; but (be and I may keep company all as one; and 
I find Madge has been fpeaking with Gaffer Broad- 
wheels, the waggoner, about her carriage up to London t 
fo that I have got rid of (he, and I am fure I have rea- 
fon to be main gtad of it, for (he led me a wearifom* 
JaWBut that's the way of them all, 

AIR XXXVI. 

A plague on tbefe wenches, tbey makefucb a potber^ 
When once tbey ba*ue let f n a man have bis *will^ 
They're always a whining for fometbing or otber 3 

And cry be*s unkind in bis carriage. 
What tboY be freaks tbem ne f er fo fairly y 
Still tbiy keep teaming, teaming on : 
You cannot perfuade 9 em 9 
^Tillfromifeyoifve made Urn ; 
And after they've got it 9 
Tbey tell you— —-add rot #/, 
Wbeir thara8e?s blafted 9 thefre ruin* d undone* 
And then to be fure 9 Sir 9 
There is but one cure, Sir, 
And all their difcourfe is of marriage* 

SCENE VI. 

A Greenboufe* 

Enter YotrNG Meadows. 

ft Meadow*. I am $ad I had the precaution to Bring 
this fuit ©f'Cloaths in ray handle, though I hardlv know 
toyfclf in them again, they appear fo ftrange, and feel fo 
unweildy. However, my gardener's jacket goes on no 
more* — I wonder this girl does not come (looking at bit 
watch) : |>erhaps (he won't come— —Why then Til go 
into the village, take a poft-chaife and depart without 
my farther ceremony. 
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AIR XXXVIL 

How nucbfuperior beauty awes, 

The coldeft bofomsjind; . t 

But with rejtftlefs force if draws, t 

Tofenfe andfweetnefsjoiifd. 

The cajket, where, to outward fiew^ 
The workman's art isfeen, 

Is doubly walu'd y when we know 
* It holds a gem within. , 

Hark! (he comes.. 

SC E N E VII. 

Snter*Sir William Meadows and Hawthorn 

T. Meadows. Confufion! my father! What can this 
tncan ? 

Sir Will. Tom, are not you a (ad boy, Tom, to bring 
me a hundred and forty miles here — May I never do an 
ill turn, But you deferve to have your head broke ; and 
I have a good mind, partly — What, firrah, don't you 
think it worth your while to fpeak to me ? , ^ 

T, Meadows. Forgive me, Sir; I own I have been in 
a fault. 

Sir Will. In a fault f to run away from me becaufe 
I was going to do you good — May 1 never do an ill turn, 
Mr. Hawthorn, if I did. not pick out as fine girl for him, 
partly, as any in England ; and the rafcal run away 
From me, and came here and turn'd gardener. And pray 
what did you propofe to yourfelf, Tom ? i know you 
were always fond of Botany as they caH it ; did you in- 
tend to keep the trade going, *na advertife fruit-trees 
*hd flowering-ihrubs, to be had at Meadow's nurfery ? 

Hawth. No, &ir William, I apprehend the young 
gentleman defigned to lay by the profeffion ; for he has 
. ^quitted the habit already. 

T. Meadows* I am fo afbnUhed to fee you there, Sir, 
< that I don't know what to fay ; but i allure you, if you 
had not come, I mould have returned borne to you &- 
re&ly. Pray, Sir, how did youfind mc out r* 

Sir 



A COMIC OPERA. .49 

Sir Will. No matter, lorn, no matter; it was partly 
by accident, as -a body may fay ; but what does that fig- 
nify — tell me, boy, how (lands your ftomach towards 
matrimony ; do you think you could digeft a wife now ? 

T. Mtadowu Pray, Sir, don't mention it : I (hall al- 
ways behave myfelr as a dutiful fon ought f I will never 
marry without your confent, and I hope you won't force 
me s to do it againft my own. 

Sir Will. Is not this mighty jirovoking, matter Haw- 
thorn ? Why, firrah, did you ever fee the lady I deligned 
foryou ? 

T. Meadows. Sir, I don* t doubt the lady's merit ; but 
at prefent, I am not difpofed— 

Hawtb. Nay, but young gentleman, fair and foftly, 
you (bould pay fome refpect to your father in this matter. 

Sir. Wilt. Refpec% mailer Hawthorn ! I tell you he 
(hall marry her, or I'll difinherit him ! there's once. 
Look you, Tom, not to make any more words of the 
matter* I have brought -the lady here with me, and I'll 
fee you contracted before we part ; or you fliall delve and 
plant cucumbers as long as you live. 

T. M*ado<wj. Have you brought the lady here, Sir ? I 
am forry for it. 

Sir Will. Why forry ? what then you won't marry 
her? we'll fee that ! Pray, matter Hawthorn, conduct. 

the fair one in. Ay, Sir, you may fret, and dance 

about, trot at the rate of iifteen miles an h©ur, if you 
pleafe, .but marry whip me, Vm refolvM, 



« CENE VIII. 

&> William Meadows, Hawthorn, Yovn* 
. MaADowa, Rpssetta. 

Bnvtb. Here is the lady, Sir William. 

Sir Will. Gome m, madam, but turn your face froi$ 
Mm — he would not marry you becaufe he had not feen 
you; but I'll let him know my choice (hail be his, and 
he (hall coiifent to marry you before he fees you, or not 
aa acre of eft ate— Pray, Sir, walk this way. 

1 £ Y.Mtuiow. 
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Y. Meadows. Sir, I cannot Kelp thinking your coaduA 
a little extraordinary ; but, fince you urge me fo clofely, 
:I muft tell you my affe&ions are engaged. 

Sir mil. How, Tom, how! 

Y. Meadows* 1 was determined, Sir, to have got die 
better of rrty inclination, and never have done a thing 
which I knew would be difagreeable to you. 

Sir Will. And pay, Sir, who are your afie&ions en- 
gaged to f Let me know that. 

I. Meadows. To a perfon, Sir, whofe rank and for- 
tune may be no recommendations to her: bat whofe 
«charms aqd accompliihinents entitle her to a monarchy I 
am forry, Sir, it's impoffible for me to comply with 
your commands, and 1 hope you will not be offended if 
3 qliit your prefence, ^ 

Sir Will. Not I, not in the leak; go about your 
ibufinefs. 

T. Meadows. Sir, >I obey. 

Bawtb. New, madam, is the tint. 

[Rojfetu adwanctS) Young Meadows tuns round and feu 

a 1 1 ^xxvni; 

<Roft ( h¥btn wt fee a fover latiguijb, 

* And his truth and honour frwe, 

* * Ahi how fuvet to bud bts anguifi^ 

* And refaybim love for love? 

Sir. JP*//.'WeU, Tom, will you go away from me now ? 

Hawtb. Perhaps, Sir William, your Ion does not like 
the lady ; and if fo,- pray don't put a force upon hi* 
inclination* _ v . 

Y. Meadows. Tou need not bave taken flits method, 
Sir, to let me fee you ate acquainted with my folly, 
whatever my inclinations are. 

SirtPiU. Well, *ot Tom, fuppdfelgive m^confent, 
to yoor marrying this young woman ? 

Y. Meadows. Your content, Sir I 

* Mefi Come, Sir William, we have carried the jeft 
•* fer enough j I fee your (on is in a kind of embarrafT- 

* ment, mm J don't wonder at it ; bat this letter, which 

* I received from him a few days before I left ity 

father's, 



r 
#• 
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* father's houfe, will, T apprehend, expound the riddle* 
1 H€ cannot be furpnfed that 1 ran away from a gentle- 
*• man who exprefled fo much didike to me ; and what 

* fan happened- fince chance has brought us together .in. 

* mafquerade,. there is no occalion for me to inform him 
*of. 

• T. Meadows* What is ail this ? Pray oWt make a 
jeftofme. 

Sir Will. May V never do an ill turn, Tom, if it is no 
truth j. this is my friend's daughter. 

T. Meadows. Sir ! 

R*ff~ Evenfo ; 'tis very true indeed. In (hort, you 
have not been a- more whimfical gentleman than I have a 
gentlewoman ; but you fee we are defigned for one ano- 
ther 'tis plain. 

7*1 Meadows. I. know not, madam, what I either hear 
or fee ; a thoufand things are crowding on my iina- 

iittation ; while, like one juil awakened from a d.euin, 
doubt which is reality, which delufion. 

Sir Will. Well then, Tom, come into the air a bjt f 
and recover ^otrrfelf. 

T. Meadows. Nay, dear Shy have a* little patience; 
«b you give her to me ? 

Sir With Give her to you 1 ay, that I s do, arfd "my 
bleffing into the bargain, 

M Meadows. Then, Sir, I am the happieft man in the 
world ; I enquire no farther ; here I 1«& the utmofl li- 
mits of my hopes and happineft. 

A I R XXXIX. 

Y. Mead* AH 1 wijb lumber obtaining, 

Fortune can mo more impart ; 
R.0& ' Let my eyes f my thoughts explaining^ 

Speak she feelings of my heart. • 
Y. Mead. Joy and fleafure never (tafing % 
Roff, Love with length of yean imreafing. 

Together. Thus my heart and hand furrender. 

Here my faith and truth I plight ; 

Conftant fill, and kind % and tendtr f 

s May our fames burn ever bright* 

F 2 Hawth 
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Hanvth. Give you joy, Sir ; and ybu> fair lady — *«* 
And, under favour, I'll falute you too, if there's no fear 
of jealoufy. 

T. Meadows. And may I believe this ?-— Pr'ythee tell 
me, dear Rofletta. 

RoJjT. Step into the houfe and I'll tell you every thing 
-— I mull intreat the good offices of Si* William, and- Mr. 
Hawthorn, immediately ; for I am in the utmoft unea- 
finefs about my poor friend Lucinda. 

Hwwtb. Why, what's the matter ? 

Rojf. I don't know, but I have reafon to fear I left 
her juft now in very difagreeable ci re um fiances ; how- 
ever, I hope, if there's any mifchiff fallen out betwt{n 
her rather and her lover 

Huwth. The mufic mailer ! I thought to. 

Sir Will. What, is there a lover in the cafe ? May I 
never do an ill turn, but I am glad, fo I am ; for we'll 
make a double wedding ; and, by way of celJxratin g it, 
take a trip to London, to (hew the br.des fome of tBe 
pleafures of the town. And, matter Hawthorn, you fhall 
be of the party— Come, children, go before us* 

Hawth. Thank you, Sir William j I'll go into the 
hou/e with you, and to church to fee the. young folkl 
nurried ; but as to London, I beg to be^excufed. 

A I R XL, 

ff enter Tt/i catch* d in thofe regions of f moke r 

That feat of confufion and naift % 
May I m 9 er know the fweets of ajlumber unbrohy 

Nor the pie Afore tbi Country enjoys , 
Nay more, let tbem take me % to punijh *yjin 9 

Wbert) gaping^ the Cockneys tb*yfieece % 
Clap m$ up with their monfiers^ cry y mafters walk i*t 

AwfrJhetH tnefor two-pence ap'ece* 



SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Jujtice Woodcock'/ HaJf. 

inter Jufiia Woodcock, Mrs. Deb* Woodcock, Lv- 

CINDA, EV6TACE, HoDGE. 

Mrs. Deb* Why, brother, do you think I can hear, 
or fee, or make ufe of my fences ? I tell you, 1 left that 
fellow locked up in her clofet j and, while 1 have been 
wifch yott, they have broke open, the door, and got him. 
out again* 

J. Woodcock. Well, you hear what they fay. V 

Afr/. Deb. I care not what they fay ; it's you encou- 
rage them m their impudence — Hark'e, tiuflfey, will 
you face me down that I did not lock the fellow up ? 

Lucin* Really, aunt, I. don't know what you mean; 
when you talk intelligibly, I'll anfwer you. 

E*ft* Serioufly, rraldarrv this is carrying the jeft a 
litrletoo far*. • 

Mrs* Deb* What then, I did not catch you together 
in her chamber, nor over-hear your defign of going off. 
to-night, nor find the bundles packed upT— 

£ujt. Ha, Ira, ha* ' . ' 

Lucin* Why aunt you rave.- 

Mr/* Deb. Brother, as I am a Chriftian woman, (he 
confetfed the whole affair, ta me from firft to laft ; and in 
this very place was down upon her marrow-bones for 
~half an,hou* together, .to beg I would conceal it from- 

^you^ 

• H^/.OhKord!OhLord!: 

Mrs. Deb. What,- firrahj would> you brazen me too ! • 
Take that (boxes bim % ) 

Hodge. I wiih you would keep your hands to yourfelf ; ; 
fc you ftnke me, becaufe youJbavtibeea telling his worfhip. 
Kofles. / 

J. Woodcock. Why, filler, you are tipfey ! ' 
Mrs. Deb. I tipfey, brother ! — I — that never touch a 
drop of any thing flrong from year's end to year's end ; 
. hut now and then a little anifeed water, 7 when 'I have got 
'.the cholic. 

F j • Ludn 9 
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Lucin. Well, aunt, you have been complaining o r the 
ftomach-ach all day ; and may have taken tco powerful 
a dofe of your cordial. 

J, Woodcock. Come, come, I fee well enough how It 
is ; this is a lye of her ownlnvention, to make herfelf ap- 
pear wife : but, you fimpleton, did you not know I mutt 
find you out ? 



SCENE X, 

Eutn Sir William Meadows, Hawthorn, Rofi- 
setta, Young Meadow's* 

T\ Meadow* Blefs me, Sir ! look who is yonder* 

Sir. WUU- Cockibones, Jack, honcft Jack, are you 
there? 

Eujf. Plague on*t, this rencounter is unlucky— —Sir 
William, your fervant. 

Sir Will. Your fervant again, and again, heartily your 
fervant ; may I never do an ill turn, but I arn glad to 
meet you. 

J, Woodcock Pray, Sir William, are you acquainted 
' with this perfon ? 

Sir WilL What, with Jack Euftace F why he's ray 
kinfman ; his mother and I was coufin-germans once re- 
moved, and Jack's a very worthy young fellow > may I 
never do an ill turn if 1 tell a word of a lye'. * , . 

J. Woodcock. Well, but Sir William, let me tell you, 
you know nothing of the matter ; this man is a mufic- 
maftcr ; a rhrummer of wire, and a fcraper of cat-gut, 
and teaches my daughter to fuig. 

Sir Will. What Jack Euflacc amufick-maftef ! no, no, 
I know him better. 

Euft % 'Sdeath, why (hould I attempt to carry on this 
abfurd farce' any longer ? — What that gentleman tells 
you is Very true, Sir ; I am no mufic-malrer indeed. 

% Woodcock. You are not, you own it then ? 

Euft. Nay, more, Sir, I am as this lady has reprefent- 
rd me (pointing to Mrs. Deborah] ', youx daughter's lover; 
. whom, with her own confent, I did intend to have car- 
ried off this night ; but now that Sir William Meadows 
is here, to tell you who, and what I am j I* throw mf- % 
„ - fell 
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fc!f upon your generality, from which I expcA greater 
advantages- than I could reap from any impofition on 
your onfufpicious nature* 

Mrs. Deb. Well, brother, what have you to fay for 
yourfelf now ? You hate made a precious day's work of 
> it! Had my advice been taken : Oh I am afliamed of 
you, but you are a weak man, and it can't be help'd ; 
however, you (hould let wifer heads direct you. 

Luciu. Dear papa, pardon me. 

Sir WW. Ay, do, Sir, forgive her; my coufin Jade 
will make her a good hufband, I'll anfwer for it. 

R»ff. Stand out of the way, and let me fpeak two or 
three words to his worfhip.— Come, my dear Sir, though 
you refufe all the world, I am Aire you can deny me 
nothing : love is a venial fault — You know what J 
mean.— —Be reconciled to your daughter, I conjure-yoii, 
by the memory of our pail affection s W hat, not a> 
word! 

AIR XLL 

Go, naughty rnan^ 1 cat? t abide you % 

Art then your <uows fo foon forgot t 
Ah ! now I fee if I bad try d you, 

What would have been my hopeful JoU 

Bui here 1 charge you— Male them happy ; 

Ble/s the fond pair , and crown their blifs : 
Come he a dear good natur 9 d pappy , 

And ril reward you with a klfs. 

Mrs. DeL Come, turn out of the houfe, and be 
thankful my brother does not hang you, for he could 
do it, he's a juftice of peace ,• — turn out of the houfe, I 
fay:— 

7. Woodcock. Who gave you authority to turn him out 
of the houfe — he ftiauftay where he is. 

Mrs. Deb. He man't marry my neice.' 

J. Woodcock. Shan't he? but Til Ihew you the dif- 
ference now, I fay, he (hall marry her, and what will 
yon do about it ? 

Mr^Deb. And you will give him your eftate too, 
Will you \ 

J. Woodcock. 
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y. Woodmk. Ye** I wifl. . 

Mrs. DeL Why I'm forehcVa vagafceadl 

J m Woodcock. I like him the better, I would lure him 
a vagabond* 

Mrs. Dib. Brother, brother ! 

HttwiK Gome, come, madam, all's very well, and I 
fee my neighbour it what I aiWays thought him, a man 
v of fenfe and prudence. 

Sir Will. May I never do an ill turn, hut I fay fo 

;t00. . 

J. Woodcock. Here, young fellow, take ay daughter, 
and bWs you both together ^ but hark you, no money 
till I die ; obferve thau 

Emfl. Sir, in giving me your daughter, youbeftow 
.upon me more than the whole world would be without 
Iter. 
^ Mojl Dear Luanda* if words could convey the trad- 
(ports of my Jieart upon this occafion— - 

Lucin* Words are the tools of hypocrites, the pretend- 
ers to friendlhip ; only let us rfcfolve to preferve our 
eileem for each other. 

T. Meadows, ©ear Jack, I little thought' we ihould 
ever meet in fucii odd circurafbmceg— but here has l?een 
the ftrangeft bufinefs between this lady and m e » » ' ■ 

Hodge. What then, Mrs. Rofletta, are you turned falfe* 
hearted after all ; will you- marry Thomas the gardener; 
and did I forfake Madge for this > 

Rofi Oh lord 'f Hodge, I beg your pardon ; I proteft 
I forgot ; but I muft reconcile you and Madge, I think, 
and give you a wedding dinner to make you amends. 

Hodge. N — ah. 

Hanuth. Adds me, Sir, here are fome of your neigh- 
bouts come to vifit you, and I fuppofe to make up the 
company of your flat ute-bail; vender's mufic too I fee; 
(hall we enjoy ourfelves ? If fo give me your hand. ' 

J. Woodcock. Why, hereV my hand, and we will en- 
joy ourfelves ; Heaven Blefs you both, children, I fey— 
Sifter Deborah you are a fool. v 

Mrs. Deb\ 1fpu are a fool, brother ; and mark my 
words— -But Til give myfelf no more trouble about 
you. 

Hwwth. fiddlers, ftrike up. 

AIR 
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AIR XLir. 

Henci <witb carts, complaints, and frowning, 
; Welcome jollity and joy ; 
E*vry griffin pleafure drownings 
Mirth this happy night employ : 
let's to friendjbip do our duty. 

Laugh and Jtngjbmo good old ftrain 9 
DnnA a health to love and beauty—* 
May they long in triumph reign. 
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THE END 
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[ Oldrents, 

I Hearty, 

\> Springlove, 

I Randal, 
Oliver, 
Vincent, 
Hilliard, ~ 

N Jufike Clack, 

1 Patrico, 

i Martin, 

I Sentwell, 

Firfi Beggar-man, 

Second Beggar-man, 

Third Beggar-man, 

Fourth Beggar-man, 

Fifth Beggar-man, 

Sixth Beggar-man, 



Rachel, 

Meriel, 

Amie, 

Firfi Beggar-woman, 

Second Beggar-woman, 

Third Beggar-woman, 

Fourth Beggar-woman, 



Mr. Sparks. 
Mr. Beard. 
Mr. Clark. 
Mr. Dunftal. 
Mr. Dyer. 
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Mifs Brent. 
Mrs. Vincent* 
Mrs. Baker. 
Mrs. St evens 9 
Mifs Sledge. . 
Mifs Mullart* 
Mifs Young. 



Dancers, Country men, Servants, and Beggar** 

SCENE Oldrents' W >^/Y, Clack's £*«>, mi/ 
/£* Country adjacent* 



jUiT iVF I'll 'imi'l' i , - ,- l It Ytti\\itmi^**mm<*m*k 
f H E 

JOVIAL CRfiW. 



*** ^&' &w dl/Nkgtti/BeJ By tmterfkd cotfias, « /$«,* rj omitted fa 
the reprtfcnlatiori* 



ACT I. SCENE i 

^f JMiR ik O L D R E N T S* /fcij/?. 

Jfofcr Oldrents and Hearty. 

bid. IT has indeed* friend, much afflicted me. 

Heart. And Very juftly, let me tell you, fir, to 
give ear and faith too (by your leave) to fortune-tellers ! 
Wizards, and gipfies. 

Old. I hive iince been frighted with it in a thoufand 
dreams. 

Heart. I wou'd go drunk a thoufand times to bed 9 
rather than dream of any of their riddlemy riddleme- 
rics. 

Alk I. 

To-day let us never be /taws, 

Nor the fate of to-morrow enquire : 
Old wizards, and gipfies, are knaves', 

And the devil, we know, is a liar. 
Then drink off a bumper whilft you may, 
We" II laugh, and we'll fing, tho* oUr hairs Art grey % 

He's a fool; and an afs, 

That will baulk a full glafs > 
For fear of another da$. 

B Old, 
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Old. Wou'd I had your merry heart ! 

Heart. I thank you, fir. 

Old. I mean the like. 

Heart. 1 wou'd you .had ! and I fuch an eftate *« 

your's. Four thoufand pounds a year, and fuch a 

heart as mine, would defy fortune, and all her babbling 
foothfayers. • 

Old. •Come, I will v ftrive to think no more on't. 

Heart. Will you ride forth for the air then, and be 
merry ? 

Qld. .Your counfel, and example, may inftrucl: me. 

Heart. Sack muft be had in fundry places too. For 
fongs I am provided. 

AFR II. 

In Nottinghamlhire, 
Let 'em boaft of their beer ; 
With aJfay down, .down, . and a down J 
Flljtng in the prai/e of goodfack; 
Oldfack, and old Jherry, 
Will make your heart merry , 
Without € 9 er a. rag. to your batk» 

Then caft away care, 

Bid adieu to defpair, 
With a doawt, .down, down, and a down / 
Like fools our own f arrows we make : 

Infpite of dull thinking, 

While fack.w* are drinking, 
Our hearts are too bufy to ache. 

Enter Springlovq, with books and papers, and a bunch of 
- keys. He lays them on 'the -table. 

Old. Yet here comes one brings me a fecond fear, who 
has my care next unto my children. 

Heart. Your fteward, fir, it feems, has bufinefs with 
you : I wiih you would have none with him. 

Old. I'll foon difpatch it, and then be for our jour- 
ney inftantly. 

Heart. Til wait your coming down, fir, [Exit. 

Oil 
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Old: But why, Springlove, is now this expedition ? 

Spr. Sir, 'tis duty. 

Old. Not common among ftewards, I confefs, to urge 
in their accounts before the day their lords have II- 
fliited." 

Spr. Sir, your indulgence, I hope, (hall ne'er cor- 
rupt me. — Here, fir,, is the balance of the feveral ac- 
counts, which fhews you what remains in cafh j which 
added to your former bank, makes upjn<all 

Old. Twelve thoufand and odd pounds. 

Spr. Here are the keys of all : the cheils are fafe irr 
your own clofet. 

Old. Why in my clofet ? Is not your's as fa/e ? 

Spr Oh, fir, you know my fuit. 

Old. Your fuit! what fuit ?■ 

Spr. Touching the time of the year. 

Old. 'Tis well nigh May. Why what of that Sring- 
love > [Birds Jl/tgi 

Spr. Oh, fir, you hear I am call'd ! 

Old. Are there delights in beggary ? or if to take di- 
verfity of air be fuch a folace, travel the kingdom over ; 
and if this yield not variety enough, try farther (pro- 
vided youT deportment be genteel) take horfe, .and man, 
and money, you have all, or 1 11 allow enough. 

[Nightingale, Cuckow, bz.fengs. 

Spr. Oh", howam I confounded ! dear fir, return me 
naked to the world, rather than lay thofe burdens on 

me, which wilLilifle me ;- 1 muft abroad, or perifh 

Have I your leave, fir ? 

Old. I leave you- to difpute it with yourfelf : -I have 
' no voice to bid you go* or ftay. 

Spr. I am confounded in my obligations to this good 
man. 

Enter Randal, and tbte* >or four fer<vaxt* with hajkttt. 
Tbefervants go off* 

Now, fellows, what news from whence you came ? 

Rand. The old wonted news, fir, from your gueft- 

houfe, the old barn : they have all pray'd for you, and 

ourjnafter, as their manner is, from the teeth outward :• 

Marry ! from the teeth inward, 'tis enough to fwallbw 

B z your 
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your alms, from whence, I think, their prayers feldont, 
come. 

Spr. Thou art old Randatftill ! ever, grumbling ! but, 
(till officious for 'em, 

Rand, Yes, hang 'em, they know I love 'em well 
enough : I have had merry bouts with fome of 'em*. 

AIR III. 

And he that will not merry, merry be f 

Wtth a pretty lufs in a bed ; 
I <wijh he- were laid in our cburch-yard r 

With a tomb-ftone over his head. 
fie. if he could, to be merry , merry $ere y 

We to be merry > merry here ; 
For ivho does know* where tvejhall go 9 

To be merry another year. 
Brave boys / to be merry another year % 

Sfr. Well, honeft Randal !. thjis it is 1 am fo* 

a journey s I know not how long will be my abfepce * 
but I will prefently take order with the cook and butler 
for my wonted allowance to the poor. And I will 
leave money with them to manage the affair till my re- 
turn. 

Rand* Then life up Randal, bailey of the beggars. 

- lExevnU 

SCENE, a Barn. 

" The Beggars are d*J covered in their Poflures : then they ijfut 
forth, and at lafi the Pati ico. 

Enter Springlove. 

AU the Beggars. Our mafter I our .mailer t our fwect 
and comfortable mafterl 

Spr. How chear, my hearts ? 

1 Beg. Moft crowfe ! moft caperingly ! mall we 
dance? 4hall we fing to welcome our king ? 

AIR 
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A I R IV. 

1 Beg. Worn. Tho' all are difcontented grown, 

And fain would change condition ; 
The courtier envies now the clown, . 
The clown turns politician. 

2 Beg. Worn. Ambition ft ill is 'void of wit y 

And makes a woeful figure ; 
For none of 'em all e'er envy* d yet r 
The life of a jovial beggar* 
Cho. Ambition ftill 9 &c. 

3 Beg. Worn. The man that hourly racks his brain. 

To encreafe his ufelefs ftore, 
Still dreads a fall y and lives in pain, , 
While we can fall no lower. 

4 Beg. Wom. The dame of rich attire that brags, 

Wou d willingly unrig her : 
Didjhe but kncnv the joys of rags 9 
And the life of a jovial beggar • 
Chorus of all. Thedame^ &c * 

Spr. What, is he there ? that folemn old fellow ? 

2 Beg. Man. O, fir ! the rareft of them all ! he is a 
prophet ; fee how he holds up his prognosticating nofe V 
he is divining now. 

Spr. How ! a prophet ! 

2 Beg. Man. Yes, fir, a Cunning-man, and a fortune- 
teller ; 'tis thought he was a great clerk before his de- 
cay ; but he is very clofe, will not tell his beginning, 
nor the fortune he himfelf is fallen from. But he ferves 
us for a clergyman (till, and marries us, if need be, 
after a new way of his o*vn. 

Spr. How long have you had his company ? 

2 Beg. Man. But lately come among us, but a very 
ancient droller all the land over ; and has travell'd with 
gipnes, and is a Patrico. Shall he read your 

fortune, ' fir ? 

Spr. If it pleafehim. 

Pat. Lend me your hand, fir. 

By this palm I understand 

Thou art born to wealth and land ; 

B 3 And: 



6 THE JOVIAL CREW. 

And after many a bitter guft, - 
• Shall build with thy great grandfire's daft. 
Spr. Where fhall I find it ? but come, I'll not trouble 
my head with the fearcfr. 

2 Beg Man, What fay you, fir, to our crew ? are we 
not well congregated ? 

Spr, You are a jovial crew 1 the only people whofe 
happinefs I admire. 

3 Beg. Man, Will you make us happy in ferving you f 
have you any enemies ? ihall we fight under ye I will 
you be our captain f 

2 Beg, Man, Nay, our king ! 

3 Beg, Man, Command us iomething, fir ! 
Spr. Where's the next rendezvous r 

1 Beg. Man. Neither in village, nor in town, 

But three miles off, at Maple-down. 
Spr, At evening, there I'll vifit you, 
l Beg. Man, And there you'll find us frolick. 

A I R V. 

I Beg. Man* We'll glad our hearts with the heft ef cur 
cheer, 
Our fonts we'll raifi with his honour's 

Jtrong beer ; 
Jul ftrangers to hope, and regardlefs of few. 
We* 11 make this the merrieft night of the year- 
Cho« 7 'he year, we'll make this the merrieft night of the 
year. 

2, Beg. Man, Nor forrow, nor pain, amongft us Jhall be 
found, 
To our mafter's good health Jhall the cup U 

crown'd? 
That long he may live, and in hlifs abound, 
Shall be every man's wijb, while the bowl 
goes round, 
Cho. Goes round, Jhall be every man's ivijh, &c. 
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3 Beg. Man. Our 'wants we can't help, nor our poverty 

cure : 
To-morrow mayn't come, cf to-night we'll 

make fur e ; 
We* II laughy and lie down, although we are 

poor. 
And our love Jhall remain, tho' the wolf* 

at the door, 
Cho. The door, and our love, kc. 

4 Beg. Maiw Then brijk, and /mart ', fimtl our mirth go' 

rounds 
With atttick mea/ures we'll beat the ground, 
Topleafure our mafter, in duty bound. 
We'll dance till we're lame 9 and drink till 

we'refound, 
Cho. We're found, we'll dance, Sec. 

fyr. " So now away. [Exeunt beggars." 

They dream of happinefs that Jive in ftate, 
But they enjoy it that obey their fate." [Exit, 

SCENE, OWrents' Heufi. 
Enter Vincent, Milliard, Meriel, and Rachel. 

HHL I admire the felicity they take. 

Fin. Beggars ! they are the only people can boaft the 
benefit of a free ftate, in the full enjoyment of liberty, 
mirth, and eafe. ^ Who would have loft this fight of 
their revels ? how think you, ladies? Are % they nor the 
only happy in a nation ^ 

Mer. Happier than wc, I'm fure, that are pent up, 
and ty'd by the nofe to the continual ftream of hot hpf- 
pitality here in our father's houfe, when they have the 
air at pleafure in all variety. 
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AIR VI. 

In the charming month of May, 

When the pretty little .birds begin tofing* \ 

What ajhame at home to ft ay, 

Nor enjoy the fmiling firing : 
While the beggar that looks forlorn^ 
Tho 1 Jhe's not/o nobly born, - 
With her rags all patched and torn, 
While Jhe dances andfings <witb the merry men andmaids^ 
In herfmiling eyes you may 'trace 
And her innocent chearful face ', 
Tbtf jbe*s pbor, may be 
More happy tbanjbe 
Thatfighs in her rich brocades. 

Rack. And tho' 1 know we have merrier fpirits thai* 
they, yet to live thus confin'd, ftifles me. 

air vrr. 

See ho*w the lambs are f porting ! 
Hear homo the warblers Jing !' 
See ho*w the doves are courting f 

All naturrbails the fpring. 
Let us embrace the blejtng, 
Beggars alone are free ; 
Free from employment, 

Their life is enjoyment 

Beyond exprejion. ; 
Happy they wander, 
And happy Jleep under 
The greenwood tree. 

Hill. Why, ladies, you have liberty enough, or may 
take what you pleafe. 

' Mer. Yes, in our father's rule and government, or by 
his allowance: what's that to abfolute freedom? Such 
as the very beggars have ; to feaft and revel here to-day, 
and yonder to-morrow ; next day, where they pleafe; 
and fo on ftill, the whole country or kingdom over* 
There's liberty ! the bird$ of the air can take no more. 

Racb; 
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Jfccb. And then, at home here, or wherefoever he 
comes, our father is fo peniive (what muddy fpirit (b- 
e'er poflefles him, wou'd X cou'd conjure it. out) that he 
makes us ever fick of his fadnefs, that were wont to do 
any thing before him, and he would laugh at us. 

Mer.. Now he never looks upon us,, but with a figh t> 
or tears in his eyes, tho* wje iiinper never„fo demurely. 
What tales have been. tpkLhinxof us, or what he fuf- 
jecls, I know not, but I am weary of his houfe. 

Rack* Does lje~ think us wanton tro, becaufc fpn\$-. 
times we talk as lightly as great ladies ? 

A I r vhl 

Hb*iv faeet is the evening air^ 
When the lafes all prepare, 

So trim and fo clean, 

To trip it o'er the green. 
And meet with their fweet-bearts there.i- 

Whik the tale tvwnjajfs.. 

Bi/guifes ler/ace r 
¥ofqueak at a ma/querade ; 

Where theproudefi prude 

May be fubdud, 

And when Jhe cries , you 9 re rude i 

You may conclude 
She -will not die a, maid* 

Rach. I can fwear fafely for the vicginity of one o£" 
*s> fo far as word and deed goes - — Marry, thought* 
are free. 

Mer. Which is that one of us, I pray? Yourfelf, ox 
me? 

Rach. Good fifter Meriel, charity begins at home : 
Ht I'll fiveav, 1 think as charitable of thee, " «n4 not 
" only becaufe thou art a year younger, neither." 

Mer. I am beholden to you. But dear Rachel, a* 

the faying is, a demure look is no iecurity for virtue. 
But for my father, I would I knew his .grief, and how 
to cure him, or that we were where we cou'd not fee it. 
& fpoils.oor mirth, md that has been better than his 
meat to us. 

Vint^ 
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Vine. Will you hear our propofa], ladies? 

Mer. Pfhah! you would marry, us. prefently out of hi*-: 
way, becaufe he has given you a fooliih kind of pro- 
mise : but we will fee him in a better humour firft, and 
as apt to laugh, as we to lie down, I warrant him. 

Hill. 'Tis like that courfe will cure him, would you 
embrace it. 

Rach. We.wiH have him cur'd firft, I tell you,, and 
you flrall wait that feafon, and our leifure; 

Mer. I will rather venture my being one of tfie ape- 
leaders, than to marry while he is fo melancholy. 

Vine. We are for any adventure with you, ladies. 

Racb. And we will put you to't. Come aiide, 

Meriel. I remember an old fong of my nurfe's, every 
word of which (he believed as much as her pfalter, that 
jis'd to make me long, when I was a girl, to be abroad 
in a moon-light night- . 

A I R IX. 

- At nighty by moon light on the plain* 

With rapture, how Ive feen, \ 

Attended by her harmlefs train, 

The little- fairy queen ; 
Her midnight revels fweetly keep. 
While mortals are involved injleep, 

They tript it o'er the green. 
And where they danced their chearful round* 

The morning "would difclo/e, 
For where their nimble feet do bound. 

Each flower unbidden grows : 
The daify (fair as maids in May) 
The cnvjlip, in his gold array y 

And blujbing <violet y rofe. 

Mer. Come hither, Rachel. 

J£ } Ha! ha, ha! 

Vine. What's the conceit, J wonden! 

R £: } H * ! ^ >•»«.. 

Hill. Some merry one it feenis, but 1*11 irever pre- 
tend to guefs at a woman's mind. 

8 AIR 
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A I R X. 

'iThe mind of a 'woman can never he known, 

Tou never can guefs it aright : 
J' 11 tellycu the reafon ■ ■ J he knows not her own, 
It changes fa often e^er night. 
Twou'd puzzle Apollo, 
Her whimfies to follow, 
' His oracle wox'd be a jefi ; 
She'll frown when Jhe s kind, 
Then quickly you 11 find, 
JHhe'll change with the *wind, 
And often ahufes 
The man that Jhe chufes, 
And what Jhe refufes, 
Likes beft. 

Rach. And then, Meriel,— hark again — ha, ha, 
*4a! 

Vine: How they are taken with it? 

Mer. Ha, ha, ha! — Hark again, Rachel, T am 

of the girl's mind, who wou'd not take the man fhe 
lik'd heft, 'till (he was fare he lov'd her well enough to 
live in a cottage with her. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha! 

Vine . ,Now, ladies, is your project ripe? poflefs us 
whh the knowledge of it. You know how, and what 
we have vow'd ; to wait upon you any how, and any 
^where. 

Mer. And you will (land to't? 

Vine. Ay, and go to't with you wherever it be. 
What fay you, are you for a trip to Bath? 

Mer. No, no, not 'till the Doctor doesn't know what 
■elfe to do with us. 

Vine. Well, -would you be courted to go to London ! 

Rach. Few country ladies need be afk'd twice: but 
you're a bold man to propofe it. 

A I R 
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H&w few like you, wou'U r dare ad<vi/e, 

To trkft the town*s deluding arts; 
Where loi/e, in daily' amhufh lies, 

And triumphs over heedlefs hearts : 
How, few, like us, wou'd thus deny 

T indulge the tempting dear delight f 
Where daily pleafures charm the eye, 

And joys fuferior crown the night. 

■flill. In the name of wonder what would you do i 

lifer. Pray tell it 'em, filler Rachel. 

Rach. Why, gentlemen — ha, ha !-~ Then thus it is— 
you feem'd e'en now to admire the felicity of beggars. 

Mer. And have engag'd yourfelves to join with us in 
any courfe. 

• Rach. Will you now with us, and for our fakes, turn 
beggars ? 

Mer. It is our refolution, and our injunction on you. 

Rach. But for a time, and a fhort progrefi. 
. Mer. And for a fpring- trick of youth, now in the 
feafon. 

Vine. Beggars ! what rogties, are thefe ! 

Hill. A finiple trial of our loves and fervice ! 4 

Rach. Are you refolv'd upon't ? If hot farewel ! We 
^are refolv'd to take our courfe, 

Mer. Let yours be to keep courifel. 

Vint. Stay, ftay ! beggars ! Are We not fo already ? 

AIR XII. 

Vine, We fog but in a higher ftrain. 

Than fordid Jla<ves, who beg for gain. 

Hill. No paltry gold, or gems, we want, 
We beg what you alone can grant. 

Vine. No lofty titles, no renown, 

But fomething greater than a crown* 

Jlill, We beg not wealth, or liberty, 

Both. We beg your humble /laves to be. 

Vine. 
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Vine We beg yourfnowy hands to iJ/s f 

Or lips, if you'd vouchfafe the blifi. 
Hill. And if our faithful vows can move, - 

(What gods might envy us J your love* 
; Vine. The boon we beg, if you deny, 

Our fate 9 s decreed, we pine and die. 
Hill. For life we beg, for life implore, 
Both. The poor eft wretch can beg no more. 

Rach. That wi41 not ferve— your time's hot come for 
that yet. You (hall beg vi&uals firft. 

Fine. O! I conceive your begging .progrefs is, to 
ramble out this fummer among your father's tenants. 

Mer. No, no, not fo. 

Fine. Why (6 we may be a kind of civil, beggars. 

Rach. I mean, ftark, errant, 'downright beggars. Ay, 
without equivocation, ftatute beggars. 

Mer. Couch ant and pajfant, guardant, and rampant 
beggars. 

Vine. Current and vagrant. 

Hill. Stockant and whippant beggars. 

Fine. 'Fore heaven! 1 think they are in earneft;. for 
they were always mad. 

Hill. And we were madder than they, if we fhould 
lofe'em. 

Fine ?Tis but a road: trick of youth, as they fay, for 
{ he fpring, or a fhort progrefs,; and mirth may be made 
out of it, if we knew \how to carry it. 

Rach. Pray> gentlemen, be fudden. [Cuckow with- 
out,] Hark ! you hear the cuckow ? 

A I R XIII. 

Rach. Abroad we muft wander to hear the bitdsfing, 

T 9 enjoy the frejh air, and the charms of the fpring* 

Mer.. . We'll beg for our bread, then if the nighfs raw, 
We'll keep ourf elves warm on a bed of clean ftraw . 

Rach. How bit ft is the beggar, who takes the f reft? air ? 

Mer. Tho 1 hard is his lodging, and coarfe is his fare* 

Rach. Confinements hateful - - 

Mer. ■ ■ And pleafure deftrcys* 

Both. *Ti$Jr k eedom alone is the parent of joys . 

C Enter 
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Enter Springlove. 

Vine. O ! here comes Springlove ! His great bene- 
,fadtorftup among the beggars, might prefer us with au- 
thority, into a ragged regiment, prefently. Shall I 
put it to him ? 

Rach. Take heed what you do ! His greatnefs with 
my father will betray us* 

Vine. I will cut his tliroat, then -my noble 

Springlove \ the great commander of the maunders, and 
king of canters : we faw the gratitude of your loyal fub- 
je&s, in the large tributary content they gave you in 
their revels. 

Spr. Did you fo, fir ? - 

HilU We have feen all, with great delight and ad- 
miration. 

Spr. I have feen you too, kind gentlemen and ladies, 
and over-heard you in your ftrange defign, to be par- 
takers, and co-adtors too, in thofe vile courfes, which 
you call delights, ta'en by thofe defpicable and abhorred 
creatures. 

-Vine Thou art a defpifer, nay a blafphemer, againft 
the maker of thofe happy creatures. 

Rach. He grows zealous in the caufe: fare, he'll 
beg indeed. 

Vine. Art thou an hypocrite, then, all this while ? 
only pretending charity, or uiing it to get a name and 
praife unto thyfelf ; and not to cherifh andincreafe thofe 
creatures in their moft happy way of living. 

Mer) They are more zealous in the caufe, than we.- 

Spr. But are you, ladies, at defiance too with repu- 
tation, and the dignity due to your father's houfe, and 
you ? 

Rack. Hold thy peace, good Springlove; and tho' 
you feem to difllke this difcourfe, and reprove us for 
it, do not betray us in it. Your throat's in queftion ; 
I tell you for good- will, good Springlove. 

Spr. I have founded your faith, and am glad to find 
you all right. And for your father's fadnefs, I'll tell 
you the caufe on't ; I over-heard it but this day, in pri- 
vate difcourfe with his merry mate, Hearty; he has 
been told by fome wizard, you both were born to be 
beggars ! JU* 
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AIL How! how! 

Spr. For which he is fo tormented in miiid, that he 
cannot fleep in peace, nor look upon you, but with 
heart's grief. 

Vine. This is moft ffrange ! 

Rach. Let him be griev'd then, 'till we are beggars* 
we have juft reafon to become fo now; and what we- 
thought on but in jeft before, we'll do in earneft now. 

Spr, I applaud this refolution in you; wou'd have 
perfuaded it ; will be your fervant in't. For, look ye, 
ladies; the fentence of your fortune does not fay that 
you fhall beg for need, hunger, or cold neceflity. If 
therefore you expofe yburfelves on pleafure into, it, you 
. fhall abfolve your deftiny, neverthelefs, and cure your 
father's grief: I am overjoy'd to think on't; — 1 am 
prepar'd already for the adventure, and will with . all 
conveniencies, furnifh, and fet you forth; give you 
rules, and directions, how I us'd to accofl paffengers, 
with a > ■ good your good worfhip! the £ift of 

one fnrall penny to a poor cripple, and even to. blefs, 
and reftore it to you in heaven. 

AIL A Springlove, a Springlove ! 

Spr. Follow me, gallants, then, as chearful as 
[Birds whiftle without] we are fummon'd forth* 

AU* We follow thee. 

AIR XIV. 

Mer. To you , dear father and our homey 
We bid a jbort adieu : 
The tempting frolick has d*ercome^ 

By force of being new. 
But let not that your patience *vex> 
For j dear papa, you know our J ex. 

With a fid, la, &c. 

Rach. Nor hope, good fir > to fpare your coft y 
Nor think our fortune' s paid; 
No woman yet was ever lofty 

Tho* fometimes foe's mif laid : 
For when the pleafure turns to pain, 
Be fure wejhall come home again. 

With a fal, la, lie. . 

The End of the Firft Aft. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
SCENE ficntinua. 

Enter Randal nvitb a bag 'of money in bis band. 

Rand. IT 7 ELL, go thy ways! if ever any juft and 
VV charitable fteward was commended, fure- 
ly thou fhalt be at the laft quarter-day. Here's ftvt- 
and-twenty pounds for this quarter's beggars charge : 
and (if he return not by the end of this quarter) here's 
an order to a friend to fupply for. the nex t ■ If I now 
fhould venture for the commendation of an unjuft ftew- 
ard, and turn this money to my own ufe ? Ha ! dear 
devil tempt me not ! I'll do thee fervice in a greater 
matter ; but to rob the poor (a poor trick) every church- 
warden can do't.— ^Now fomething whifpers me, that 
my mafter, for his fteward's love, will fupply the poor, 
^as I may handle the matter— "then I rob the fteward* 
if I reftore him not the money at his return.— —Away, 
temptation : leave me ! Pm frail flefli, yet I will fight 
.with thee.— But fay the fteward never return-^ Oh .! 
but he. will return! — ^-^Perhaps he may, not rstunj. 

—i Turn from me, fatan! -ftrive-not to clog my 

confcience.— — I would not have this weight upon 
me for all thy kingdom. 

Enter Heaxtyfinging, and Oldrents. 

A I R XV. 

Let pleafure go round t 
Let us laugb and fing> let us laugb and fing y boys ! 
Let humour abound, 
Arid joy fill the day. 

Ifforrow intrude , 
Drive it out again, drive it out agftin, boys / 
If by griefs 'we're purfu'd, 
Let us drink ''em atuay : 
The pleafure of <wine 
Makes a mortal divine. 

For 
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For get but a bottle once into your noddle. 

No power, or art, 

Can fucb virtue impart, 
For raifing the/pirits, and cheering the heart ; . 

Remember, fir, your covenant to be merry. 

Old. I fhive, you fee, to be fo. But do you fee 

yon fellow? 

Heart. I never noted him fo fad before ; he neither 
lings, nor whittles. 

Old. Why, how now, Randal ! where's Sprjnglove ? 

Rand. Here's his money, fir ; I pray that L be charg'd 
with it no longer. The devil and I have ftrain'd cour- 
tefy thefe two hours about it. 1 would not be cor- 
rupted with the truft of more than is my own. Mr. 
Steward gave it me, fir, to order it for the beggars : he 
has made me Reward of the barn, and them ; while he 
is gone, he fays,' a journey, to furvey and meafure lands 
abroad about the countries ; fome purchafe, I think, 
for your worfhip. 

Old. I know his meaftmng of land f he's gene his 
old way, and let him go Am not I merry, Hearty ? 

Heart, Yes, but not hearty merry. 

Old. The poor's charge (hall be mine : carry you the 
money to one of my daughters to keep for Springlove. 

Rand. I thank your worfhip. . [Exit. 

Old. He might have ta'en his leave, tho\ 

Heart. I hope he's run away with fome large truft : I 
never iik'd fuch demure, down-look*d fellow*. 

Old. You are deceiv'd in hinv 

Heart. If you be not, 'tis well.— —But this is from, 
the covenant. 

Old. Well, fir, I will be merry 5 I'm refolv'd to force 
ihy fpirit only unto mirth. Should I hear now my 

daughters were milled, or run away, I - would not fend* 
a figh to fetch 'em back. 

Hear*. T'other old fong for tha.U 
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A I R XVI. 

There was an old fellow at JValtbam-Cro/s 
Who merrily Jung when be linj'd by the lofs. 
He cbear'd up his heart when his goods went, to rack, 
y/itb a hem ! boys, hem f and a cup ofoldfack. 

Old. Is that the way on't ? well, it fhall be mine 
then. 

Enter Randal. 

Hand. My miftrefTes are both abroad, fir. 

Old. How I iince when ) 

Rand. On foot, fir, two hours lince, with the two 
gentlemen their lovers. Here's a letter they left with 
the butler, and there's a muttering in the houfe. 

Old. I will not read, nor open it, but conceive with- 
in myfelf the worft that can befall them ; that they are 
|oft, and no more mine. Gjrief (hall lofe hex name, 
where I have being, and fadiiefs from my far theft fa* 
of land, while I have life, be-bani&'d. 

Heart. What's the whim now 4 

Old. My tenants fhajl fit rent-free for this -twelve- 
month, and all my fervants h&ye tfretr wages jdoubted ; 
and fo fhall be my charge in hou&fceeping : I hope my 
fiiends will find and put me to't. 

Heart. Fpr them J '11 be ypyr undertaker, fir. But 
this is over-done \ I don.'t Jike it. 

Old. And for thy ne\ys, the money that thou haft is 
now thy own : I'll make it good to Springlove. Be &d 
with it, vxA leave me ; iqf J teJH thee 1*11 purge my 
hpufe of fjupid melancholy* 

R>an4. I'lJ be a£ merry as the charge that's under me* 

\Aconfufed noife of.fikgheg and. laughing witbostf.] 

The beggars, fir, d'ye hear them in the barn ? 

Old. I'll double their, allowance too, that they may 
double their numbers, and increase their noife. 

'. ' \ r - Rani 
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. Rand. No-v you are fo nigh, fir, if you'll look in, I 
doubt not but you will find 'em at their high feaU; al- 
ready. 
Heart. Pray let's fee 'em, fir. 
Old. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 

SCENE draws, and di/c enters the Beggars. 

Re-enter Oldrents, Hearty, and Randal. 

All Beg. Blcfs his worfliip ! his good worfhip ! blefs 

I his worfhip ! 

! 1 Beg. Man* Come, friends, let us give his worfhip 
a tafte of our mirth !— Hem ! let us fing the part- 
ing that I made for you, chat which contains all our 

J characters, I mean thofe we had in better times : there 

j is not fuch a collection of oddities, perhaps, in all Euv 

I rope. ■ Hem ! be filent there ! 

f AIR XVII. 

j 1 Beg. Man. / once was a poet at London, 

I keep my heart fill full of glee ; 

f There* s no man can fay that Tm undone ', 

For beggings no new trade to me. 

Tol derol, cifc. 

* Beg, Man. / was once an attorney at law. 

And after a knight of the poft : 
Give me a hrifk wench in clean fir aw, 
+ And I value not who rules the roafi, 

Tol derol, &c. 

3 Beg. Mao. Make room for afoldier in buffi, 
Who valiantly firut ted about ; 
'TV// he fancy 9 d the peact breaking of, 
And then be moft Rifely —fold out. 

Tol derol, &t* 

4 Beg. 
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4 Beg. Man. Here comes a courtier polite, fir, 

Who flatter d my lord to his face ; 
Now railing is all his delight, fir, 
Becaufe he mifs' d getting a place. 

Tolderol, &c. 

5 Beg. Man. 1ft ill am a merry gut-fcraper, 

My heart never yet felt a qualm : 
Fho" poor, I can fr click and vapour, 
Andjing any tune but a pfalm* 

' Tol derol, &c. 

6 Beg. Man. / was a fanatical preacher, 

I turned up my eyes when I pray* d ; 
But my hearers had half -ftar<v y d their teacher, 
For they belief d not one word that Ifaid. 

Tol derol, &c. 

I Beg. Man. Whoe'er woitd be merry and free, 

Let him lift, andfrcm us he may learn ; 
In palaces who Jbdil you fee, 
Halffo happy as we in a barn ? 

Tol derol, &>V. 

Crutch dance of Beggar s\ 

Old. Good Heaven ! how merry they are ! - 

Heart. Be not you fad at that ; 

Old. Sad, Hearty ! no ; unlefs it be with envy at 
their full happinefs— What is an eftate of wealth and 
power, balanced with their freedom ? 

Heart. I have not (6 much wealth to weigh me down, 
nor fo little, I thank chance, as to dance naked. 

All Beg. Blefs his worfhip ! his good worfhip, blefs 
his worfhip. [Exeunt Beggars* 

Heart. How think you, fir ? or what ? or why d'ye 
think at all, . unlefs on fack, or fupper-time ! d'ye fall 
back ? d'ye not know the danger of relapfes ? 

Old. Good Hearty ! thou miftak'ft me ; I was think- 
ing upon this Patrico, and that he has mpre foul than a 
born beggar in him. 

Heart, 
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Heart. Rogue enough though, I warrant him. 

Old. Pray forbear that language. 

Heart. Will you then talk of fack that can drown 
fighing ? Will you in to fupper, and take m$ there your 
gueft ? or muft I creep into the barn among your wel- 
come ones ? 

Old. You have rebuk'd me timely, and moll friend- 
ly. [Exit. 

Heart. Would all were well with him ! 

[Exit. Patrice follows. 

Rand, It is with me. 

AIR XVIII. 

What, tho' thefe guineas bright, fir* 

Be heavy in my bag ; 
My heart is ft ill the tighter, 
'The more my pockets /wag : 
Let mufty fools 
Find out by rules 
That money forrow brings $ 
Yet none can think 
How I love their chink ; 
Alas, .poor things. 

SCENE,, the Fields. 
Enter Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 

Hill. Is this the life we admired in others, with envy 
of their happinefs ? 

Fine. Pray let us make a virtuous ufe of it, by fleer- 
ing our courfe homewards ———Before I'll endure 
fuch another night ! 

Hill. What wou'dftthou do U wifh thy miflrefs heard 
thee ! 

Fin. I hope fhe does not ; for I know there's no al- 
tering our courfe before they make the firft motion ; but 
'tis ftrange we fhou'd be weary already, and before their 
fofter conftitution of flefli and blood. 

Hill. They are the llronger in will, it feems. 

AIR 
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"AIR XIX. 

" *Tho y women, 'tis true, are but tender, 

** Yet nature dies ftrength fupply : 
4t Their 'will is toofirong to furrender, 

" Thef re obftinateftiir till they die. 
" In vain you attack 'em with reafon, 

" Your forronvs you only prolong; 
" Diluting is always high-treafon, 

" No woman 'was e'er in the wrong* 
" Your only relief is to bear $ 

" And when you appear content, 
4t Perhaps, in compaffion, the fair 

i( May perfuade berfelf into confenf" 

Enter Springlove. 

Spr. How now, comrades ! repining, already at your 
fulnefs of liberty I do you complain of eafe ? 

Fin. Eafe call'ft thou it ! didft thou ile«p to-night ? 

Spr. Not fo well this eighteen months, I fwear, fince 
my laft walks. 

Hill. Lightning and tempefl is put of thy litany. 
Cou'd not the thunder wake thee ? 

Spr. Ha, ha, ha. 

Vine'. Nor the noife of the crew in the quarter by 
us ? Well ! never did knights-errant in all adventures, 
merit more of their ladies, than we beggars-errant, or 
errant- beggars, do of ours. 

Spr. The greater will be your reward, • think upon 
that, and fhew no manner of diftafte to turn their hearts 
from you : you are undone then. 

Vine. Are they ready to appear out of their privy 
lodgings in the pig's palace of pleafure ? Are they com- 
ing forth ? 

Spr. I left 'em almoft ready, fitting on their pads of 
ftraw, helping to - drefs each other's head ; the one's 
eye is Mother's looking- glafs ; with the prettieft coyle 
they keep to fit their fancies in the moil graceful way 
of wearing their new dreffing, that you wou'd admire. 

Vin* I hope we are as gracefully fet out, are we not ? 

tyr. 
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Spr. Indifferent well. But will you fall to pra&ice f 
let me hear how you can maund when' you meet with 
pa/Tengers* 

HilL We do not look like men, I hope, too good to 
learn. 

Spr. Let me inftruft you, tho* [Spring, inftrucls them. 

Enter Rachel and Meriel in Rags. 

Rack Have a care, good Meriel ; what hearts or 
limbs foever we have, and tho' never fo feeble, let us 
fet our beft faces on't, and laugh our laft gafp out, be- 
fore we difcover any diflike, or wearinefs to them. 
Let us bear it out till they complain fifft, and beg to 
[ cany us home a-pick-a-pack. 

Mer. I am forely tir'd with hoofing it already, and fb 
crampt with our hard lodging in the flraw, " that " 

Racb. Think not on't. I am numb'd i'th' moulders 
too, a little ; and have found the difference between a 
hard floor with a little flraw, and a down bed with a 
quilt upon't. But no words, nor a four look, I 
pry'thee. 

HilL O ! here they • are ! madam* Few-cloaths, and 
my lady Bonny- rag. 

Fin. Peace ! they fee us. 

^•}Ha,ha,ha! 

Fine* We are glad the objeft pleafes you. 

Racb. So does the fubjedl : now you appear the glo- 
ries of the fpring, darling of Phoebus, and the fura- 
mer's heirs. 

AIR XX. 

Woe betide each tender fair, 

Who now beholds you, muft adore ye. 
Sucb ajbape, andfucb an air, 

Muft make eacb beauty fall before ye. 
NarcifTus'/*/* and your 7 s ivere one, 

Ccudyou but your own charms difcover, 
You y d die, as many a fop has done, 

Only ofbimfelfa lover. 

• Hill. 
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f£ ] Ha, ha, ha J 

Racb 1 

M ' £ Ha, ha, ha ! we are glad you are fo merry ! 

Vine . Merry, and lufty too : This night will we lie 
together, as well as the proudeft couple in the barn. 
. Spr. What! do we come for this? laugh and lie 
down when your bellies are full! Remember, ladies, 
you have not begg'd yet to quit your deftiny, but have 
lived hitherto on my endeavours. — Who got your fup- 
per, pray, laft night, but I ? of dainty trencher- fees 
. from a gentleman's houfe, fuch as the ferving-men them- 
felves fometimes would have been glad of: and this 
morning now, what comfortable chippings, and fweet 
butter-milk, had you to breakfaft ! 

Racb. O ! 'twas excellent ! I feel it good ftill, here. 

Mer. There was a brown cruft amongft it that has 
made my neck fo white, methinks ! Is it not, Rachel ) 

Racb. Yes, yes r you gave me none on't; yon ever 
covet to have all the beauty. 

A I R XXI. 

No woman ber envy can fmother, 

Tbo' never fo vain of ber charms ; 
If a beauty Jhe fpies in another ', 

The pride ofier heart it alarms. 
New conquefis Jhe ft ill muft be makings 

Or fancies her power grown lefs ■; 
Her poor little heart is fill aching, 
At ftght of another's fuccefs. 

But nature defign'd, 

In lo*ue to mankind, 
That different beauties Jhould move $ 

Still pleas' s d to ordain, 

None everfkould reign, 
Sole monarch in empire or love* 

Then learn to be wife, 

New triumphs defpife, 
And leave to your neighbours their due ', 

If one can't pleafe, 

You'll find by degrees, 
You'll not be contented with two. 
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Vine* They are pleas'd, and never like to be wear)''. 

Hill. No more mull we, if we'll be theirs. 

Sfr. Peace ! here comes rjaflengers ; forget not your 
rules, quidkly difperfe yourfelves, and fall to your call- 
ing. [Exeunt. 

Enter Oliver. 

01 Let me fee ! here I- am fent by my father, the 
worfhipful Juftice Clack, in great hafte to Mr. Oldrents', 
in fearch of my couiin Amie, who is run away with 
Martin, rriy father's clerk, and Hearty's nephew, juft 
when me fhoulchhave been coupled to another : my bu- 
finefs requires hafte ; but my pleafure, and all the fearch 
I intend is, by hovering here, to take a review of a 
brace of the handfomeft beggar- wenches that ever grae'd 
ditch or hedge-fide : I paft by 'em in hafte, but fome- 
tking (p pofTefles me, that I muft — what the devil muft 

I ? A beggar ! why, beggars are flelh and blood, 

and rags are no difeafes ; and there is wholfomer 
flelh under country dirt, than city painting. 

Enter Rachel and Meriel. 

Oh ! here they come ! they; are delicately fldnn'd and 
limb'd ! now they fpy me. 

Rack. Sir, I befeqeh you to look upon ' us with the 
favour of a gentleman. We are in a prefent diftrefs, 
and utterly unacquainted in thefe parts, and therefore 
fore'd by the calamity of our misfortunes, to implore the 
courtefy, or rather charity, of thofe to whom we are 
ftrangers. 

0/. Very fine, this ! 

Mer. Be therefore pleas'd, right noble fir, not only 
valuing us by our outward habits, " which cannot but 
appear loathfome or defpicable unto you," but as we 
are forlorn Chriftians, and in that eftimation, be com- 
paffionately mov'd to caft a handful or two of your filver, 
or a few of your golden pieces unto us, to furnilh us 
withlinen, and fome decent habiliments, 

D N 01. 
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01. They beg in a high ftrain ! fure they are mad, 
•or bewitch'd in a language they un&erftand not .r— The 
fpirits of fbme decay'd gentry talk in them, fure. ' 

Rach. May we expect a gracious anfwer from you, 
fir? ... 

Mer. And that as you can wiih our virgin prayers to 
be propitious for you. 

Rach* O / may your miftrefs ne'er deny, 

Thefuii, which you Jh all humbly move ! 

Mer. And may thefaireft virgins vie, 

And be ambitious of your love t 

R ach • If honour lead, 

Mer. may you fucceed, >. 

Rach. By love injpir'd, with conqueft crown' d. 

Mer. And when you wed, 

Rach. Tour bridal bed 

Both. With wealth, and endlefsjoys abound, 

01. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ftrikes me 
into wonder. Pray tell me how long you have been 
beggars ? or how chanced you to be fo ? 

Rach. By influence of our liars, fir. 

Mer. We are born to no better fortune. 

OL How came you to talk, and fing thus ? and fo 
much above the beggars dialed ? 

Rach. Our fpeech came naturally to ns ; and we ever 
lov'd to learn by rote as well as we cou'd. 

Mer. And to be ambitious above the vulgar, to aft 
more than common alms, whate'er men pleafe to give 
us. \ . 

" 01. Sure fome well-difpos'd gentleman, as myfelf, 
" got thefe wenches. They- are too well grown to be 
•' my own, and I cajinot be inceftuous with 'em. 
_ -" Rach. Pray, fir, your noble bounty." 

OL What a tempting lip that little rogue moves 
there ! and what an enticing eye the other ! 



AIR. 
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To Rach. Come hither pretty maid, with a black rott- 
ing 9* • 
Afide. What a look was there I does allmy fenfes 
charm. 
To Mer. Come hither ', pretty dear, for I /wear, I 

long to try 
A little, little love, which will do thee 



To Rach. 
To Mer. 
To' both* 



Afide. 



child no harm, 

That air, that grace, 

That lo<ve!y milk-white Jkirt. 
r Oh/ which Jhall I embrace ? 
Oh! where Jhall I begin ! 
'Foriflftay 

h both of them mufl wooe ; 
/ had better run away, 

Than deal at once with two. 



What's this I a flea upon thy bofom I 
Mer* Is it not a fbaw- coloured one, fir Y 
0/. O what a provoking fkin there ! that very touch 

inflames me. 

A I R XXIV. 

Rach. Can nothing, fir, move you, ourforrows to mend f 

Howe you nothing to give I Have you nothing to 
lend? 
Mer, You fee the fad fate we poor dam/els endure ; 

Cant charity move you to grant us a cure ? 
Rach. My heart doesfo heave, I'm afraid it will break ! 

OfviStuals we've fcarce had a morfel this week. 
Mer. How hard is your heart ! bow unkind is your eye ! 

If nothing can move you, good fir, to comply. 
Both. How hard is your heart, &c. 



Rach, Are you mov'd in charity towards us yet 
01, Mov'd ! I am mov'd ; no fielh and blood 
mov'd. 
Mer. Then pray, fir, your benevolence* 
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Ol. Benevolence ! which fhall I be benevolent to ?>>r 
which firft ? 1 am puzzled in the choice. Wou'd fome 
fworn brother of mine were here to draw a cut with 
me. 

Rack. Sir, noble fir. 

Ol. Firft let me tell you, damfels, I am bound by a 
ftrong vow to kifs all of your fex I meet this morning. 

Mer Beggars and all, fir ! 

OL All, all ; let not your coynefs' crofs a gentleman's 
vow, I befeech you. \KiJfes them hot b. 

Mer. You'll tell n6w. 

01. Tell, quotha ! I could tell a thoufand on thofe 

lips, and as many *pon thofe. What life-reftoring 

breaths they have ! milk from the cow fteems not fo 
~1 weedy.' " I muft lay one of them aboard; both, if 
mv ta:kling hold." 

':;££• | *r! fir!" 

Ol. Eut how to bargain, now, will be the doubt : 
they that beg fo high, as by the handfuls, may expeft 
for price above the rate of good men's wives. 

Rach, Now, will you, fir, be pleas'd ? 

Ol. With all my heart, fweet ! and I am glad thou 
know'ft my mind Here's twelve-pence for you. 

M/n} Wethank y° u ' fin 

Ol. That's but an earneft ; I'll jeft away the reft with 
you. — Look here ! all this — Come, you know my mean- 
ing. 

AIR XXV. 

Rach. Wou'dyou hurt a tender creature >, 

Whom your charity fbould fave ? 
Mer. Is it in your gentle nature 

Thus to triumph o'er a flaw ? 
Rach. Fye, forjhame, fir f 

Mer. You're to blame, fir ; 

Can your ivorjhip floop fo low ? 
Rach. Tho y you're above me, 

Mer. 'Twill behove me, 

Still to anfiwer, no, no, no. 
Both. Still to anfiwer, no, no ? no. 
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01. Muft you be drawn to't / then I'll pull. Come 
away. 

Unter Springlove, Vincent, and HilliaixL 

Vine. Let's beat his brains out. 

01 Come, leave your fqueakihg. 

Spr. O ! do not hurt 'em, matter. 

QL Hurt *em ! I mean 'em but too well ■ Shall 
I be fo prevented ? 

Spr. They be but young, and fimple ; and if they 
have offended, let not your worfhip's own hands drag 
'em to the law, or carry 'em to punifhment ; correct 
'em not yourfelf, it is the beadle's office* 

01. D'ye talk, fhag-rag ? 

£-( Shag-rag! 

[Offer to beat him 'with their crutches ; he runs off 

Rach. Look you here, gentlemen, fix-pence a piece ! 

Mer. Befides fair offers, and large promifes. What 
have you got to-day, gentlemen ! 

Vine. More than (as we are gentlemen) we wou'cL 
have taken. 

Hill. Yet we put it up in your fervice. 

jjj£ I Ha, ha, ha ! fwitches and kicks I Ha, ha, ha ! 

Spr. Talk not here of your gettings, we muft quit 
this quarter : the eager gentleman's repulfe may arm, 
and roturn him with revenge upon us ; we muft there- 
fore leap hedge and ditch, 'till we efcape out of this li- 
berty to pur-next rendezvous, where we fhall meet the 
crew, and then, hey-tofs ! and laugh all night. 

Mer. As we did laft night. 

Rach. Hold out, Meriel. 

Mer. Lead on, brave general. 

Vine What fhall we do ? they, are in heart (till : fhall 
we go on h 

mil. There's no flinching back, you fee. 

D 3 Enter 
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Enter Martin and Amie, in poor habits, 

Spr. Stay, Jiere comes more paiTengers ; fingle your- 
felves again, and fall to your calling difcreetly. 

Hill. I'll fingle no more ; if you'll beg in full cry, I 
am for you. 

Mer. Ay, that will be fine ! let's charm all together. 

8pr. t Stay firft, and liflen a little. 

Ma. Be of good cheer, fweetheart, we have efcaped 
hitherto, and I believe that all the fearch is now retired, 
and we may fafely pafs forward. . 

Am. I mould be fafe with thee. But that's a moft 
lyisg proverb that fays, " where love is, there is no 
lack." I am faint, and cannot travel further without 
meat ; and if you lov'd me, you would get me fbme. 

Ma. We'll venture at the next village to call for 
fome ; the bed is, we want no money. 

Am. We mall be taken then, I fear ; I'll rather pine 
to death. 

AIR XXVI. 

The tuneful lark, who, from he$ neft, 

Ere yet well-fledg'd, isftol'n away, 
' With care attended, and carefs y d, 

She fometimes fings the live-long day* 
Yet ft ill her native fields Jhe mourns, 
Her goaler hates, his kindnefs fcorns ; 
For freedom pants, for freedom burns. 
Vbat darling freedom once obtain' d y 

UnJkilVd, untaught' to fearch for prey. 
She mourns the 4 liberty Jhe gairi } d, 

And hungry, pines her hours away* 
Helplefs, the little wand Wer flies, 
- *Tken homeward turns her longing eyes, 
And warbling out her grief, Jhe dies. 

Ma* I'm not fo fearful ; who can know us in theft 
clownifh habits ? 

Am s Our cloaths, indeed, are poor enough t#1>eg 
with j wou'd I cou'd beg, £o f it were of ftrangers that 

cou'd 
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cou'd not know me, rather than buy of thofe that wou'd 
betray us. 

Ma. And yonder are fbme that can teach us. 

Spr. Thefe are the young couple of run-away lovers 
difguifed, that the country is fo laid for ; obferve, and 
follow now. Good loving me after and meeftrefs, your 
blefled charity to the poor, who have no houfe nor 
home, no health, no help, but vour fweet charity. 

Mer. No bands, or ihirts, to keep us from the cold. 

Hill. No> fmocks, or petticoats, " to hide our 
" fcratches." 

Vine. No (kin to our flefh, nor flefh to our bones, 
ihortly. 

Rack. No ftioes to our legs, or hofe to our feet. 

AIR XXVlI. 

Mer. Oh ! turn your eyes on me, and view my diftrefi ! 
Did you know my hard fate, you would pity my 

cafe. 
Such a kind-hearted gentleman furely wou'd grant 
To a tender young virgin what* ere Jhe did want* 

A I R XXVIIL 

Hill. Tho 9 old, myyiory, gentle lady, hear; 

I am a wealthy farmer' s fon, 
Who once cou'd gay and rich appear, 

But now by fate lam undone. 
Reduced to want and wretcbednejs, 

Andftarv'd, alas ! Ifoon muft be, 
Vnlefsycu grant to my diftrefs 

Some kind relief in charity. 

AIR XXIX* 

Vine* I like a gentleman did live, 
J ne y er did beg before ; 
Some J mall relief you fure might give. 
That wou'd not make you poor. 

A I R 
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AIR XXX. 

Rach. My daddy is gone to his grave ; 

My mother lies under a fione ; 
And never a penny I have, 

Alas ! I am quite undone : 
My lodging is in the cold air t 

And hunger is Jbarpy and bites Z 
A little fir, good fir, fpare y 

To keep me warm o y nights* 

$pr. Good worfhipful meafter and meeftrefs — 

Ma, Good friend, forbear, here's no meafter nor 
meeftrefs, we are poor folks ; thou feeft no worfhip 
upon our backs, I'm fure ; and for within, we want as 
mudi as you, and would as willingly beg, if we knew 
how as well 

Spr. Alack for pity ! you may have enough ; and 
what I have is your's, if you'll accept it. *Tis wholes 
fome food from a good gentleman's gate — Alas ! 
good meeftrefs— much good do your heart ! how fe- 
vourly Jhe feeds. 

Ma. What, -do you mean to poifon yourfelf ? 

Am. Do you mew love, in grudging me ? 

Ma. Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall to, I'll 
not beguile you. And here, mine hoft, fomething to- 
wards your reckoning. 

" Am. This beggar is an angel/ fure !" 

Spr. Nothing by way of bargain, gentle matter ; 'tis 
againft order, and will never thrive ; but pray, fir, your 
reward in charity. 

Ma. Here then, in charity.— —This fellow would 
never make a good clerk. 

Spr. What ! all this, mafter ! 

Am. What is it ? let me fee it. 

Spr. 'Tis a whole filver three-pence, miftrefs. 

Am. Forfliame! ungrateful mifer.— Here, friend, 
a golden crown for thee. 

Spr. Bountiful goodnefs ! gold ? 

Am. I have robb'd thy partners of their (hares too ; • 
there's a crown more for them, 

M 
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AIL Duly and truly pray for you. % 

Ma. What have you done ? lefs would have ferv'd ; 
and your bounty will betray us. 

//«. Fy on your wretched policy ! 

Spr. No, no, good m after ; I knew you all this 
while, and my fweet miftrefs too. And now Til tell 
you ; the fearch is every way, the country all laid for 
you, it's well you ftaid here. Your habits, were they 
but a little nearer our fafhion, wou'd fecure voir witn 
us. But are you married, mailer and miftrefs ? are you 
joined in matrimony ? In heart, I know you are. And 
I will (if it pleafe you) for your great bounty, bring 
you to a curate that lacks no licence, nor has any liv- 
ing to lofe, that ihall put you together. 

Ma. Thou art a heavenly beggar ! 

Spr. But he is fo Scrupulous, and feverely precife, 
that unlefs you, miftrefs, will affirm that you are with 
child by the gentleman, that you have at leaft flept to- 
gether, he will not marry you. But if you have lain 
together, then 'tis a cafe of neceflity, and he holds him- 
felf bound |o do it. 

Ma. You may fay you have. 

Am. I would not have it fo, nor make that lye'&gainJi 
myfelf, for all the world. 

AIR XXXI. 

Is there on earth a pleafure, 

Dearer than virtue 's fame ? 
In main's the real treajure, 

When <we have loft the name. 
fThen let each maid maintain it, 

Twill ajk the niceft care ; 
Once loft fire* II ne 7 er regain it, 

All, all is then defpair. 

Spr. That I like; well, and her exceedingly. 

Ma. I'll do that for thee thou fhalt never beg 

more. 

Spr. That cannot be purchas'd fcarce, for the price 
of your miftrefs. Will you walk, mailer ?■ We 

life no compliments, 

AIL Duly and truly pray for you. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E 
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SCENE, Oldrents* Houfe. 

Heart, Come, come, fir, this houfe is too melan- 
choly for you, we mad e'en vary the fcene, and pay a 
vifit to your merry neighbour Juftice Clack ; his good . 
humour will ftrengthen mine, and help me to drive to 
old care away. 

Ola'. Good Hearty , you have kindly undertaken my 
cure, and fhall find me a tradable patient. 

Heart. T'other old fong for that, and then for the 
Juftice. 

AIR XXXII. .: 

I made love to Kate, long Ifgh'dfbrjbe, 

?Till I heard of late Jhe d a mind to me, 

I met her on the green in her beft array, 

So pretty Jhe did Jam, Jheftole my heart away ; 

O then we ki/t'd andprefs'd, were we much to blame, 

Had you been in my place, you'd have done the /ami* 

jft I fonder grew Jhe began to prate, 
Quoth Jhe, Til marry you, if you will marry Katej 
But then I laugh' d and /wore, llov*dher more thanfe, 
For tied each to a rope's end 'tis lugging to and fro : 
Again we kifs'd and pr eft, were we much to blame, 
Had you been in my place, you'd have done the fame* 

Thenfhefigh'd andfaid, Jhe was wondrous fck, 
DkkyKaty/*/, K^ty Jhe led Dick. 
Long we tofd and play d under yonder oak, 
Katy loft the game, though Jhe play'd in joke ; 
For there we did alas ? what I dare not name, 
Had you been in my place, you'd have done the fame. 

s jFW, lal, &C. 



The End of the Second J&. 

ACT 
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A C T in- SCENE L 
SCENE a Wood. 

Enter Amie, Rachel, and Meriel. 

Jim. \TTELL, ladies, my confidence Jn you, ^that 
▼ V you are the fame that you - have protefted 
yourfelves to be, hath fo far won upon me, that I con- 
fefs myfelf well affected both to the mind and perfon of 
that Springlove ; and if he be (as fairly as you pretend) 
a Gentleman, I (hall eaiily difpenfe with Fortune. 

j£ * > He is a gentleman, upon my honour ? 

Am. How well that high engagement fuits your 
habits I 

Racb. Our minds and blood are ftill the fame.. 

Am. I have pad no affiance to the other, that dole me 
from my guardian, and the match he would have forced 
me to; from which I would have fled with any, or 
without a guide. Be fides, to offer to marry me under a 
hedge, without a book or ring, by the Chaplain of the 
Beggars Regiment, your Patnco, only to fave charges, 
was a piece of gallantry I fhall not eafily exaffe. 

Racb. I have not feen the wretch thefe three hours ; 
whither is he gone i 

Am. He told me to fetch horfe and fit raiment for us, 
fo to poft me hence ; but I think it was to leave me on 
your hands. 

Mer. He has taken fome great diftafte Aire, for he 
is very jealous. 

Racb. Ay ! didft thou mark what a wild look he caft, 
when Springlove tumbled her, and kifs'd her on the 
ftraw this morning ? 

A I R 
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A I R XXXIII. 

'< Jealoujy like a canker-worm. 

" Nips the tender floors of love ; 
" Jealoujy, raging like a form, 

" Prafrs can y t molify, tears can't move* 
■ " Love is the root ofpleafures and joys ; 
" Jealoufy all its fruit defer oys : 
" 'Tis love, love, Jealoujy, love, t 
" Our heav y n or hell feill prove." 

Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard, 

But who comes here ? 

Spr. O ladies ! you have left as much mirth as would 
have filled up a week of holidays. 

[Springlove takes Amie afede, and courts her in * 
genteel vjay. 

Vine. I am come about again for the beggar's life, 
now. 

Rach. You are ! I'm glad on't. 

HilL There is no life, but it. « 

Rach. I am glad you are fo taken with your calling. 

Mer. We are no lefs, I aflure you ; -we find the fweet- 
nefs of it now. 

Rach. The mirth ! the pleafure ! the delights ! N# 
ladies live fuch lives. 

A I R XXXIV. 

Tho 9 ladies look gay, <wbep of beauty they boafe, 
And mifers are envy*d vShen vjealth is increafed; 

The vapours oft kill all the joys of a toafe ; 

And the mifer's a wretch, when he pays for tbefeafi* 

The pride of the great, of the rich, of the fair, 
May pity befpeak, but envy can*t move j 
My thoughts are no farther afpiring, 
No more my fond heart is defer ing, 
Than freedom, content, and the man that I love. 

Vina 
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Vine. They will never be weary. 

Hill. Whether we feera to like, or to diflike, all's 
one to them. 

Vine. We muft do fomething to be taken by, and 
difcover'd, we fliall never be ourfelves, and get home 
again elfe. [Springlove and Amie come to the reft. 

$pr. I am your's for ever. Well, ladies* ypu have 
mifs'd rare fport ; thefe beggars le^d fuch merry lives, 
as all the world might envy. But here they come ; 
their mirth few partake of, tho* their vocation is in 
forae meafure pradtifed by all mankind. 

Eater all the Beggars. 

AIR XXXV. 

Hill. That all men are beggars, you plainly mayfee> 
• For Beggars there are of every degree, 
The? none arefo bleft, or Jo happy as we. 

Which nobody can deny. 

Vine. The trade/man, he begs that bis wares you ivoud 
buy; 
Then begs you'd believe the price is not high ; 
And /wears 'tis his trade, when he tells you a lye* 
Which nobody can deny. 

Hill. The lawyer he begs you would give him a fee, 

Tho' he reads not your brief and regards not your 

plea ; 
Then advifes your foe how to get a decree. 

Which nobody can deny* 

Mer. The courtier, he begs for a penfion, a place 9 
A ribbon, a title, afmilefrom his Grace, 
'Tis due to his merit, is writ in his face. 

Which nobody fhou'd deny. 

Rach. But if by mijhap he Jhould chance to get none. 
He begs you'd believe that the nation's undone ; 
There's but one honeft man— and himfelfis that one. 

Which nobody dares deny. 

£ Am, 
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Am. The fair one nvho labours whole mornings at frame, 
New charms to create, and much pains to conjume, 
Tet begs you* d believe 9 tis her natural bloom. 
Which nobody ihou'd deny. 

Hill. The lover he begs the dear nymph to comply ', 

She begs he'd be gone ; but her languishing eye, 
Still begs he would flay f or a maidjbe can't die, 
Which none oat a fool wou'd deny. 

% Enter Patrico. 

-Pat. Alack and a welladay ! this is no time to ting, 
« our quarter is befet, we are all in the net ; leave off 
your merry glee. 

Spr. Why, what's the matter ? 

Within. Bing await, bing awaft ; the quear cove, and 
the harman-beck. 

Spr. We are befet indeed ! what fhall we do ? 

Fine I hope we fhall be taken. 

Hilh If the good hour be come, welcome.be the grace 
of good fortune. 

Enter Sentwell, Conttable, Watch.. The Crew fip 
away. 

Sent. Befet the quarter round ; be fare that none ef- 
cape. 

Spr. BlefTed matter, to a many diftrefled. — 

Sent, A many counterfeit rogues '! fo frolick and (o 
lamentable all in a breath ? you were dancing and tinging 
' but now, incorrigible vagabonds ! If you expeft any 
mercy, own the truth ; we are come to fearch for * 
young lady, an heirefs, among you ; where is fhe ? 
what have you done with her ? 

Am. Who do you want, Mr. Sentwell ? 

Sent. Precious ! how did my hafle overfee her ! 0, 
miflrefs Amie ! cou'd I, or your uncle juftice Clack, * 
wifer man than I, ever ha' thought to have found you 
in fuch company ? 
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Am. Of me, fir, and my company, I have a ftory t«r 
delight you, which, on our march towards your houfe, 
I will relate to you. 

Sent. And thither will I lead you as my gueft, 
But to the law furrender all the reft. 
I'll make your peace. 

Am. We muft fare allaiike. [Exeunt Sent, and Amie. 

Hill. Pray how are we to fare ? 

Racb. That's as you behave. [Smiling* 

AIR XXXVI. 

Hill. Sure, by that /mile, my pains are over f 

Rach. Don't be too fur e. 

Hill. Won' d you then kill a faithful lover t 

Rach. Wait for your cure. 

Hill. Women, regardlefs of our fate, 

Often prove kind, but kind too late* 
Rach. Women, alas! too foon furrender I 
Hill. That I deny 

Rach. Men oft betray a heart too tender* 
Hill, Take me and try. 

Rach. Love is a tyrant, under vjhofefway, 

tteyfuffer leaft who bejl obey. 
Both. Love is* &c. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, Juftice Clack's Houfe. 
Enter J uftice Clack and Martin. 

Cla. I have forgiven you, provided that my niece be- 
fafely taken, and fo to be brought home fafely, I fay ; 
that is to fay, unftain'd, unblemiuYd, undiihonour'd ; 
that is to fay, with no more faults, criminal or accu- 
fitive, than thofe fhe carried with her. 

Mar. Sir, I believe— 

Cla. Nay, if we both fpeak together, how Ihairwe* 
hear one another ? You believe her virtue is armour of 
proof, without your counfel, or your guard, and thete- 
•re you left her in the hands of rogues and vagabonds, 
to make your own peace with me : you have ;t, pro- 
vided, I fay (as I faid before) that flic be fafe ; that is 
E 2 to 
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to fay, uncorrupted, undefikd ; that is to fay — as I faid 

before. 

Mar. Mine intent, fir, and mine oaly way— 

Cla. Nay, if we both fpeak together, how fhall we 

hear one another ? 

Enter Sentwell. 

O matter Sentwell ! good news ! 

Sent. Of beggarly news, the beft you have heard. 

Cla. That is to fay, you have found my niece among 
the beggars ; th»t is to fay — 

Sent. True, fir, I found her among them. And 
they were contriving to ad a play among themfelves, 
juft as we furpriz'd 'em, and fpoil'd their fport. 

Cla. A play ! are there players among them ! I'll 
pay them above all the reft. 

Enter Randal. 

Rand. Sir, my mafter, Mr. OMrents, and his friend, 
Mr. Hearty, are come to wait upon you, and are im- 
patient to behold the mirror or jufticea; and if yon 

come not at ones, twice, thrice ! he 1 * gone. 

Cla. Good friend, I will fatisfy your mafter, with* 
out telling him — he has a faucy knave to his man. 

[Exi$. Clack. 

Rand. Thank your worfhip. 

Sent. Do you hear, friend, you Hrve mafter Old- 
rents. 

Rand. I cou'd ha' told you that* 

Sent. Your name is Randal. 

Rand. Are you fo wife ? 

Sent. Ay ; and the two young ladies, your mailer's- 
daughters, with thejr lovers, are hard by, at my houfe 
They directed me to find you, Randal, and bring you 
to 'em. 

Rand. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw 1 t Why do 

we not go then ? 

Sent. But fecretly, not a word to any body, for % 
reafon I'll tell you. 

Rand. Mum. "" ■■ 

AIR 
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AIR XXXVIL 

The grwteft Jkill in life, 

For avoiding noife and ftrife. 
Is to know when a man Jbould be dumb, dumb, dumb* 

When a kna*ve, to gain his end, 

Sifts you to betray your friend, 
Let your anfwer be only, mum, mum, mum* 

Wou'dyou trj( to perfuade 

A pretty, pretty maid, 
As ripe as a peach, or a plumb, plumb, plumb t 

You J <ve nothing more to do, 

But to /wear you will be true, 
And then you may kifs ! but mum, mum, mum* 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Clack,. Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver, and Martin* 

Cla. A -hay ! boy ; y-hay ! this is right ; that is to 
fay, as I wou'd have it ; that is to fay — a-hay ! boya-j 
a-hay!. they are as merry without as we are within. 
A-hay ! mailer Oldrents, and a r hay! mailer Hearty I 
and a-hay ! fon Oliver! and a-hay! clerk Martin ! 
clerk Martin ! the virtue of your company turns all to 
mirth and melody ; with a-hay trollolly, lolly, lolly, 
is't not fo, mailer Hearty ? 

A I K XXXVHI. 

Heart. There was a maid, andjhe went to the mill, 
Sing trolly, lolly, lolly, lolly, lo. 
The mill turnd round, but the maid flood ftill. 
Cla. Oh ho I didjhefo ? didjbefo ? didjhefo f 

Heart. The miller he kifs'd her, away Jh* went ; 
Sing trolly, &c. 
The maid was well pleas' d, and the miller content* 
CI*. . Q ho I was be ft, &c. 
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Heart. He danc 9 d, and he fung, while the mill went 
clack ; 
Sing trolly, &c. 
And he cherijb'd his heart tvitt a cup of old/ack. 
Cla. Oh ho! didbefi, 8cc. 

Old. Why, thus it mould be ! notv I fee you are a 
good fellow. 

Cla. Again, boys, again ; that is to fey, a?hay, 
boys ! a-hay !— 

Old. But there is a play to be expe&ed and adted by 
beggars ! 

Cla. That is to fay, by vagabonds ! that is to fay, 
by fbdlling players ; they ate upon their purgation ; if 
they can prefent any thing to pleafe you, they may ef- 
eape the Jaw ; (that is, a-hay ! ) If not, to-morrow, 
gentlemen, (hall be a&ed, abufes ftript and whipt among 
*em ; with a-hay, mafter Hearty, you are not merry. - 

Enter Sentwell. 

A»A a-hay ! mafter Sentwell, " where are your 4t+ 
** malts per/on* ? your prologues ? and your " a8us 
primus ? Ha' they given " yotf the flip, for fear of the 
whip ? a-hay !" in. 

Sent. A word afide, an*t pleafe you. 

[Sentwell takes Clack afide> and gives him a paper. 

Cla. Send 'em in, mafter Sentwell. [Exit. Sent.] Sit, 

fentlemen, the players are ready to enter ; and here's a 
ill of their plays ; you may take your choice. 
Old. Are they ready for theft all in the fame cloaths ? 
read 'em, good Hearty. 

Heart. FM, here's The t*wa left Daughters. 
Old, Put me not in mind of the twd loll daughters, I » 
pr'y-thee. What's the next ?* 
Heart. The Vagrant Steward. 
Old. Nor of a vagrant fteward ; fare fome abufe is 
meant me. - 

Heart. The Old Squire, and the Fortune Keller. • J 

Old That comes nearer me ; away with it. 
Heart. The Beggar's Prophecy* 

: Old. 
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Old: All thefe titles may ferve to one play of a fiory 
that I know too well ; I'll fee none of them. 

Heart. Then here's the Jovial Crew. 

Old. Ay, that ; and let 'em begin. 
See, a mod folemn prologue ! 

Enter fie BeggArs for the Prologue. 

AIR XXXIX. . 

Beg. To knight, to /quire, and to the genteels here, 
We wijb our flay may 'with content appear \ 
We promife you no dainty wit of court, 
Nor city pageantry, nor country fport ; 
But a plain piece of aclion, *very jhort andfweet, 
In ftory true, you 11 know it when you fee't. [Exit. 

Old. True ftories, and true jells, do feldom thrive on 
ftages. 

Cla. They are beft to pleafe you with this tho*, or, 
l a-hay ! with a whip for them to-morrow. 

Old. Nay, rather than they fhall fuffer, I will be 
pkas'd, let 'em play their worfh 

Enter Patrico, with ift Beggar, habited like Oldrents. 
See our Patrico among 'em. 

Pat. Your childrens fortunes I have told, 
Now hear the reafon why ; 
That they (hall beg, ere they be old, 
Is their juft deftiny* 

Your grandfather, by crafty wile, 

An heir of half his lands, 
By fhamelefs fraud did much beguile, 

Then left them to your hands. 

1 Beg. That waa no fault of xninet nor of my chil- 
ilren. 
Old. Doit note this, Hearty ? 

Heart. 
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Heart. You faid you would be pleas'd, let 'cm play 
their worii. 

, [ift Beggar walks fadly, beats his breaft, &c] 

Enter Ajh Beggar, drejjed like Hearty, and feems to com- 
fort him. 

Old. It begins my ftory, and by the fame fortune- 
teller that told me my daughters' fortunes, almoftin the 
fame words ; and he fpeaks in the play to one that 
perfonatcs me as near as they can fet him forth. 

Cla. How like you it, fir ? you feem difpleas'd j 
fhall they be whipp'd yet? A-hay ! if you fay the 
word 

Old. O ! by no means, fir ; I am pleas'd. 

4 Beg. Sad, for the- words of a bafe fortune-teller ? 
Believe him ! hang him ; I'll truft none of 'em. 
They have all whims and double meanings in all they 
fay. 

Old. Whom does he talk, or look like, now ? 

Heart. It is no matter whom ; you are pleas'd, you 
fay. 

4 Beg. Ha* you no fack i'th' houfe ? am not I here ? 
and never without a merry old fong. 

A I R XL. 

Old fack, and old fongs, and a merry old crew, 
Will fright away cares, when the ground looks blue. 

And can you think on gypfy fortune-tellers ? 

I Beg. 1 11 think as little of 'em as I can. 

4 Beg. Will you abroad then ? But here comes your 
fteward. 

Enter Springlove, as an a&or* 

Old. Blefs me ! is not that Springlove ? 

Heart. U that you that talks to him, or that Cox- 
comb, I, do you think ? pray let them flay their play; 
the juftice will not hinder them* you fee ; he's afleep. 

Sfr* 
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Spr . Here are the keys of all my charge, fir ; ami my 
humble fuit is, that you will be pleas'd to let me walk. 
upon my lawful occasions this fummer. 

1 Beg. Fie 1 can'ft not yet leave off thofe vagrancies ? 
but I will ftrive no more to alter nature. I will not 
hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 

Old. My own words at his departure. 

Heart. No matter ;' pray attend. 

i Beg. Come, friend, I'll take your counfel. 

[Exeunt Beggars* 
Spr. I've ftriven with myfelf to alter nature in me 
For my good mailer's fake, but all in vain ; 
For beggars (cuckow like) fly out again 
In their own notes, and feafon. 

Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, and Hilliard* 

Rach. Our father's fadnefs will not fuffer us 
To live in's houfe. 

Met. And we muft have a progrefe. 

Finf. The aflurance of your love hath engaged us. 

Hill. We are determin'd to wait on you in any 
courfe. 

Macb. Suppfaie we'll go* begging I ♦ 

HilL We are for you. 

Spr. And that mail be your courfe, and fuddenly, 
T« cure your father's fadnefs, who is toH 
It is your deftiny, which you may quit, 
By making it a trick of youth, and wit,, 
ril fet you in the way. 

AIL But how ! but how ? ^ {All talk ajide. 

Old. My daughter*, and their lovers too ! I fee ther 
fcope of their defign, and the whole drift of all their 
attion now, with joy and comfort. 

Heart. But take no notice yet; fee a whim more' 
of it. But the mzd rogue that a&ed me, I muft mako 
drunk, anon, 

Spr. Now are you all refoiv'd J 

All. Agreed, agreed. 

Sfrr You beg to abfolve your fortune, not for need^ 

[Exeunt* 

Old. 
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Old. I muft commend their ac*l in that ; pr'ythee let's 
call 'em, and end the matter here. The purpofe of 
their play is but to work my friendfhip, or their peace 
with me, and they have it. 

Heart. But fee a little more, fir. 

Enter Randal. 

Old. My man, Randal, too ! has he a part with 
'em? 

Rand. They were well fet to work when they made 
me a player ! What is it I mull fay ? and how mull I 
aft now? Oh ! that I mull be fleward for the beggars 
in matter fteward'* abfence, and tell my mailer he's 
gone to meafure-iand for him to purchafe. 

Old. You, fir, leave the work, you can do no better, 
and call the a&ors back again to me* 

Ran. With all my heart, and glad my part is fo fbon 
done. [Exit. 

Enter Patrico. 

Pat. Since you will then break off our play, ' 
Something in earneft I mull fay j 
But let afre&ed rhiming go ; 
I'll be no more a Patrico. 

My name is Wrought-on— — — — Grandfon to that 
unhappy Wrought-on, whom your grandfather craftily 
wrought out of his cflate, by which all his pofterity 
were fince expos'd to beggary. 

[Patrico takes Oldrents aJ$Je. 
I had a fitter, who, among the race of beggars was the 
faireft ; a gentleman, by her, in the heat of youth, did 
get a fon, who now mull call you father. 

Old. Me ? 

Pat. Yet attend me, fir, your bounty then difpos'd 
your purfe to her, in which, befides 
Much money (I conceive by yo*r negleft) » 
Was thrown this jewel ; do you kaow it ? 

Oil 
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Old. The bracelet my mother gave me ! 
Does the young man live ? 

Enter Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, and 
Meriel. 

Pdt. Here, with the reft of your fair children, fir. 

Old. My joy begins to be too great within me. 
My blefling, and a welcome to you all ; 
Be one another's, and yon all are mine. 

HI? \ We are a £ reed on that * 

Racb. Long fince ; we only ftay'd till you fhook ofT 
yourfadnefs. 

Old. Now I can read the juitice of my fate, and 
yours.- 

Cla. Ha ! juftice ! are they handling of juftlce ? 

Old. But more applaud great Providence in both. 

Cla. Are they jeering of juftices ? I watch'd for 
that. 

Heart. Ay, fo methought ; no, fir, the play is 
done. 

Enter Sentwell, Amie, and Oliver. 

Sent. See, fir, your niece prefented to you. 

[Springlove takes Amie. 

Cla. What, with a fpeech by one of the players ? 
Speak, fir, and not be daunted ; I am favourable. 

Sfr. Then, by your favour, Ar 9 this maiden is my 
wife. 

Cla. Sure you are out o* your part ! that is to fay, 
jou muft begin again. 

Sfr. She's mine by folemn contract, fir. 



A I R 
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AIR XLI. 

Atoie. Alas ! fir, I have pro^d your clown* 

Ey'd him, 

Try'd him, 

But muft own, 

So wretched a mortal ne*er was known ; 

/ had been with him undone. 

If I muft in bondage be, 

10 chufe my chains, at leaft I'm free* 

Since I am willing, 

To be billing, 
Here's the man, the man for me. 

Cla. You will not tell me that : are not you my 
niece ? 

Am. I dare not, fir, deny't ; we are contracted. 

Cla. Nay, if we both fpeak together, how fhali we 
hear one another. 

Old. Hear me then for all. . This gentleman that 
ihall marry your niece, is my ion, on whom I will 
fettle a thoufand pounds a year, to make the match 
equal. — Do you hear me now ? 

.Cla* Now I do hear you, and muft hear you ; that 
is to fay, it is a match; that is to fay as I faid 
before. 

Spr. [To Oldrents.] Now, on my duty, fir, I'D 
beg no more, but your continual love, and daily 
blefling. 

* Rack. You, fa, [To .Oliver.] are the gendeaan 
that wou'd have made beggars fport with us. Two tf 
once. 

Mer. Two for a (hilling. 



AIR 
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AIR XLII. 

Rach. What }>afte you were in to be doing, 

When two at a time you were wooing ; 
You men arefe keen, 
When once you begin, 
You fancy you ne*er Jhatt have done. 

What hafteyou were in to be billing, 
With two at a time for ajhilling ; 

Yet quickly you d find, 

If any prove kind, 
You*d work enough meet with one. 

Oliv. There are foxne mifunderftandings have hap- 
pened : but, I hope, we are all friends. 

Old. Ay, ay, we are all friends, and mail continue 
fc ; and to mew we are friends, let us be merry : and 
to ihew we are merry, let us have a fong, " and after- % 
" wards a dance." 

A I R XLIII. - 
Hearty, To the men. 

Now then tell them fairly, 
You will love *em dearly, 
May each of them be yearly 
Mother of a boy* 

To the women. 

Ladies fair, adieu ?y€, 
Manage well your beauty, 
Keep yourfpoufes true fye ; 

Be their only jay. 
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To Oldrents. - , 

Ctme, my lads, be merry* • 
Bring us Jack and Jherry ; 
Call the pipe and tabor 
Nowy'Jir, cut a caper : 
Here ends all our labour j 

This happy wedding day* I 

£ome, my lads ; &C 



A Country Dance* 
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PREFACE. 



THIS drama is a tranflation from the celebrated 
Italian comic opera of* Goldoni, Ls Buona 
i Pigliuola ; which, as it owes its origin to an Engliflt 
| ftory, I hope it will not be thought prefumptuous to 
endeavour to reftore it to its native country, with all 
thofe additional embelliihments it has received by 
travel ; I mean that of being formed into an opera, by 
h celebrated a writer as Goldoni ; and that greateft 
improvement, Italy was capable of bellowing on it, 
being fet to mufic, by that inimitable compofer, Signor 
Niccolo Piccini. 

Goldoni, in his Preface, fays ; " To render a per- 
" fbrmance worthy the regard and attention of the 
• r lovers of the theatre, he had chofen a ftory wherein 
11 the moft amiable character of innocence, was blend-- 
11 ed with lighter comic ones ; to raife thofe laudable 
" fenfations in the mind, which create the mixture 
"of Utility and Deligit" 

This 
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This tranflafionis attempted, fo as to be fung to the 
original mufic, as performed in Italy ; wherefore, the 
verification, it is hoped, will be confidered, as fub- 
fervient to the mufical expreffion ; and of courfe cannot 
have that perfect harmony in poetry, which otherwife 
might have been given to it, had it been free from 
that reftri&ion. As the mufic of this opera has always 
been efleemed the mod capital work of that great com- 
pofer Piccini, the tranllator thought it more juft, ta 
give up the claim to poetical harmony, rather than make 
the leaft infringement on the mufical accent. He like- 
wife Hatters himfelf, that it will not be lefs acceptable 
to an Engliih audience, by the dialogue's being without 
the incumbrance of recitative. All other alterations 
were made to adapt it to the Engliih itage ; by giving 
to fome characters, fuch employmeats in life, as are 
more fuitable to the cuftoms of our own country. 

. Should this firft attempt of bringing an entire Italian 
mufical compofition on the Engliih ftage, by applying 
our language to the harmony of their moil eminent com- 
pofer, prove acceptable to the public, the tranflator's 
intention is fully anfwered, as it may be the means of 
exciting ibme abler genius to tread the fame path. 

N. B. This Opera is tranilated to the original 
. mufic, performed at Rome in the year 1760. 
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ACT I. . . SCENE'I. 

• A Garden. Fanny difcovcred at a Diftance ga- 
thering flowers. 



TJO W delightful is the morning, 
*--*• Nature's richeft Jlores adorning 

All the gay enamel! 'd ground '; 
Herbs and floors eachfenfe regaling^ 
EvSry breeze rich odours featingy 

Spreads the grateful fragrance round. 

How bountiful has Providence been, in allotting me 
fuch humane benefa&ors ! who by kindnefs convert 
^misfortunes to a blefTing, and prevent every painful re- 
flection which I mufl fed, in not knowing th£ place of 
my birth, or wjio my parents were. 

Enter Robin. * 

Rob, Good morrow to you, Fanny. 
Fan. Robin, good morning to you. 
Rob; What are you about ? I faw you bury, and am 
come to help you. • 

B Fan. 
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Fan. I thank you-; I was only gathering a few flowers 
for my lady's drefling room, and I think thele'will be 
fuificient. How beautiful they look ! how fweet they 
fmell ! what pity they mould fade fo foon. 
' Rob. They are indeed very pretty ; but there's a 
flower that, when it is properly cultivated, is much 
more beautiful, . and more laiting ; but I'm afieard you 
don't know it. 

Fan. Oh dear ! tell me the name of it. 

.Rob. 'Tis called the flower of love. 

Fan. I never heard of it ; where does it growi I long 
to carry fome to my lady. 

Rob., It is indeed fcarce, but I'll tell you where it 
may be found, and how you may know it. 

Whin you dif cover 

A faithful lover, 
Who from his truth will ne'er depart, 

Thins in your power, 

Love's choiceft' flower i 
If grafted in an honeft heart. 

Fan. If that's the flower, I believe it is fcarce enough; 
J remember now to have heard of it ; but they told me, 
that, tho'it look'd fo very pretty, it was dangerous to 
gather ; fo I never fought after it ; and the djSfcriptioa 
given, was quite the reverfe of yours. 

When men purfiting, 
Girls to their ruin, 
Boaft that Love's flower in the heart fweetly blows; 
Tho* they protefl and J wear y 
Maids Jhun the fubtk fnare, 
None e'er could tell where conftaney grows. 
• 
Rob. There's a flower fomething like it, which V 
reckon'd a poifon ; but the true one you will find in 
the heart of your faithful Robin : take it, my tex> 

Fanny, and : 

Fan. Hufh, Robin ; I can hear no more of this lan- 
guage ; I have told you my fentiments before, and beg 
vou will defift. " . 
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Rcb. .What, have you no pity ? 

Fan. Yes, as much as you can defir«» 

Rob. And no love ? 

Fan. Yes* and love too, if you will be content with 
that which I mould give to a brother, or a friend ; the 
only love I can receive, and the only one I can give in 
return ; let me deiire, therefore, you will reft fatisfied^ 
that I fo far take kindly your well-meant profefiions, 
that, if it ever be in my power to ihew my fenfe of 
them-, you fhall fee I will not be ungrateful. 

Rob. And may T then hope, my dear Fanny ? 

Fan. Miftake me not, good Robin ! your love I cair 
raver requite, but with friend/hip ; deceive not your- 
felf by an expectation of what can never happen : that 
afte&ion which is loft upon me, may make tome other' 
happy : and one, perhaps, who, by being better qua- 
lified to make you fo, may better deferye that afFe&ion*. 
Good morning to you. {Exit. 

Rob. Unkind girl, good day to you. Well, I don't 
defpair ; tho' ihe now only promises to love me as a 
brother, who knows but one day we may 'be nearer 
re&ted; 

Tdjd not mean the love 

Which friends and kindred: prove y, 

If that is all Jhi f U give, 

Vll ftrive content to live. 

Perhaps a brother's tender name; 

In time may light a kinder flame ; 

And fifler change for life, 

To 4ear and loving wife. [Exiu 

S C E N E • II. 

Another Part of the Garden* 

Enter Fanny, and Lord Bellmour, meeting. 

L. Bell. Ah ! Fanny here, fortunate opportunity.. 
You are abroad early this morning, Fanny. 

Fan. My lord, I have been gathering thefe flowers 
fcr,my lady's dreflmg-room, againft (he rifes. 

a*. I. Bell. 
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L. Bell. You are a g6od girl, and the diligent atten- 
tion you conftantly pay to our fervice fhall not be 
unrewarded. 

Fan. The Ieaftremiflnefs in duty, my lord, to bene- 
factors, who have been fo liberal, would be wholly 
unpardonable : efpecially as duty is the only return I 
can make for yc,ur bounty. 

L. Bell. What has been already done, Fanny, is but 
little, compared to what I wifh ftill to do for you ; and ' 
1 hope you will be grateful. 

Fan. I hope, my lord, I ever fhall be fo ; has your 
lordfhip any commands ? 
" L. Bell. Why in fuch hafte to be going ? 

Fan To carry thefe flowers.- ^ 

L. Bell. Oh, you have time enough for that; my 
filler is no early rifer, and I have fomething to fay- 
Tell me, Fanny, have you ever been in love? 

Fan. My lord f 

L. Bell. Come, my fweet girl, let me hope the grati- 
tude you fliew in your conftant endeavours to pleafe, is 
not without fome mixture of a more tender nature; 
and that . , 

Fan. My lord, I humbly beg leave to go. 

L. BelL You muft not, I cannot part ^th you— Oh, 
my hard fortune ; that it lhould be difgraceful to my 
'rank, to acknowledge a pafFron fo well juftified by the 
charms of my fair one. My dear Fanny, tell me, 
i ihould I love you with, the utmoft ardour aiid finceriry— 
Why do you tremble ? 

Fan. Forgive me, my lord, I cannot ftay.- ■ , 

I, BelL You muft, you fhall,, I will not lofe this 
opportunity. 

Fan. Indeed, my lord, I ought not, therefore excufe 
me, I will not ftay,- — (Runs of) 

L. BelL Foolifh girl ! yet how graceful was her con- 
fuiion ? She muft, ihe lhall be mine. I may perhaps 
overtake her. .[Exit* 



EnHt 
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£nter Susan, with a Milk-pail* - 

Ob ! honv cruel is myfaU, 
All my life to 'work like a flaw ; 

Forced to labour early and late, 
Neither pleafure nor comfbrt I have. 
To a girl fo young and tender, 
Some help, Ob quickly lend ber t 
To carry fo heavy a weight. 

Oh ! benv cruel is my fate. 
Forced to labour early and late. 

Oh dear ! 'twas not always fo ; time was, when Ro- 
han would have carried my pails, and have thanked me 
into the bargain^ but he is turned falfe-hearted, and 
has left me for an upftart minx — Hey ho ! 

Enter Lord Bellmour. 

L. Bell. How vexatious! me flew like lightning. 
Ha ! this wench is Fanny's companion 5 her afiiftance 
may be ufefuL— Suppofe I forget my rank a- while — O 
tyrant leve ! to what condefcenfions and little artifices 
doft thou, reduce us ? — How do you do, Sufan ? 

Su. Thank your honour, 1 am very well. 
I L. Bell. You look as frefh as a new blown rofe this 

r morning. 

Su. Your honour is pleafed to joke me. 

L. Bell. Indeed I jdi-n't, fet down your pail — I have 
fome thing to fay tor you. 

Su. La, -your honour, the milk will be cold. 

L. Bell. Pfhaw I fet it down — I (land in need of your 
afiiftance. 

Su. Suppofe he mould be in love with me. (Afide J 

L. Bell. But before I truft you with this affair,' tell 
me, and tell me fincerely, was you ever in love ?. 

Su. Sir !— fo, fo ' 

L. Bell. Do you know what it is to be in love i 

Su. Why— why— 

L. Bell Come,- come, tell me. 

Su. Why— yes, Sir, 

b 3 L.&e. 
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L. Betl. And can you pity the pangs that lovers feel ? 

Su. Yes, Sir. 

L. Bell. Then hear me — but I charge you be fecret. 

Su. Yes, I will, Sir — 'Tis plain enough, he is in 
love with me. (Afide.) 

Z. BelL I am .deeply enamoured — and it is in your 
power 

Su. Your honour may command me freely. 

L. Bell. Very wejl— I love 

Su. Yes ; fo your honour faid before. 

L. Bell. And doft thou know the beauteous objeft of 

* my paflion ? 

Su. I believe, Sir, I can guefs. 

L. Bell. As you hope for my future favours, I charge 
you be, fecret. 

Su. Oh, yes ; I never tells tales. 

L. BelL I love Fanny to diftradtion. 

Su. Fanny ! — (Looks difappointed and confufed.) 

L. Bell. You are intimate with her; among your- 
felves, you girls often talk of your admirers ; do you 
privately mention my paflion to her, and perfuade her 
to make a proper return. I have attempted to tell her, 
but fhe ran from me, to avoid giving an anfwer— 
perhaps fhe will, not be backward in fpeaking her mind 
to you. 

Su. Pleafe your honour— 4 mull make bold to tell 
you — thou* I am but a poor, fimple girl— I don't care 
to do any fuch thing. 

I. Bell. Pooh ! filly; why won't you oblige me? it 
will make me your friend for ever^ and I will reward 

• you beyond your wiihes. 

Su. Then, Sir, to be fure, I will do what your 
honour commands. 

L. Bell. Tell her fhe has infpired me with a paflion, 
whofe violence I cannot reiift — tell her, that her charm- 
ing eyes have captivated my heart; tell her, I doat 
upon her, and cannot live without her. 

Su. Yes, your hqhorir ; I'll be fure to fay fo — but if 

I am not even with them. (Afide.) 

(Cuttfies and retires watching.) 

L. Bell. How abfplute a tyrant is this paflion ! X al- 
mpjfc tyufh to be thus-fubdued, ancf yet am proud 

of 



THE ACCOMPLISH^ MAltJ. 

of it— 'Tis an infatuation bordering upon phrenzy— * 
reafon has no power, every wo*d and thought is fond- 
ness and Fanny. 

While her charms my thoughts employ, 
All is rapture, all is joy ; 
When Jhe /peaks, how fweet to hear, 
Modeft, graceful, and Jincere ■: 

In htr lovely Jhape and face, 

Center erfry charm ana\sgrace\ 
'Sure never nymph was half Jo fair. 

Not the idle, giddy, <vain, 

Nor the wanton flirting train, 
Did my cautious heart enfnare ; 

Not their artful, fuhtle wiles, 

Nor their f oft deluding fmiks, x 
Charming Fanny triumphs there. [Exit. 

Susan, comes forward. 

Su. Tell her, fpeak to her— yes, to be" Aire ! 

thank you for nothing ; I am not fuch a fool neither — 
they fay Love is blind, fo it feems truly— for I thihk 
I have as good pretentions to a gentleman fweetheart, 
as any girl in the parifh. The men are all bewitched, 
I believe, both high and low— I'll 'be revenged of my 
lord, I'll warrant him, for I'll go and tell my lady. 

Enter Sir John Lofty, 

Sir John. Good morrow, pretty lafs. 
Su, Your fervstntj fir.. 
Sir John. Do you belong V> tn * s houfe ? 
Su. Yes, Sir. 

Sir John. Is your lady ftirring ? 
Su. I can't tell, fir ; I have been out of the noute a 
longwhile. . . 

•Sir John, Will you enquire ; and if flie is, let her 
* A know 
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know I am impatient to have the honour of feeing 
her f 

Su. Who muft I fay you are, fir ? 

Sir John. Say, Sir John Lofty is Come to wait on 
her? 

Su. Oh la ! this is the gentleman (he is going to he 
married to. This is fo lucky ! the charmingeft op- 
portunity to fend it round to my lady. — Ado<?, I'll 
venture. (AJide) I make bold to vvilh you much joy, 
fir ;' I will let my lady know dire&ly ; ihe is goodnefs 
itfelf ; you will be vaftly happy with her : Heaven blefs 
you both together, I fay !— but I'm afraid — 'tis a great 
pity to be fure— I am very forry for it — but 'tis not her 
fault, poor lady. 

Sir. John. Ha ! what does the wench mean ? 

Su. Sir — I fcorn to fpeak ill of any body ; but — if 
you knew all, fir — 'tis no bufinefs of mine — your fer- 
vant, fir. 

Sir John. This muft mean fomething fure \ — I'll hu- 
mour it. (AJide.) Come hither, child, and tell me 
What is the matter ? here's fomething to buy you a 
top- knot. 

Su. Thank you, fir— Why, fir, you miift know- 
but you won't tell ? 

Sir John. No, no. 

Su. My lord will never forgive me, — if he fboold 
know that I told any body. 

Sir John. He (hall know nothing of the matter. 

Su. For, to be fure, it does not become fervants to 
be tittle tattling of their matters and miftrefles affairs, 
and telling the fecrets of a ■ family to ftrangers, you 
know, fir. 

Sir John. Well, well ; but you may tell it to me ; it 
feems to concern me. 

Su. It does indeed, fir ; you are going to be one ©i* 
the family, and fo there can be no harm in it. 

Sir John. Not in the leaft, let me know what it is. 

Su. And fo I think I may venture to tell you ; but I 
would not willingly do a wrong thing for the whole 
world. 

Sir John. Come, come — keep me no longer in 
fufpence. 
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Su. You mcft know, fir ; that my lord is fallen def- 
perately in love. — 

Sir John. Pooh!— is that all r 

Su. All, fir ! yes, fir. 

Sir John. Well, and who is the lady ? 

Su. The lady, fir ! — Ay ! — that's the cafe.— -She £* 
no lady, fir, I allure you. 

Sir John. What is (he ? * 

Su. A ftrange girl, that was brought up by charity, 
fir ; and nobody can tell who fhe belongs to. 

Sir John. In'deed! 

Su. My lady took her into the houfe, to learn to be 
a fervant ; and my mailer is fallen fo defperately in. 
love with her, that I verily believe he intends to marry 
her, fir. 

Sir John. How ! to marry her ! Is that poffible ? 

Su. I aflure you 'tis very* true, fir. — I think I mall 
^be even with him now. [JJidt* 

Sir John. Bat, child, how fhould you know this } 

Sit. Sir, I heard him fay fo his ownfelf. 

Sir John. Ay ! — fhould it prove fo, I muft confider 
well before I take his fitter for a wife. 

Su. I am fo fure, that I am ready to take my Bible 
oath of it. 



Search thro 9 the world, fir, you never ivillflnd 
A girl more dif erect, or to truth more inclined -i 
Envy and malice, I boldly defy 
To prove that 1 flander, or flatter, or lie. 
My fimple matter-^ but I'll fay, no more, 
.That wheedling creature — I ve told you before. 

That's all I fay, 

I vjifh you good day. 

For I cannot flay. [Exit. 



Sir John. Strange ! that people mould debafe their rank 
and birth ! — It behoves me to ufe deliberation. — Though I 
fincerely love- lady Lucy, and am perfectly fatisfied 
with the choice I have made * if this girl's tale be true, 
fuch an alliance will bring difgrace upon my family.— 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps 'tis not too late to prevent it ; I will immedi- 
ately try; and endeavour to ad with a dignity becoming 
a descendant from illuftrions anceftors. 

Love and beauty mildly reigning. 
Gently footb my captive heart ; 

Rigid honour, both difdaining, 
Fiercely plays a tyrant *s part. 

Fondeft love tue may controul, 
Or by time, or abfence cure ; 

Sacred honour in the foul, 
Should unftaind thro 9 life endurt. [Ex*- 



, SCENE III, 
A Saloon, with a Profpe& of the Carded * 
Enter Lady Lvcy. ' 

L. Luc. How agreeable is this abode of peace and 
tranquility ! bow infinitely preferable to the noife and 
buftle of the town. Here we breathe the pureft air, and 
enjoy the beauties of nature k perfe&ion. Yet cannot 
I be happy, while the object of my love is abfent ; his 
prefence would brighten every profpeft, and. compleat 
my joy. 

Sring f ye tedious hours. 
The man my heart adores, 

My love-feck foul to cheer ; 
Retired from pomp and noife. 
We'll tafie the tranquil joys 
. Untainted, flowing here* 

Enter Finst. 

Fin. My lady, Sir John Lofty is come to wait oa yoor 
ladyfhip, 

Zr. Lu. Run, fly ; tell him I am impatient to fee 
ninK 
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Fin.^ Ay, t<> be fare ! my lady is in a great hurry. 

\Afide and Exit. 

L. Lu. How fweet is the aflurance of a reciprocal af- 
ie&ioa ! I may, truly, think my lover's heart doth per- 
fectly fympathize with mine, he comes fo opportunely 
to my wiih. 

Enter Sir John and Finet. 

Fin. Pray walk in, fir, — Blefs me ! how can a man 
move fo flowtowards his bride \ 
L. Luc. Good morning to you, iir John. 

Sir John. Lady Lucy, your fervant. 
L. Luc. Blefs me ! are you not well ? your counte* 
nance has loft its ufual chearfulnefs. 

Fin. Indeed, I think fo too ; he looks quite ftupi- 
fied. 

L.Luc. Pray inform me, what is it affects you ? 

Sir John. I am to aflc your ladyfhip's pardon;— 
fomething indeed hangs heavy on my mind. My tem- 
per ought to be known to you . When ftrong fufpicion 
makes niy heart uneafy, I cannot, I would not wifti to 
conceal it ; but let my countenance always declaremy 
real fentimentsl 

Fin. Have I liv'd to fee one fincere man ! To be fure 
he is a prodigy. [Afidt. 

L. Lu. What can this mean '? Sufpicions ! of whom? 
pray explain yourfelf. 

Sir John, 1 am informed your brother is in love with 
a low bred girl. 

L. Lu. My brother ! 

Sir John. Nay, more ; that he is fo extravagantly 
infatuated, 'tis to be fear'd he will difgrace his noble 
family, by marrying her. \ 

L. Lu. Is it poffible I who is (he ? 

Sir John. One in the houfe, whofe parents are un- 
known. Is there not fuch a perfon ? 

L. Lu. There is; yet I know not how to fufpecVher 
of an indifcretion — Are you well informed ? 

Sir John. I think I am. 

L. Lu. I hope it will not prove fo : the girl has a 
prudence uncommon at her^ears; and I think I know 

. ' x m Y 
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my brother's principles too well. Yet, fuppoiing lie 
fliould imprudently yield to the force of an unruly 
pallion, and demean himfelf by fo unequal a match, 
would his actions deprive me of your affections ? 

• Sir John, I know not— — the queftion is too nice— 
I cannot at prefent determine — allow me fbme time to 
confider. I love you with the tendered, the fincereft 
paflion ; I doat on you to diftra&ion ; -and the thought 
of lofing you is infuppor table. Yet I ought not to 
bring difgrace on my family. Endeavour, before it is 
too late, to prevent this misfortune ; and think how 
flrong that motive mull be, which can tear me from 
you. [Exit. 

L. Lu. Amazement deprives me of the power of 
fpeech. 

Fin. Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with a thing 
that Sufan told me happened in the garden, this morn- 
ing. My lord wanted to bribe her to affift him. 

• L. Lu* Indeed ! 

Fin, Notwithstanding Fanmy's demure looks, in your 
ladyfhip's prefence, I believe fhe has more mi(chief 
in her heart than we are aware of, and more art to 
difguife it. 

L, Lu, Can fuch be the return for all my care ! 
have I nurfed a ferpent in my bofom, to lling me 
in' the tendereft part ! muft I, for her, lofe the man I 
« love ! 

Fin, There is feldom any good comes of educating 
girls above their ftation in life. 
L, Lu, Where is fhe ? 

Fin. I will fend her to you, and I hope your lady- 
fliip'will feverely reprimand the forward creature. 
/ hate a proud \ a faucy flirty 

Who flaunts about fo gay and vain : 
Shall paltry girls, nvho fprung from dirt, 
A noble lord pre fume to gain P 

No longer now among girls *we fee, 
Proportion kept in due degree, 
All. ape the airs of quality. 
The lifp of the tongue, the tottering tread ; 
The flirt of the fan, the tofs of the head ; 
They giggle, and flare a{, whoever they meet, v 

, And look fo affefied, it Jhccks ens to fifts [Exit, 
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L. Lu. I'll fend the girl from hence immediately ; fhe 
(hall be reduced to her original flate of penury and want, 
to mortify her pride and ambition. To avoid a rupture 
with my brother, I muft ftifle my anger awhile. Some 
excufe muft be thought of. Here (he comes. — How 
innocent fhe looks ! The artful hypocrite ! But pafTion 
would demean me ; for the fake both of my pride and 
love, prudence mull direct at prefent. 

Enter Fanny. 

Fan. In obedience to your ladyfhip's commands.— 
L. Lu. Come hither, Fanny ! I hope I mail always 
find you as good a girl, as you have hitherto proved, 
and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladyfhip makes me blufh to hear you fpeak 
fo ; my ftudy and delight is to receive, and obey your 
commands. 

L. Lu* Very well. In return for your good beha- 
viour, I would not willingly omit any opportunity that 
offers for your advancement ; I have none in my own* 
family ; but my fitter Laura has taken a great liking to 
you, and defired me ta fend you to wait upon her ; I 
have promifed fo to do. 

Fan. Alas! [J/uk. 

L. Lu. Why don't you fpeak ? 

Fan. If your ladyfhip does not chufe to keep me 
any longer — I am forry my earneft endeavours to pleafe 
are not acceptable — fince your ladyfhip does not approve 
niy fervices 

L. Lu. That is not the point. I only part with you 
to my neareft relation, for your own immediate ad- 
vantage. 

Fan. You are always increafing my gratitude ; but, 
if your ladyfhip pleafes, I would much rather continue 
under your protection, than reap the largeft benefits 
elfewhere. 

L> Lu. Do you fay this from affection ? 

Fan. Indeed I do, I folemly avow it. 

L. Lu. If your afFe&ion for me does not confift in 
profeffions only, fhew the fincerity of it, by a ready 
obedience. 

C fan. 
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• Fan. I humbly beg your ladyihip's pardon — docs my 
lord know ? 

L. Lu. 'Tis no concern of his ; go, and get ready 
♦immediately. 

Fan. I will obey your ladyfhip — but ihould his lord- 
ihip 

L. Lu. Am not I your miftrefs i Do as I command. 

Fan. You are,' indeed,, my Jionoured miftrefs and 
benefa&refs ; yet would it not be uncivil to go — 

L. Lu. What a civil lafs you are grown ! but n« 
more words : at your peril get ready this initant. 

Fan. I am moft unhappy to have difobliged your h- 
>dyfhip. (Weeps and is going,) 

Enter Lord Bei^lmour. 

L. Bell. Fanny here! in tears! what can it mean? , 
'Where are you going ? You look difturbed, filler i 
what has happened ? 

Fan. My lord — her ladyfhip is dilpleafed with me ; 
why, I know not— I am not confcious of any offence. 

L. Lu. Dare you appeal from my commands !— 'Be 
gone this inftant. 

Fan. I obey. 

See a poor, afriendlefs creature* 

Never knew a parent's care ; 
Tis too cruel thus to treat her, 

Oh ! 'tis more than I can bear* 
Yes, my lady, I will go, 
Since you pleafe to have it fo. 

Tho ' • de/erted, helpkfs, poor, 
Tho 9 / beg from door to door, 
Gracious Heaven will not de/ert 
An innocent, an honefi heart. £Exit. 

Ja. Bell. For Heaven's fake, what is the meaning of 
all this ? 

L. Lu. Nothing, but that my fitter has defired me to 
fend her Fanny; and I cannot with politenefs refufe 
the rec[ueft; it will be greatly to the girl's advantage; 

and* 
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and, as I fhall foon leave this place, there is no proper 
employment for her here* 

L, Bell. But, my dear filler, there is a difficulty, voir 
perhaps are not aware of— Suppofe I don't chufe to 
part with her i 

L. Lu. No ! what can be the reafon for fo abfurd — 

L. Be/I. No matter — here fhe fhall flay, 

L. Lu. Have you confidered what the world will fay T 

B* BelL The world is at liberty to fay whatever it 
pleafes ; I defpife its cenfures or applaufe. ^ 

L. Lie. Indeed — very extraordinary this \ — you chufe 
a very uncommon method of fhewing a regard for your 
lifter. 

L. Bell. I have ever fhewn you, the tendered regard^ 
and fincerefl afte&ion ; as my fifter, I highly efteem you ; 
but, remember, lam, and will be, mafter of myo«n 
acTdons^ [Exit* 

L. Lu. So peremptory ! — Sir John's intelligence was 
true then ! My brother's defigns are too evident, either 
to ruin the girl, or marry her. But it fhall be my aim;. 
by every means,, to prevent his fuccefs in either ; this 
obftacle to my wifhes fhall inftantly be removed— Mull 
my views of happinefs give place to her's ! — No— 
feverely fhall fhe feel the vengeance of a difappointecL 
woman. 

Come, dire revenge, infpire me,. 

Thy dreadful force employ ; 
Pride and refentment fire me> 

To blafi their blooming joy* 

Come fury 9 rage> difdain, 

With all yoi*r fatal train ; 

Ruin , dcftruSion, let them prove, 

Ere I loft the man I love. [F xit. 
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S C E N E . IV. 
A Thicket i with a View of the Country. 
Enter Finet and Susan. 

Fin. Yob are fure you cannot tell where Fanny is 
gone ? 

Su. Indeed I can't ; me went out crying, but I don't 
know which way; however, I am heartily glad her 
tricks are found out at laft. 

Fin. I never knew thefe upftart favourites come to 
any good ; her mock-modefty had fo far gain'd upon 
my lady, that no other fervant was regarded ; and no- 
thing was right, forfooth, but what fhe faid and did. 

Su. I wifh fhe was an hundred miles off, with all my 
heart ; lhe is continually followed by all the young fel- 
lows hereabout. 

Fin. I can't endure fuch forward flats 1 

Su. There's Robin the gardener, who ufed to be 
very fond of me, has quite forfaken me, and is always 
dangling after her. I wonder what they can fee in her, 
for my part. 

Fin 9 Men have no tafte, now a-days !— -to admire 
fuch a little paltry chit ! that nobody knows. 

Su. I have heard me was found quice an infant, by 
the road fide ? 

Fin. She was fo ; and I wifh my good old lady had 
fent her <o the parifh work-houfe ; fhe would not then 
have been the caufe of fo much mifchief, and fet the 
family in an uproar. 

Su. To be fure her parents muft be thieves, to leave 
her in that manner. 

Fin. I believe fhe is fome gipfy's brat. — 

Su. Mufh !— As I am alive, here fhe comes— let us 
watch her. 

Enttr 
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Enter Fanny. 
Q^UINTETTO. 

Fan. Forlorn I wander, fcorn'd f , rejected, 

By"ev\y former friend neglected ; 

Where e*er I go, a load I bear 

Of helplefs life, and dark def pair i 
Su. 1 Pray, good madam, what are you doing? • 
Fin. J Pray, dear madam, where are you going 9 
Fan. Dear eft friends, I cannot tell. 

Adieu— farewell — 

I go to find, a fate more kind— 

A happier deftiny, ;. 

Heaven has, I hope, in ft ore for mt* [Goings 
Su. 1 See the fruits of your intrigues , 
Fin. £ Get you gone a thou/and leagues* 

Enter Robin, 

Rob. Stay, my dear— Ah / Fanny, why 

Will you from your true love fly? 
Fin, *) Yes, 'tis certain Jhemuft go, 
Su. 3 And her train of lovers too. 
Fan. Can you fo inhuman he, 

To infult my mifery : 

Have you loft all charity s 

So. 1 We are forty, (Sneering.) 

Fin. 3 Pray exeufzthe liberty. 

Rob. Come, my dear, and let me prove, 

CTis all I aft J afifter's love. 
Fan. Come then, Robin, and be my friend ; 

A poor, a helplefs girl defend. 
Su. 1 Robin, pray take her, and lead her away, 
Fin. J His lord/hip, no doubt, her protiftor will pay—*- 

Go onfootifl* cully—for what aVyouftay ? 

Booby, booby, take her away. 
Rob. Isjhe my lord's ? 
Su. 1 Yes, 'tistrue— 
fin, J The dainty bit is not for you. 

C 3 Rofc 
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Rob. Stay there, flay there, flay where you art. 
Of other men's girls I'll take no care* 

Fan. In my ruin, all things join, 

Ml the world 'gainfl me combine. 

Enter Lord Bellmour. 

L. Bell. Will you leave me, cruel fair ! 

Thus abandon d to defpair ! C 

Where doft thou go ? Ah ! tell me where ? \ 

5u. 7 With the gard'ner, fir, we guefs ; 

Fin. J He*s the happy, happy /wain ; 
He alone her heart could vain. 

L. Bell. With Robin I 

Fin, } Yes > f tr > W- 

4. Bell. Hence, ungrateful wretch, begone! 
All my. tender thoughts are flown \ 
Now you'll find, when 'tis too late, 
Gentle love will turn to hate. 

Fan. What will, alas! become of me, 

T t**ji ^ x P°**d t0 ewani Md Mi/try ? 
L. Bell. Go to thy happy fwain. 
Kob. Go to my lord again. 

Su. 1 Charming, charming ; how they fnub her ! 
*m. J Iwijh, with all my heart, thefd drub her. 
Fan. Hear, my lord- 
ly. Bell. No; get ye gone. 
Fan. Hear me, you*-~ 
Rob. No i J have done. 
Fan. Hffr me, friends,, for charity. 
Su. I We're very forry. rn . 

Fin. J Pardon our temerity. I SneenD # 

Fan. Doyou then no pity know ? 

L.Bell. "J Go 

Su. I None to you will pity jhew. 

Fin. XWith one lover not content, 
Rob. J Now your jilting you 11 repent* . £ 

Four. J None to you will pity fiew. 
Fan. Gracious heaven, fome pity fi>ew. 

End of thb First Acri 



( >9 ) 



A C T II. 

S C E N E I. A Woul* 

Enter' Lord Bell M^ii r . 



L. Bell. TT7HERE can (he be ! Oh ! curfed fboIHh 
▼ ▼ jealoufy ! My impetuous temper too ha- 
ftily took fire ; like a mad man, I fpurned her from 
me, and now find her innocent. I feel I cannot live 
without her ; nor will I reft, till I have difcqvered her* 

Where is my dear eft Fanny gone ! 
Where is the lovely wand'rer flown ? 

How could my flub bom hearty 

Atlfuch a rigid part ? 
Barbarous fate ! fortune fe^vere ! 
Where is my love ? Ah 9 tell me where. [Exit# 



. : SCENE II. Another Part of the Wood. 

Enter Sir John Lofty and Fanny, guarded by fome 
armed Men. 

Sir John. Conduct this creature carefully to town : 
and deliver her- fafe to the perfon to whom this letter is 
dire&ed. 

Fan. Hear me,* Sir, in pity. 

Sir John. Away with her this inflant, and your re- 
ward mail equal your diligence. [Exit. 
. Fan. Alas, alas, what will become of me? [Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Robin. 

Rob. O ! poor dear Fanny, what are they going to 
do with her? — What a fool was I to believe fuch a 
ftory ! I muft be jealous truly ! and fo have loft ner — 
Ay, I deferve it. I will follow and fee what becomes 
of her, tho* I die for it. ' 

— Here are fome gentlemen fhootkig; I will afk 
them to htlp me to take her away from them. [Enter 
fome /pert/men.] Let me befeech you, good gentlemen, 
to have companion upon an innocent girl, and fave her 
from villains ; they have carried away my poor filter j 
and I am afraid they will murder her. 

i ft Sport/, Which way are they gone ? 

Rob. By that tree. 

id Sport/. How long fince ? 

Rob. This moment, they are hardly out of fight ; 
you. will foon overtake them ; I'll fhew yon ! [Exeunt. 

Fanny and her guard are /een at the farther end of the 
jfage. [Enter the fjtortfmen.] and they attack them. 
Fanny runs to the front of the ft age ; the guards are beaten 
ef 9 and one of them drops his /word. 

Fan. Robin has procured my liberty ; but my un- 
kind lord has cruelly abandoned me to diftrefs and 
perfecution. 
* Roi. My dear Fanny ! 

Fan. You have preferv'd my life. 

Rob. May I now hope you will love me ? 

Fan Give me time to recover myfelf — I am greatly 
terrified. 

Rob. Come home with me, and reft yourfelf.— * 
Gentlemen, I return you a thoufand thanks. 

jft Sportf Take care of your filler for the future. 

zd Sportf. Where do you live I 

Rob. At Belimour-Hall. 

V? Sport/. Oh ;!— Here's my lord. 

EnUr Lord B el ft m our* 

tJ Sportf Your lordfhip's moft obedient. 
L. BelL Gentlemen, you* moft humble* fervant— *— 
Ha I Fanny here ! \Afide. 

\ft Sport/. 



THE ACCOMPLISHED MAID. *i 

\fi Sport/. Does this pretty lafs belong to your lord- 
fhip? 

L. Bell. Yes, fir— How came fhe here ? 

id Sport/, Some men were forcing her away, and we 
have prevented them. 
\ L. Bell. I am much obliged to yoa. 
j \ft Spcrt/ We are glad to have done any fervice that 
I is acceptable to your lordihip, and wifh yau a good 
} day. 

L. Bell. I return you my thanks— I wifh you good 
fport. 

id Sport/ You feem to promife yourfelf fome, or I 

am much miftaken. [Jfide. 

[Exeunt /port/men* 

L. Bell. My dear gir!» how happy am I to have 
found you ; come with me, I will defend you againft 
all future attempts. . [Exit with Fanny. 

Rob. Oh la ! oh la ! Muf* I bear all this r He has 
fnatch'd the precious morfel out of my mouth,' when 
I thought I was quite fure of it. I faved her from 
being run away with ; and when I had fairly courfed 
her down, comes another, and fnaps her up. — What 
plaguy ill lack ! — I fhall go mad for vexation — I am 
quite defperate — I'll go' hang myfelf, or drown my felf 
—or— no — I'll kill myfelf with this fword I am deter* 
mined, for what is life without Fanny ?■ 

Oh ! my Fanny, thy true /wain, 
Will /or thee this life refign—— 
But, my trembling heart /ays no ■ 
Pray /or bear, ah ! dont do/o 
Ri/e my courage, /ear defy 
Now I am re/ol<v } d to die. 

[Going to flab himfelf. 

Enter Kreigsman. 

. #«*£/: Hault!— — [Stops him.] Der divel! Vat 
is dis ? 

Rob. Pray, fir, let me alone ; I am a defperate man. 

Kreig/ You be ein coward, ein boldroon, to run 
tyfelf drew for tefhbair. — If thou vilt tie as ein clever 
*aeft mans, come to dee vars, and tie as ein foldier. 

Rob. 
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Rob. Yes — captain, — I will go along, with you, and 
turn foldier, 'tis the only way to forget Fanny. 

Kriegf Aw ! Vat is dat Fanny ? 

Rob. 'Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am in love 
with — and I have loft her. 

Kriegf. Vat ! Vil dee Englifh mans pee in tefhbair 
for de oomans ! De Germans care nichts apout 'em : 
dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put never for ficht 
dryfels. Come, come mit me— dere pe oomans enough 
every vere. 

Rob. Pray, fir, who are you ? 

Kreigf. I pe ein goot foldier, dat ferve mein fheneral, 
I have peen in England pefore, and now pecome again 
to fearch for ein yoong ferr. 

Rob. I don't underftand you ; but be what you will, 
I'll go along with you ; I can't bear to ftay here— it 
was too cruel to fnatch her away, juil when 

Kriegf. Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of de* 
oomans, come mit me to de vars, and dou (halt pe 
happy ; in de camb, dere pe all kind of teverfions. 

Dere pe de drumbeis, boms, and trums> 
Dere pe guit tars, and dere pe fifes* 
And dey altogether blay ; 

Dere the nimpel laffes tomes, 
Singing, tancing, night and toy* 

Ven de enemy pe <var, 
Trirrka vine mit Jholly poys ; 

If de enemy come near, ' 
Den pe hujb, and make no noife 

Come to de camb, trive love aivay ; 

Til go to fight, put you may fay : 

Trink, andfing, and tance, and blay ; 

Andpc merry night and tuy. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. A Parlour. 

Enter Lady Lucy and Sir John Lofty. 

L. Lu. And fo, you' have conveyed the troublefome 
girl away ? 

Sir John. I have fent her guarded to town, where 
fhe will be clofely confined ; and my lord JhaLL never' 
fee her mare. 

L. Lu. May I believe you are how fatisfied ? 

Sir John. Yes, my dearefl life, I am quite eafy and 
happy. 

L. Lu. I wifh you always fo, but for me— 

•<Sir John . What means your ladyfhip ? 

L. Lu. I fear the ficklenefs of your temper; I muft 
confefs you had reafon to be offended, but not with me. 
A fincere and encouraged lover, mould not have made 
any a&ion of my brother's, a pretence to forfake me. 

Sir John. Forfake you ! I never had the leaft in- 
tention— 

L, Lu. You furely feem'd to threaten it, as if— 

Sir John. Forgive me. Paffion too often makes us 
propofe things in. hafte, which in our cooler moments 
we find impoifible to execute. This nice trial of my 
heart, has only convinced me, that I adore you with 
fincerity and vehemence, which will triumph oyer every 
other consideration. 

Tho 9 in my breafl contending 

Tumultuous paffions roll ; 
The confliQ here is ending ; 

Love has foJfefs 9 d my foul. [Exit. 

L. Lu. What he fays is reasonable; but I muft be 
fully Satisfied, that his love and regard for me is free 
irom all referve. 

Enter F 1 n e t and Susan, talking foftly to eath other. 

Su. Well, I vow, I could never have thought of fuch 
a Grange thing happening* 

Fin. 
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Fin. I don't know how to tell it to my lady, it will 
be very difagreeable to her. 

Su. We may tell it between as. 

L. Lu. What is the meaning of that whifpering ? 

Fin. Madam, does your ladyfhip know that Fanny—. 

L. Lu Yes, yes ; I know me is gone from hence. 

Fin. But fince that — do you tell the reft, [Tabu/an. 

L. Lu. Has any thing particular happened ? 

Su. Yes, and pleafe your ladyfhip ; loon after fhe was 
fent away — I have begun, now 'tis your turn. [To Fin* 

L. Lu. Why do you hefitate ? Speak out. 

Fin Your ladyfhip mull know 

L. Lu. What muft I know? 

Fin That flie is come back again. 

L. Lu. How ! Come back again ? 

Su. Yes, my lady. 

L. Lu. Come back again! Why?— Thro* what 

means ? Where is ihe ? 

Su. My lord has lock'd her up. 

L. Lu. Is it poflible, Sir John would deceive me^ Or 
has my head-ftrong brother ufed fome violence ? 

Fin. I wifh they don't both deceive you. 

L. Lu. Run you, and find out Sir John ; tell him I 
wifh to fpeak with him this inftant. [To Fin. 

Fin* Yes, my lady, 

Z. Lu. Go you to my brother, and tell him, I defire 
the favour of feeing him directly. [To Sufan. 

Su. I'll go this minute. 

L. Lu. Yet flay — come back again — I have not yet 
determined what I fhall fay, I muft confider — firft let 
me know what Fanny is doing; from thence I may 
form fome judgment how to proceed. 

Fin. We are gone, madam— Come along. 

[Exeunt both. 

L. Lu. Be quick, and bring me word here ; that 
done, it will be time enough to go to Sir John, and my 
brother. What can I determine? How fhall I aft? 
That it fhould be in the power of fuch a creature, to 
give vexation to a heart like miae ! 



Re-enttr 
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Re-enter Finbt. 

DUETTO. 

Fin* Thro* the key Me I was peeping, 
There I /tew the girl a weeping ; 
Firfijhe rav 9 d, and then look' d fad, 
I believe Jhe's goneftark mad. ^ [Exit* 

Re-enter Susan. 

So, Round the room, I /aw her walking, 

Wringing thus her hands and talking } 
Then Jh?d flop, and wildly flare, 
Like a creature in defpair. [Exit. ' 

Re-enter Finet. 

Fin, Look, I fee his lord/hip come, 
He is haJVning to the room ; 
Some glad ty dings fure he bears, 
That will dry his favorite's tears. 

Re-enter Susan. 

So. Tho' I met my lordjuft now, 

Tet I could not f peak y I <uow ; 
Nor have I the meffage told, 
He might think I was too bold. 

Fin. See Fanny' s coming out ! 

• Where can fhe be roving ? 

Stt. His lordjhip follows quick, 

Thtyfeem very loving. 

Both. (> Tis an intricate affair, J 

We had had better to declare, I [ Afide, 

We* II have nothing more to do. 3 

Madam, we are forced to own, ~} 
There is nothing can be done, £- 

Fleafe to give us leave to go. > [Exeunt. 

D L. Lu. 
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L. Lu. Perplexing beyond meafure ! I tvifh to avoid 
difobliging my brother — fome expedient muft be de- 
vifed— I will fee Sir John, and afk his counfel ; he will 
not furely forfake mc ; after the fblemn vows and pro- 
iterations he has Co repeatedly made. 

/ know bis foul difdains 

All faljhoody fraud and art ; 
. Strick honour nobly reigns 9 

Triumphant, in his heart, {Exit. 

SCENE IV. A Chattier. 
Lord B e l l m o u r, and Fanny, *Hfco<vered. 

Fan. My lord, 1 humbly beg permiffion to go. 

X. Bell. Where? 

Fan. To throw myfelf at my lady'sifeet, and implore 
her forgivenefs for the confufion andtttneafinefs which 
I haVe innocently occasioned. 

L. Bell. You ihall not do it, -her prefent warmth 

of temper, may influence her to treat you in fuch a 
manner, as her cooler reafdn would, I am confident, 
difdain. 

Fan. Yet fui-ely, my lord, 1 ought to try : if foe 
infills upon my going, I cannot ftay : as her fervant, 
'tis my duty to obey. 

L. Bell. My dear Fanny, you are very good. 

Fan. Pardon me, my lord, I fear I do not merit your 
praife, or I Ihould Have gone, without hefltation, to 
Lady Laura; and (altho' her fevere temper terrifies 
me) ihould not have caufed fuch difturbance in a 
family, where I lay under the higheft obligations. 

L. Bell. 'Tis but a .momentary ftorm, raifed" by an 
exceptious and a hafty lover's .breath. 

Fan. That alone is a fufficient reafon for mygoine; 
ought I to interrupt the happinefs of my benefaclrels ? 
Town myfelf wrong, I have a&ed in a very unbecoming 
manner ; but will inftantly make all the reparation in 
my power. 

L. Bell. Come, come, no more of this ; my lifter w 
out of the queflion ; fhe is very foon going ; you lhall 
iby and command here. 
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Fan. My lord ! -— 

L. Bell. Say you will love me; I will place yon 
above the reach of malice or reproach : my whole for* 
tune (hall be at your difpofal. 

Fan. For goodnefs fake, my lord, no more. 

L. Bell. Come, my charmer, fay. you will confent, 
and feal it with a Icifs. 

Fan. Pray, my lord, forbear, left I forget the refpedt 
due to you. 

L. Belk Equipage and fplendor mall attend you. 

Fan* I diftlain them. Tho' poor and friendlefs, I 
will not purchafe grandeur with infamy. 

L. Bed. 'Tis in vain to deny me— -you muft— — . 
you mull— 

Fan. If you perfift, I will fly from you, and fhua 
you as my gieateft enemy. 

L. Bell. Plk follow you thro' the world. 

Fan*. For pity's fake, let me alone— —good Heaven* 
protect me I 

Off, my ford, pray forbear, let me go, 
7%efe are freedoms no maid mufl allow* 
Too fever* , toofmere is thefmart, 
And the anguijh that rends my poor bearU 

Unhappy me, by ills inclos'd? 

To ev*ry infult thus exposed. 
No, my lord, to virtue true, 

All due re/pea Til Jho<w. 
What honour didatts ftill pt/rfue, 

Away— unhand me — Ut me go; [Exit. - 

L. Bell. How cowardly is vice ! This girl's fuperior 
virtue appears with a dignity, that makes me defpicable 
to myfelf. How charming was her honeit indignation I 
Had [ found her eafy and complying, (he might have 
gratified my paffion, but could not have raifed my ad- 
miration ! Tyrant cuftom ! That denies her virtue the 
reward I would joyfully bellow ! Yet, to marry a wo- 
man, whom the world would treat with contempt 
No, no, — it muft not be — I cannot bear the thought— 
fhe (hall go to my filler, and I will go to town ; in the 
variety of amufements, I hope I mail foon forget her ; 
D 2 ihe 
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flie will be properly fituated — and I fhall — 1*11 think.no 
more ; but give orders for my journey— and make my 
lifter and her lover eafy, by this jponqueit over my 
inclinations. [Exit. 

SCENE V. A Court-yard before lord Bellmour's 
Houfe. 

Enter Kreigsman. 

Kreigf Aw! dis is de blace. {Knocks at the gatt. 

Enter a Servant* 

Whofe houfe is dis ! 
Ser-v. Sir ! 

Kreigf, Who is de maifter of dis h«ufe } 
$er<u* Lord Bellmour, Sir. 

Kreigf. Aw ! Tas is right ; I vou'd fpeak mit him. 
Seru. I will let him know— my lord is coming this 
way. [Exit, 

Enter Lord Bbllmou*. 

Kreigf. Are you de maifhter of dis houfe, xnein hcrrf 

L. Bell. Sir, the houfe is mine. 

Kreigf I vou'd (Bake mit you. 

L. Bell. I am at your fervice. 

Kreigf How long have you peen the maijfoter of it? 
L. Bell. I inherited it of my father ; it has been in 
my family many ages. 

Kreigf Aw ! Tas is good, I have peen in dis con- 
dry before, and den der vas loofe- 

L* Bell. Stay; fir, before you proceed, I mull defire 
to know, why you alk thefe qucftions, and by whom 
commiffioned ? 

Kreigf Py mein badron. 

Z. Bell. Who is your patron? 

Kreigf Ein, who ift not afraid or afliamed to pc 
known to all de lords in the vorld — He is general of de 
cavalry, and ein par on. 

L.Bell, Very well — now proceed. 

"-*•■• Kreigf. 
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Kreigf Mein herr — der vas — fday— how long ? Aw ! 
de many years baft — der vas— aw der devil— Jis great 
blague to de Germans to fhbake your Englifh; dake 
defe babers mein herr, dey will dalk blainer I pelieve 
dan me. (Lord Bellmour infpeSls them,) Aw ! I pring 
mein fheneral fome good news, he will brefer me ia de 
army, and Ijnight come to pe ein fheneral. 

L. Bell. What do I fee ?-»-and yet it cahnot be — my 
fond hopes but miflead me— the time feems to cor- 
refpond ; but then the name— 'Tis, worth enquiry, 
however : if you will follow me, monfieur—— 

Kreigf. Der divel ! Me monfieur ! I pe ein German 
—I pe nicht monfieur — you muft call me herr— —never 
you ein Getsun jmonfieur, 

L.Bell. Well then, herr! Go with me into the 
houfe ; I will fend for a perfon, who can better fatisfy 
your enquiries than myfelf. 

fc'igf' Aw ! Fat berfon ? 

L. Bell. One that remembers every tranfadion in. 
this family; for more than double the time your letters, 
mention ; an elderly woman. . 

Kreigf. Ein old oomans ? 

L. Bell. Ouy, monfieur. 

Kreigf. Der devil ! Ich nicht monfieur. 

L. Bell. I beg your pardon — but this woman 

Kreigf J)e old oomans nicht do mein badron's buff-' 
nefs — I vant de young ferr. 

L. Bell' There is a young one too who may perhaps 
—Fond bufy hopes prefsTiot too far ! 

Kreigf De young one — aw ! Dat vill be goo t 

L. Bell. Come, follow me. 

Kreigf Hark you friend— have you good rhine fine 
in the houfe ? 

L. Bell. Yes, plenty. 

Kreigf. Aw ! Tas is right, to trinka de rhine fine pe 
ferry goot for de healt. 

L. Bell. You fhall have as much as you pleafe. 

Kreigf Hark you, friend, is de young ferr hanfuxa? 

1. Bell. Handfome! 
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Come and fee the lovely creature, 

My delight, and pride of nature! 

Sparkling eyes, to blifi inviting, 

&v*ry glance the heart delighting* ~ 

None with her ive can compare, 

She is thefairefi of the fair. 
fc Ah! come in, come inmonfieu r ' ■ 

No, mem herr — excnfe the word, 
i Let's befriends, put up your Jhuord \ 

^Trinka vine, he blyth and gay, 

Sing, and drive old care away. [Exeunt* 

SCENE VI. A Grove, 

Mnier Fanny, 

To whom can I fly ? Or who will now affift^ me ? 
From birth I have been the fport of fortune: Q ! When 
will it defift froirf persecuting me ?— Among all its cruel- 
ties, the bafe defigns of my lord, wound me the fevereft. 
(Sighs.) , Ungenerous man !' to feek the ruip qf a de- 
fenceless orphan !— I am weary. and can go no farther. 
I will reft a-while under the fliadow 1 of thefe trees— Did 
but I know my parents, I might fly to their prote&ion ; 
they would correal my unexperienced youth, if it has 
erred — But, ah ! that happinefs is denied, and I am 
quite deftitute. My eyes grow heavy ; I will indulge 
the call of friendly fleep, to eafe my agitated mind;* 
and may the guardian powers of innocence protect me. 

Come, Balmy JUep, relieve my woes, "^ 
In thy/oft bands, my eye-lids clofe j y 
STo my breaft bring foft repofe* J [Sleeps* 

Enter Kreigsman, and Lord Bellmovil's Servant. 

Serv. This was the way, my lord was informed, fhe 
went — if we could but find her. 

Kreigf Aw ! And if fhe broves to pe de oomans I 
fant, I fill have de bleafure to kill mein badron mit fhoy. 

Strv. 'Let us look farther on*— - 

Krtigf* 
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Kreigf Aw ! Who is dis I [toeing Fanny* 

Ser<u. *Tis her, and afieep — the very perfon we were 
looking for— Will you pleafe, fir, to ftay here, <uid 
watch her, while I go and acquaint my lord ? [Exiu 

Kreigf Yaw, yaw, Aw ! Mein fchatx. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Save me, fa<ve me, dear papa I 

Kreigf Ich believe fhe call me— no — flie is ihleeben* 
Aw ! ihleeben .on, mein fchatx. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Come, and embrace your child* 

Kreigf. Aw ! I fill emprace mit dee. 

. Enter F 1 k e t and Susan : they fiand obj crying K R E 1 G s- 

MAN. 

Kreigf. She is fery hanfum ! 

Fan. (Dreaming)- Save your helplefs child. 

Kreigf. I pe ein happy German ! — I feel — I nicht 
tell fat is de matter, mit me. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Dear papa, in pity come— 

Kreigf. Dee boor little young / err Jlaupen, £nd call for 
her baba ! — 

Fin. So, fo, fine doings, truly ! 

Su. Well done, foldier. ~ 

Fin. How came you here ? • ' 

Kreigf Oomans, fat do you fant here f 

Su. He's a man of tafte, 

Kreigf. Oomans, pekawn — 

Fan. (Waking) Where am I ? — what man is that * 

CLUINTETTO. 

Fin. 1 Madam, *we have feen it all, 

Su. J As upon the bank you lay. 

With a foldier flout and tail, 

You divert the hours away. % 

Fan, Do I dream / How came I here ? 

What' s the matter? What d'ye fay? 

Ah ! ivillfate be ftillfevere ! 
Kreigf, Di> young ferr pelong to me, [To Fin; 

Get you gone, afvay, afvay ; [and Su« 

J mit her alone filjhtay — 

From mein badron I pe com/, [To Fan* 

For to pring you Jhafely tmt f 

Fan* 
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Fan. 

Kreigf. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf; 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf, 

Fan. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Fan. 

Fin.^ 

Su. 

Fan. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Kreigf. 

Fin. 

Su. 

Fan. 
Kreigf. 
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Pray who are you, Jir ¥ 
I'm a foldier— 

Your dear lover* * 

I pe fent to— 

Tes, we/aw yote. 

Let me Jhbahe — mein Jheneral—* 

We can't believe you. 

He did fend me— ~ 

It is not true. 

Here to find — ; 

He don't know what to fay. 

Blague confound you, get you fvay % 
I don't know. 

But we know it we/ I. 

I was fteeping— 

And can you deny P 

I know nothing — 

Come, don't tell a He* 

Blague confound you, get you ofay* 

Saucy fellow, fcurvy knave / [To him. 

My lordjhall know how you behave* [To her. 

{Arm d in confcious innocence, 
I defpife ycur infolence. 
O oman s, oomans, get ye hence ;, 
Curfeyour rude inbtrtinrnces 



Enter Lord Bellmour. 

L# Bell. Ah / my charmer, come with me, 
Come, and tafie felicity ', 
EvWyfear and doubt Jhall ceafe, 
Mv'ry hour bring joy and peace. 

Fan. 0/ mylord— 



Fiii. 
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£' } Wat confident bufy— 

Kreigf. Icbfas here — 

s * Dt J CareJJing bis doxy* 

Fan. / know nothing— 

c " J ^'j fallen in love, fir* 

Kreigf. Aw! boor greature. 

g * > They were embracing— 

Fan* 1 ,-w. • . 

Kre* f > *// /r*/ /r*f, tts not true-^ 

Fin. 1 Si* 'tis trufi— 'twas juft fo— 

Su. 3 Tbafs ber favWite lover now* 

ft. Bell. Embracing ! 

Su. Tfof, »p /W. 

L.Bell. He ber lover? 

Fin. *iV& «y w^. 

Su. />»»/)& £*r, /r— 

Fin. And fend ber away. 

Fan. • 1 

Kreigf. J [Afidc 

L. Bell. Lovely creature, no more languijb ; [To Fan*. 

(Foolijh girls, Ifent him here z 

Go, and no more interfere.) 

J Am come to beat your anguifl? ; [To Fan* 

Stop ! ah ! flop that fiar ting tear % 

Su ' f ^ ur * ^ e ' s craz J * 
Kreigf. Dat is fel. 
Fan. Send tbisfoldier, fir, away. 

L. Bell. He batbfome good news to tell. 
No 7 my charmer; he muflftay* 



Fan*. '7 Much good maft do you, noble fir : [ToL. R* 
Su. J Much good maf t do you, blufierer* . [To Kjv 

K " of " 1 * n M ent wishes, hence, and leave u*+ 

s * n * J Itbifo fily as nit to belitv* ut f [Afide. 

L. Belt. 
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L. Bell. Give him your hand-— [To Fanny* 

Pan. No, no, away. 

L. Bell* y Tis my command, you mufi obey 

•Sa"' } Part them, fir, /ee what they do. [ToL.BV 

L. Bell. F Saucy 'wenches, hence, begone, - 

Kreigf. J Learn a dug refpe& toJbe<w t 

c * 1 Let us leave them, come along. 

Fin. S 'Tit provoking, can it be fi 

Sa. I Well, he'll heartily repent. 

ts I Mufi I know more mifery f* 

r an . > wul ^ ^ rtung ^^ rtl$nt r 

L. Bell. 1 Come my deareft, youjballfet 
Kreigf, J Pltajvre, joy, and true content* - 



End of thb Second Act* 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. A Parlour. 
Enter Lady Lvcr, Sir John and Finbt* 

£• Lu. TS this poffible ? 

Fin. A Indeed, my lady, it was juft as I tell yo«' 
It would make one die with laughing, to think that my 
lord fhould pretend to be fo much in love with Fanny* 
and then leave her with a foreign foldier. 

Sir John. Surely his love cannot be fo violent, as we 
imagined,. 

Fin, A girl in low circumftances, with a pretty fcc*> 
is fure to be mark'd out by intriguing men as a vi&m 
to ruin. 

* Sit 
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Sir John. Who can this foldier be ? 

Fin. I don't know. My lord and he feem to under- 
hand one another very well. 

L. Lu. I fuppofe my brother has properly confidered 
the affair, and provided a hufband for her. 

Sir John. The more I think of it, the more extra- 
ordinary it appears in every circumftance. 

Fin. I take it to be fo common a cafe, that I am not 
in the leaft furprized at it. 

" Some men with artful praife, 

To girls w ill Jig h and whine ; 
And vain ideas raife, 
To/erve a bafe defign. 

The flatter' V lafs, 

Con/ults her glafs, 
And on the objecl dwells : . 
Seer all her beauties blooming, 

Fantaftic airs affuming ! 
And growing more pre/uming, 

Cries, Yes, 'tis truth he tells. 

Seduced by wheedling andfighing, 
Ifjhe prove kind and complying, 
How/oon the delufion appears ! 

Thefubtle deceiver ; 

In triumph will leave her, 
Nor heed her reproach ej and -tears. 

Young maids in time take warning. 

Such fly deluders /corning ; 
From flatterers turn your ear, 
Di/dain their tales to hear, 

They never, never prove flncert." [Exit* 

L. Lu. I believe my governefs judges very right 1 
what is your opinion, Sir John ? 

Sir John. Tho' it may in" general be too true, yet I 
could name a very ftrong proof of the contrary. 

I. Lu. No doubt— you arc fincerity and conitancy 
itfelfr 

Enter 
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Enter a Servant, with a Utter* 

Seru. For your ladyfhip. [Exit* 

L. Lu. 'Tis my brother's hand, will you give me 
leave, Sir John ? — I fee your name in the hrft line, 4b 
beg you will read it. 

Sir John. (Reads.) " Let my filler's, and Sir John's 
" happinefs be no longer delayed by fcrupulous fears 
" for my honour and conduct. Fanny is no longer a 
€< fervarit in this houfe, but is otherwife provided for. 
" My afre&ions are plac'd on a baronefs, the daughter of 
" an eminent general ; a woman of honour and fortune. 
*' I fhall foon introduce her ; and intend to compleat 
" the ceremony this day : if my friend's happinefs 
*' may be confirmed at the fame time, it will double 
*< that of 

" Your affectionate Brother, 

" Bellmour." 

Sir John. Bleft fortune ! May we rely on this ? 

L. Lu. You may— I know my brother's hononr ; he 
will not falfify his word. 

■Sir John. Then every obftacle is remov'd, and I am 
truly happy. Let us, my deareftlove, prepare for the 
folemn union ; and put it out of the power of chance 
to difturb our felicity. 

Doubts and fears are gone, 

But fweet content remains; 
Sorrow away is flown. 

And Irve triumphant reigns* 
In thy foft fmilesy my fair, 

In thofe confenting eyes, 
I fee the end of care, 

And pledge of future joys. [Exit* 

L. Lu. 'Tis a happinefs, beyond expectation, to 
have thcfe alarming fears fo foon vanifh : I could not 
have imagined, my brother would thus eafily have 

conquer'd 
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conquer'd his attachment. But who can this baronefs 
be? 

Enter Susan. 

Su. Madam, has your ladjrfhip heard the news ? 

£. Lu. What news ? 

Su. That my lord is going to he married to Fanny ! 

L. Lu. Pihaw ! Foolifh ! Why do you think fo i 

Su. Becaufe I was juft now told, he has ordered the 
fteward to get every, thing ready for a wedding, as faft 
as poflibte 

L. Lu. I know it — It is for mine. 

$*. Indeed, I was told for certain, that he ordered 
it for his own. 

L. Lu. That may be too ; for he is to be married to 
a lady of quality. 

Su. La, madam ! How can that be, when—— 

L. Lu. Pr'ytliee never trouble thy inqui/itive brain 
how it comes about ; be fatisiied that it is fo. 

Su. And Fanny 

L. Lu. Is otherwife difpofed of— begone — I deiire 
to be entertained no further, at prefent, either with her 
or you. 

Su. But, madam— 

L. Lu. No more, I fay, but vanifh — I will not fuffer 
the fmalleft doubt, to cloud the ferene profpeft of my 
prefent happinefs. 

Soothing hopes excite me t 
Happy hours invite me> 

To banijh ev'ry fear : 
See lo<ve and joy attending, 
Our conjlant hearts befriending* 

A fweet reward prepare. [Exit* 

Su. So, Mifs Fanny ! Your high airs will be pull'd 
down at laft ; my lord has no farther occafion for you. 
I am glad of it — I thought how matters were going, 
when I faw my lord fo intimate with the ftrange foldier. 
I would fain lee her once again methinks ; I fuppofe I 
lhall find her hankering about my lord's dreffing-room— 
It would be rude, not to bid the ladv good bye— Yes— 
This is generally the end of all fuck conceited things, 
£ as 
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as rrave a better opinion of themfelves, than any body 
elfeJias !— A J&ucj minx, to pretend to fet herfelf up 
above me, and fteal every girl's fweetheart in the parifh ! 
Oh ' here'sjtobin ; (he inveigled him too : now fhe's 
fent packing, his dainty chops may come fimpering to 
me again— and if he does-fbut -hold— I'll make no raih 
refolutions, for fear of the worft. 

Enter Robin. 

Reb. Sufan, is;this true that I have heard ? 

Su And pray what is it yon may have heard ? 

Rob. Why, that my lord is going to be married to a 

gK $» Yes, it i* wry true. And is this all you have 
heard ? 

Rot. Yes. . 

Su. Then I can tell you more news; you may take 
leave of your fine miffc'Fanny. 

Rob. Dear me, why fo ? 

Su. Becaufe .fhe is .going to be. married, and lent 
away the lord knows where. 

Su Yes— to an outlandifh foldier— fhe maft now 
learn to wafti her own linnen ; tuck up her coats and 
follow the army into foreign parts, thro all weathers: 
it is much more befitting for her, than fettmg herfelf up 

for a fine lady* ■ . , 

Rob. How can you talk fo cruelly ?— r And where is 

ftC ^ W Among the Mallots and Blackamoors, for aught 

I know. £ . 

Rob. I am fure I am very forry for it. 

Su O ! poor fellow ! have you loft your deary ? Ha ! 
Ha ! Ha ! I am glad of it— I fuppofe, I (hall foon have 
you come cringing to me again ; with a forrowful race, 
and a whining tale- % 

Rob. And would you not take pity of me ? 

Su I can't promife that— I don't know— remember 
What* a falfe hearted wretch you have been— but who 
I&nows what may happen ? A kind word Mydota- 
* thing— yet I don't promife— No, no ; nor I don't de- 
ny— I am very good natur'd. 
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My heart is foft ; relenting, 

And eafy to regain ; 
Your broken vows repenting, 

A pardon may obtain. 
Ah ! poor forfaken fellow / 
And muft you wear the willow ? 
\ Come , never pine and grieve, 

Don't defpair,. I may forgive. [Exit 

Rob. 'Tis very hard upon me, that I muft lofe my 

dear Fanny : but fince (he is gone, I am refolved, I 

will never break my heart" after 'any woman again as 

. long as I live. — If Sufan won't have me, J will look out 

for another ; there is variety enough. 

1 faw the black, the brown, and fair,; . 

Each had charms a heart fenfnare : 

Prove they true, we blifs obtain $ . 

If deceitful, grief and pain': 

He that takes a wife on chancy, relies, 

In the dark his fortune tries ; 

And lucky is he, that has a prize* ' ^ [Exit 

SCENE II. A Parlour. 

- Enter Lcra* Bell mx)j?k, K*zi gsm Art , and a Servant, 
with' a Bottle and Glafs. 

L. Bell. Set down. the wine, and leave us. 

[Exit Servant. 
Kreigf. Dis Is all gopt -luck— Der Divel. ! Fie you 
nicht trinka ? 

L. Bell. Pray excufe me ; I cannot in the morning. 
* Kreigf De good rhine Fine nefer hurt any pody. 

[Drinks. 
L. Bell. The dear girl/ as yet, is ignorant of hex 
good fortune 

Kreigf, Fereisihe*?. 

L. Bell. She.ftewfram us, and ftiut herfelf up. 
Kreigf. I would fee her, I wou'd fhbake mit her. 
L. Bell. She denied me admittance ; but I have fent 
a woman to her, with whom fhe is very intimate j the 
very perfon who found her, eighteen years ago. 
Kreigf. Aw V Tas is right, Mein Herr. 

E z L. Bell. 
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£. Bell. Her account agrees exactly with that in 
the letters you have produc'd ; and me has infbrm'd me 
of fome particular circumftances I did not know before. 

Kreigf Fat pe dey ? 

L. Bell. When fhe was found an infant by the road 
fide, my mother ordered her to be taken care of, and 
call'd her Fanny. At her death, fhe recommended her 
to mine, and my fitter's care ; I was too young to take 
any particular notice of the object, and the ftory was 
familiar to me : but when I returned from my travels, 
I found her the moft accomplifh'd creature I ever faw." 

Kreigf. She is her moder's bicdure. Mein Badron, 
hafe fhent many letters, put could nefer hear of hef; 
put fen his fon fas tie, he tid fend me to find her. 

£. Bell. (Looking on the Papers.) The mark on her 
neck ! 

Kreigf. I fifh you fhoy of dat. [Drinks. 

L. Bell. The things found with her ! 

Kreigf' Choy of dat* [thinks. 

. L. Bell. The tiiae, the place, all correspond, and 
fully prove, my jdear Fanny, my lovely girl, a ba- 
ronefs. 

Kreigf. Aw ! jprave Englifh mans ! Mein Leeber Her / 
I fifh you fhoy of all togeder. [Drinks. 

L* Bell. I am the happieft of mankind ! The deareft 
wifh of my heart is accompiifh'd ; I can marry her, 
without difgufting my family, or drawing on me the 
reproaches of the world — I fly to tell her — follow me— 

Kreigf We vilth fbake roit her, and ten I will go 
tirectly to de fheneral mein Badron, and fight de 
Durks — I nicht lifF put fen I pe fhopping off dc heads 
of de enemy. 

A<w ! fat a bleafure, Jhoy, and telight, ' 
Dis to Be marfhing out to de fight ; 
Drenjhes pe oben, foes pe in fight : 
Fen all de eolours flying pefore, 
And de loud dundering cannons do roar* 

J$uick to de preajh <we mount fhord in bant, 
Cutting andflafhing all dat fidjhtant \ 
Ich pe moft happys fen I go fight, 
War is my bleafure, fhoy, and telight* [Exit 

SCENE 



] 
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S C E N E III. A Chamber. 

Enter Fanny. 

Fan. How am I* agitated by a variety of paffions ! 
Fortune feems to fport with my anxieties- — Why anf I 
here ? — Yet my nurfe fpoke fo urgent, fo perfuafive — 
'tis ftrange ! Would I could fee an end to — but I am 
the child of Chance, and, bound by birth -right to en- 
dure her chaitifements. 

Enter Susan. 

Su. Your ladyfhip's moil ..obedient. Is there any 
fervices I can do for your ladyfhip, before your lady r 
iliip goes away ? 

Fan. Sufan ! I don't underftand you — 

Su No 1 Sure your ladyfhip has a very pretty found 
with it — and my lord has a very pretty look— -"and your 
ladyfhip has a pretty look — and I dare fay, you would 
have made a very pretty couple. t 

Fan. I don't know how I have deferv'd this treat- 
ment, I never injur'd you. 

Su. It did not happen to be in your ladyfhip's power 
— and yet 'tis a pity — for you would have made a fweet 
miftrefs of a family — I hope tho' you won't fettle a 
great way off— -we fhall fee you fometimes ! — Oh N— . 
yonder is my lord — your lord I mean ; I beg your la- 
dyfhip's pardon — you may have fome private bufineft 
together, before you go iiway .for ever ; I am forry I 
am obliged to make my vifit 10 fhort. Your ladyfhip's 
moil obedient humble fervant. [Exit* . 

Fan* How fhall I behave- -where fhall I turn ! 

Enter Lord Bellmour. 

• L. Bell. You are not going, Fanny ^ 

Fan. I don't know, my lord, how — I ami quite at a. * 
loft — yet I have been aflur'd, on your lordfhip's ho- 
E 3 noux. 
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Hour, I might venture to come here, without appre- 
henfion of danger. 

L. Bell. You may, indeed. 

Fan. .1 wait your commands. 

L. Bell. Why do you tremble ? I want you to get a 
nofegay. 

Fan. Yes, my lord. [Going* 

L. Bell. You don't enquire who it is for ? 

Fan. 'Tis my duty to obey, without afking queftions. 

L. Bell. Stay — you have more right to know it, 
than any perfon ; the nofegay is for my bride. 

Fan. Alas-!-. [Sigh* 

L. Bell How ! Is my approaching happinefs difa- 
greeable to you ? 

Fan. No, my lord ; 'tis my fincereft, my 'moft ear- 
ned wifh, and conftant prayer ; may you enjoy un- 
bounded felicity. [Going . 

L. Bell. Stay, Fanny ; mould not you like to know 
who is to be my bride ? 

Fan. I know fhe will be the happieft of women ; it 
does not become me to enquire further. 

L. Bell- You are more concern'd in it, than you at 
prefent imagine ; me is a German baronefs. 

Fan. Permit me to depart. 

L. Bell. Her name Louifa; fhe is remarkably hand- 
fome ; but the beauties of her mind, far exceed thofe 
of her perfon. > 

Fan. For pity's fake, let me go- 

L. Bell. I love her with extreme fondnefs ; and fhall, 
as long as I live. 

Fan. How cruel to detain me. 

L. Bell. (Kneels.) You are my charming Louifa, 
the idol of my heart. 

' Fan. Are my misfortunes become the mark of public 
ijport ; can your noble heart defcend to mock me ? 

L* Bell. By the bright flame that glows within my 
bofom, 'tis truth I tell — Oh ! flop thofe tears. 

Fan. Let them plead for me ; let them excite your 
compaffion for a* helplefs* orphan, exposed to all the in- 
fults of cruel fortune, and perfecuted .by every means, 
that malice and envy can invent. Let "me conjure you, 
my lord, in the name of your honoured mother— -think 

•. of 
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of the noble precepts fhe taught ; thiftk of her dying 
requeft ; and ceafe, Oh ! ceafe, to torment me. 

L. Bell. By the dear memory of her, you have in- 
voked, I do not attempt to deceive you; you were 
born a lady. 

Fan. It cannot be ; 'tis beyond probability ! — — 

L. Bell, Your name Louifa ; your father a baron, a 
great general ; he fen p the officer you faw, to fearch 
for you ; come with me, he is ready to clear every 
doubt, by the moft convincing proofs. * 

Fan. Do not, my honoured lord, delude, or betray 

me My heart throbs— What can I think ? 

What can I fay ? 

L. Bell. Be chearful, my deareft love; : ! .nk it the 
reward of Heaven for your fteady virtue; i?: : you will 
confent to be mine, and make me the h.r.)icfl of 
mortals. 

Fan. Ami not Fanny ? Am I not your fervant ? 

L. Bell. You are my Louifa, the beloved or my 
. heart. 

Fan. May I believe ? May I give way to hope ? 

L. Bell. Depend upon my honour, my fincerity, 
my love. 

Fan. Yet I fear 

L. Bell. Bantth your fears; the proofs are waiting 
to convince you, your confent is all that is wanting to 
compleat our felicity. , 1 

Fan. I fear you have read too plainly the fentiments 
of my unexperienced heart — I will no longer hefitate, 
but rely upon your honour. 

L. Bell. Thus let me feize your hand, as the dear, 
"dear pledge of every joy. 



D U E T T O. 

L. Bell. " The merchant fraught with trea/urt 
By reftlefs billows toft 9 
jit length beholds with pleafure y 
His wijhed-for deft in d coaft : 
On dangers paft he thinks no more t 
But fondly eyes the welcome Jbore* 

Pan; 
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Fan. From noxious dews defc ending, 

The lilly closed all night ; 

Itfelf from Hafts defending, 
Preserves its native white: 

At morn unfolds its f now 'white leaves, 

And vital heat and ftrength receives" 
L. Bell. In thee each wijh obtaining. 

Fan. No more of fate complaining, 

Both. What language can impart 

The tranfports of my heart ! 
L. Bell. A thoufand raptujes fill my breaft, 

They glow intenfe in ev'ry vein ; 
Fan. Shall my tortured mind have reft ? 

Shall I know an end of pain? 
L. Bell. Sorrovj novj no more jhall wound thee, 

Love and peace Jhall hover round thee. 

fjoys unknown now fill my breaft, . 
Joys too great to be exprejs'd ; 
Am I with a parent bleft ! 
what tranfports fill my breaft ; 
Joys too great to be exprefs'd: 
Of my utmoft wijh pojfeft. 
Fortune relenting, 
Fond hearts contenting ; 
■ bleJF 



\ 



Frove ev'ry blejjing 

Mortals can know* 
Thus to behold thee, 
Thus to enfold thee ; 
Joys paft exprejfing 

Ever Jhall flow. fExeuutt 



SCENE IV. A Grand Hall. 

Enter Lady Lucy, and Sir John, Finet, Susan> 
and Robin. 

L. Lu. It is not poffible— I cannot believe it— my 
brother would not attempt fo grofs an impofition. 

Sir John* I am unwilling to think he would, after 
the afiurances he has given. 

Ft* 
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Fin. My lord and Fanny have been in his dreffing- 
room fome time. 

Su. They are juft gone very lovingly together into 
the parlour, wher? the ibidier is. 

Fin. I will engage ft will prove fo. 

Su. I am fur* of it. 

Rob. Now 'tis my thoughts, my lord is too much of 
a gentleman to play tricks. 

Enter Lord Bbllmour. 

I. Bell. Every thing is prepared ; lee us conclude 
the ceremony without more delay, 

L. Lu. Where is your biide ? 

L. Bell. She is at hind. 

Sir John. My lord, I cannot help looking on this 
affair in a very ferious light. 

* L. Bell. A few moments fhall convince you, I agree 
to your opinion ; and am going to produce the proof 
of it. a [Exit. 

Sir John. I cannot help obferving, that there is 
fome thing very myfterious in all this. 

L. lu. After his public declaration, I have not a 
doubt remaining. 

4S Thus the fun at morn appearing, 

Darts around afplendid ray ; 
jfll the face of nature cheering. 

Drives the gloomy Jhades away, 
In promife of a glorious day ^ 

A Door opens in the Back Scene. 

inter Fanny, handed by Lord Bellmour, and 
Kreigsman* An old Woman folio-wing them* 

Fin. There, my lady ! 
Su. There, Sir ! juft as I faid. 
L. Lu. Impofing, deceitful man ! [To I. B. 

Sir John. Is this, my lord, the behaviour of a man 
°f honour? 'Tis an infult that demands—— 

L. BtiL 
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L. Bell. If you find it fuch, you mall have ample &- 
tisfa&ion. This is the German baronefs ; thefe tefti- 
mbnials will prove it beyond a doubt. (Gives the letters 
to L.Lucy and Sir John.) This woman has the things 
which were found with her, they'anfwer in the minuteft 
article : examine them attentively, and ad as reafon 
fhall direct. ' 

[L. Lucy, Sir John, and the old Woman retire, 

Kreigf. I remember (Fat do you call dat ting dere) 
it fas lofe mit .de mild fen wee marfli of a fudden in the 
tark night ; and if any pody tout de drtit of it, Der 
, divel ! I fil broof it, as becomes ein goot foldier. 

[Takes hold of his /word. 

Fin. O 1 I believe it, fir ! 

Su. And fo do I! 

Rob. Ivor my part— ? I always thought (he was a lady, 
and too good for me. Well, Sufan, fhall we make up 
. our quarrel, and do as our betters ? 

Su. I think I may as well take you now you axe in 
the mind, or may hap you may flip through my fingers 
again. 

L. Lu. Thefe proofs are inconteftible. 

Sir John. My lord, I am fully fatisfied, and aft your 
' pardon. 

Kreigf. Der divel ! I pe an honeft German, and wear 
cin fhword 

L. Lu. I need not repeat what my objections were, 
and am lincerely glad they are removed ; I always lov'd 
Iter, and will moft cordially continue it. May you be 
happy in each other. 

Sir John. Accept, my lord, my hearty congratula- 
tions ; let us be folemnly united, and forget the anxie- 
ties of the few paft hours. 

. Z. Bell. I join in every wifh for our general hap- 
pinefs ; nor can I doubt its proving truly fo. Love, 
when founded on virtue, enfures felicity in marriage. 
Come, my love, my bride ; foregoing pains give a 
double relifli to fucceeding pleafures. 

Fan. I would willingly do my duty by all ; but my 
.heart is ftill wavering between fear and joy, and I can- 
not exprefs as "I ought, my acknowledgments, of your 
favours ; my future behaviour muft convince you, I 
am not undeferving of your good opinions. 
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FINALE. 

L. Bell . My charmer's tand thus preffing, 
Ptn ev 9 ry blifs pojfejfing. 

In thee, my deareft love. 
Fan. My heart with joy overflowing, 

With gratitude now glowing, 

Shall ever humble prove* 
L. Lu. Afifter's lovefincere, 

I hope you won't refufe. 
Sir John itot knowing who you were, 

Mademoifelle, pray excu/e • 

Kreigf. (She nicht Mamxell 

She is ein German — ) 
Fan. F II conftantly endeavour, 

To de/erveyour love and favour, 

Tour affefiion and regard. 

* in . I forgive us, ' good my lady. 

Fan. Tour pardon's feaVd already* 

Rob. Ob ! pray forgive me too, 

For daring to love you ; 

Forgive for charity. 
Fan. I thank, and will reward, 

Tour care and honefty. 

CHORUS. 

Love, when conftant hearts unite, 
Rewards their pangs with true delight : 
To make the generous paffion laft, 
Let truth, and virtue* bind it f aft. 



End of the Opera. 






M J . 



LIONEL and CLARISSA. 




P- 



j»pa*r ***&!**** *b --J7*'. 






BELL'S EDITION. 

Q * 

LIONEL and CLARISSA: 

O R, A 

SCHOOL FOR FATHERS. 

A COMIC OPERA. 

AS IT IS PREFORMED AT THE 

Vpnttt * Ro?al in Drurg * Hatte. 

DISTINGUISHING ALSO THE 

VARIATIONS of thb THEATRE. 

Regulated from the Prompt-Book, 

By PERMISSION of the MANAGERS, 

By Mr. HOPKINS, Prompter. 




L N D Nt 
Printed for John Bell, at the British Library in the Strand. 



mdcc lxxxi. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

HA V IN G-, for. fomc years,, met with very great 
fuccefs in my productions of the mufical kind; 
when I wrote the following opera, .it was with unufual 
care and attention r. and it was the general opinion of all 
my friend*, fome of wffom rank among the.beft judges* 
that of all my trifles, -Lionel and Clarifla was the moft 
pardonable : a decifion in its favour whieh I was the 
prouder of, becaufe, to the beft of my knowledge,, 
through the whole, I had not borrowed an expreflion, a. 
fentiment, or a character, , from any dramatic writer 
extant. • . . ( # 

When Mjf* Garilick thought of performing jthis piece * 
at Drury -lane, theatre, he had a new finger to bring out, 
and every thing pouible for heradvahtage was to be 
done; this neceflarily occafioned fome new fongs and 
airs to be introduced ; and other fingers, with' voices of 
a different compafs from thofe who originally a&ed the 
parjs, occafioned. fliU more ; by which means the ^reateft 
part of the mufic unavoidably became new* ' This is the 
chief, and indeed the only alteration made in the opera j 
and even to that, I mould, in many places, have been 
forced, much againi my will, had it not given a frelb 
opportunity to Mr. Dibdip to difplay his admirable 
talents as a mufical compofer* And I will be bold to 
fey, that his airs, ferious and comic, in this opera, wiU 
appear to no difadvantage by being heard with thofe of 
fome of the greateft matters. 

The SCHOOL FOR FATHERS is added to the 
title, becaufe the plot is evidently double ; and that of 
Lionel and Clarifla alluded to but one part of it, as the 
. leaders and fpedatar* will eafily perceive* 

J-B, 
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ACT I. SCENE L 

•ACbamber in Colonel Qld^oyY Houfe: Colonel Ou>»or 
// dif covered at breakfaft reading a news-paper ; at a little 
diftance from the tea-table fits Jenkins; and on the op- 
pofite fide Diana, who appear j playing upon a barpficord* 
A Girl attending* 4 

JL £• Jl.ll bow delightful the morning y 

How fiweef are the pro/peels it yields ; 
Summer luxuriant adorning 

Tbe gardens, the groves , and the fields* ' 

Be grateful to tbe feafon, 

It's pleafures let 9 s employ ; 
Kind Nature gives, and Reafon 

Permits us to enjoy % 

Col. Well faid Dy, thank yet* T>y. This, mafter Jen- 
kins, ie the way 1 make my daughter entertain me every 
morning at breakfaft. Come here and kifs me you flut, 
come here and kifs me you baggage. 

Dion. Lord, pupa, you call one fuch names 

Col. A fine £irl, mailer Jenkins, a develifli fine girl ( 
fhe has got my eye to a twinkle. There's fire for you—- 
fpirit ! — 1 delign to marry her to a Duke : how muck 
money do you think a Duke would expeft with fu?h a 
wench I 

B fen. 
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Jen. Wfiy, Colonel, with fubiriiflion, I think then it 
no occafion to go out of our own country here ; we hare 
never a Duke in it 1 believe, but we have many an honeft 
gentleman, who, in my opinion, might deferve the young 
lady. 

Coh So, you would have me" marry Dy to a country 
•fquirc, eh ! How fay you to this Dy ! would not you 
father be married toi Duke r " 

Dim*. So my huiband's a rake, papa, I don't care 
what he is, 

X2oL A rake*! you damned confounded little baggage; 
why you wou'd not wifli to marry a rake, wou'd you ? So 
her hufband is a rake, (he does not care what he is ! Ha, 
ha, ha, ha I 

Dion. Well, but Men to me, papa— When you go out 
with your gun, do you take any pleafure in (hooting the 
poor tame ducks, and chickens in your yard? No, tbe 
partridge, the pheafant, the woodcock are the game; 
there is fome fport in bringing them down becaufe they 
are wild ; and it is juft the fame with an hufband or a 
lover. I would not wade powder and (hot, to wound one 
of your fober pretty behaved gentlemen ; but to hit a li- 
bertine, extravagant, madcap fellow, to take hire upon 
the wing— 

Crt. Do you hear her, mailer Jenkins ? Ha, ha, ha f 

Jen. Well, but, good Colonel, what do you fay to my 
worthy and honourable patron here, Sir John Flowerdale ? 
He has an eftate of eight thoufand pounds a year as well 
paid rents as any in the kingdom, and but one only daugh- 
ter to enjoy it ; and yet he is willing, you fee, to give 
this daughter to your fon» 

Dian. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, bow does Mifs Clarifla and 

our uniVerfity friend Mr, Liorfel ? That is the only grave 

young man I ever liked, and the only handfome one I 

y ever was acquainttd with, that did not make love to me. 

Col. Ay, mailer Jenkins, who is this" Lionel ? They 
fay he is a damn'd witty knowing fellow ; and egad I 
think him well enough for one brought up in a college. 
' Jen* His father was a general officer^ particular friend 
of Sir John's, who, like many more brave men, that 
live and die in defending their country, left little elfe than 
^honour behind him, Sir John Jent' this young man, at 

his 
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Vis own expeiice, to Oxford ; where, while his fon lived, 
they were upon the fame footing : and fince our young 
gentleman's death, which you know unfortunately hap- 
pened about two years ago, he has continued him there*. 
During the vacation he is come to pay us a vifit, and Sir 
John intends that he (hall (hortly take orders for a very 
confideraWe benefice in the gilt of the family, the prefenc 
incumbent of which is am aged man. 

DJan^ The lad time I was at your houfe, he was 
teaching Mifs Clariffa mathematics and philoibphy. 
Lord, what a ftrange brain 1 have t If I was to lit down, 
to dittracl myfelf with fuch ftudies— 

Col. Go, hufiey, let fome of your brother's rafcals 
inform their matter that he has been long enough at his 

toilet ; here is a meflage from Sir John Flowardale : 

You, a brain for mathematics indeed \ We (hall have 
women wanting to head our regiments to-morrow or next 
day. 

Dion. Well, papa, and fuppofe we did. I believe* 
ia a battle of the l'exes,. you men would hardly get the 
better of us. 

. 2V rob them offirengtb r when wife Nature thought fit 
By women to ft til do her duty, 
Infiead of a /word /be endued them ivith *vit f 
x And ga<vt them a Jbield in their beauty, 

Sound, found then the trumpet , both fixes to armsA 

Our tyrants at once and prottdon / 
We quickly fball fee, whet her courage or charms 9> 

Decide for the Helens or tied on. 



SCENE II. - 

Colonel Oldboy, Jenkins* 

Coh Well; matter Jenkins ! don't you think now that 
a Nobleman, a Duke, an Earl, or a Marquis, might be 
content to (hare his title-— I fay, yuu under (land me — *• 
with a fweetcner of thirty or forty thauiand pounds, to 
pay off mortgages ? Befides, there's a profpeft of my. 
B % whole 
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whole eftate ; for I dare ftvear, her brother wilt never 
have any children. 

Jen. I fhould be concerned at that, Colonel, when 
there are two fuch fortunes to defcend to his heirs, at 
yours and Sir John Flowerdale's 

Col. Why look you, mailer Jenkins, Sir John Flower* 
dale is an honed gentleman ; our families, are nearly re- 
lated ; we have been neighbours time out of mind ; and 
if he and I have an odd difpute now and then, it is not 
for want of a cordial efteern at bottom. He is going to 
marry his daughter to my fon ; (he*is a beautiful girl, an 
elegant girl, a fenfible girl, a worthy girl, and — a word 
in your ear— damn me if* 1 ant very fprry for her. 

Jen. Sony* Colonel? 

Col. Ay between ©urferves, roafter Jenkins, my 

fon won't do. v 

Jen. How do you mean ? 

Col. I tell you, mailer Jenkins, he won't do— he is 
not the thing, a prig— At fifteen years old, or there- 
about*, he was ahold, fp rightly boy, as you (could fee in 
a thoufand ; could drink his pint of port, or his bottle of 
claret now he mixes all his wine with water. 

Jen % Oh! if that be his only faulr, Colonel, he will 
ne'er make the worfe hufband, 1M anfwer for ir. 

Col. You know my wife is- a woman of quality— 
I was prevailed upon to fend him to be brought up by her 
brother Lord Jeilamy, who had no children of his own, 
and promised to leave him an eftate ■■■ he has got the 
eftate indeed, but, the fellow has taken his Lordfhip's 
name for.it. Now, matter Jenkins, I would be glad to 
know, how the name of Jeffamy is better than that of 
Oldboy. 

Jen. Well ! but, Colonel, it is allowed on all hands 
that his Lordthip has given your fon an excellent educa- 
tion. 

Col. Plha ! he fent him to the univerfkyi and to travel 
forfooth ; but what of that ; I was abroad, and at the 
univerfiry myfelf, and never a ruin the better* fcf either. 
I quarelled with his Lordlhip about for years befbfct his 
death, and fo had not an opportunity of feeing how the 
youth went on j if I had, rfltffler Jenkins, I would no 

more have fullered hint to be made fuch a monkey of ■ 

-He 
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He has been in my houfe but three' days, and it is all 
turned topiy turvey by him and his rafcally fervants-— 
then his chamber ' is like a perfumer's (hop, with walh- 

balls, paftes, and pomatum and do you know he had 

the impudence to tell me yefterday at my own tajbie, that 
I did not know how to behave myfelf ? 

Jen. Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary ? 

Col. What my wife ? In the old way, matter Jenkins ; 
always complaining ; ever fomething the matter with 

her head, or hqr back, or her legs but we have had 

the devil to pay lately — {he and I did not fpeak to one 
another for three weeks. . 

Jen. How. fo,. Sir? 

Col. A little affair of jealoufy — you muft know my 
game-keeper's daughter has had a child, and the plaguy 
baggage takes it into her head to lay it to me — Upon my> 
foul it is a fine fat chubby infant as ever I fet my eyes on; 
1-have fent it to nurfe ; and between you and; me, 11 
believe I mall leave it a fortune. - 

Jen. Ah, Colonel, you will never give over. 

CoL You know my Lady has a pretty vein of poetry ; 
(he writ me an heroic epiftle upon it, where fhe calls me' 
her dear falfe Damon ; fo I let her cry a little, promifed ' 
to do fa no .more, and now we are as good friends as ever. . 

Jen. Well, Colonel, I muft take my leave ; I have 
delivered my meflage, and Sir John, may expect the plea-- 
Aire of your company to dinner. 

Col. Ay, -ay, we'll come — pox o' ceremony among 
friends. But won't ,you. ftay to fee* my fon ; I have fenc 
to him, and fuppofe he will he here as foon at his valet-* 
de-chambre will give him leave. 

Jen. .There is no occafiooj good Sir : prefent my hum- 
ble refpects, that's all. . 

Col. Well, but, zounds, Jenkins, you muft not go tilfr 
you drink . fomething — let you and I- have a bottle of. 
hock— - 

Jen. Not for the world, Colonel ; I iiever touch any* 
thing ftrong in the morning. . ; l 

Col. Never touch, any thing ftrong ! Why one bottle 
won't hurt you man,, this is old and as mild as milk* 
J)n x Well, but, Colonel, pray excufe me# 

B i: To 
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7t till yen tfo truth, 
In the days of my youth , 

At mirth and Mature bid, 
IMdaglafs, 
And I lo-vd a lafs, 

And 1 did as younktrs did. 

But now 1 am old, 
With griif hi it told, 

I mufi thofe frtah forUar * 
At fixty-thru, 
*T*wixtyou and me, 

A man gronus <worfe for nvtar. 



SCENE HI. 

Mr. JisJAif y, Lady Mart Oedboy, and fhtn Gohntl 
Old boy. 

Lady M. Shut the door, why don't you (hut the door 
there? Have you a mind I mould catch my death? 
This houfe is abfolutely the cave of Molus s one had as 
good live on the eddy ftone, or in a Wind-mill. 

Mr. Jejl I thought they told your Ladyfliip that there 
was a meifenger here from Sir John Flowerdafei 

CoL Well, Sir, and fo there was ; but he had nM ja- 
tience to wait upon your curling-irons. Mr. Jenkins was 
here, Sir John Flowerdale's Reward, who has liv*d ia 
the family thefe forty years. 

Mr. Jefl, And pray, Sir, might not Sir John Flower* 
dale have come himfelf : if he had been acquainted with 
the rules of good breeding, he would have known that I 
ought have been vifited.- 

Zady M. Upon my word, Colonel, this is a foiecifint 

Col. 'Sblood, my Lady, it's none. Sir John Flower* 
dale came but lair, night irom his hirer's feat in'the weft, 
and is a little out of order. But I fuppofe he thinks he 
ought to appear before him with his daughter in one 
hand, and his rent- roll in the other, add cry, Sir, pray 
do me the favour to accept them. 

hadj M. Nay, bur, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to fay— 

CoU 
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CoL He rxxA ttoli give himfeff f© many affe&ed airs ; I 
think it'a very weH if he gets fuch a girl for going for ; 
(he's one of the handfomeft and richeil in this country, 
and more than he deferves. 

Mr. Jtfi. That's "an exceeding fine china jar your La- 
dyfhip has got in the next room ; I Caw the fellow of it 
the other day at Williams's, and will fend to my agent 
te purchafe it : it is the true matchlefs old blue" and 
white. Lady Betty Barebohfcs has a couple that (he gave 
an hundred guineas for, on board an Indiaman ; but (he 
reckons them at a hundred and twenty-five, on account of 
half a dozefe plates, four Nankeen beakers, and a couple 
of making Mandarins, that the cuftom-houfe officers took 
from under her 'petticoats. 

Col. Did you ever hear the like of this ! He's chatter- 
ing about old china, while I am talking to him of a fine 
gjrl. I tell you what, Mr, Jeffamy, fince that's the 
name you choofe to be called by, I have a good mind to 
knock you down. 

Mr. Jeff. Knock me down ! Colonel? What do you 
mean r I muft tell you, Sir, this is a language to which I 
have not bVeh accuitomeci ; and* if you think proper to 
continue to repeat it, I (hall be under a neccflky of quit- 
ting your houfe ? 
Col. Quitting nrp houfe ? 
Mr. Jeff* Yes> Sir, itteohttnetitly. 
Col. Why, Sir, am not J your father, Sir, and have I 
not a right to talk to you as I like ? I will, firrah. But, 
perhaps, I mayh't bt your father, and I hope not. 
Lady M. Heavens and earth, Mr; Oldboy ! 
Col. What Y' the raster, Madam f I mean, Madam, 
that he might have been changed at nurfe* Madam ; and 
I believe he was. 
Mr.Jefi Huh! huh! huh! 
CoL Do you laugh at me, you faucy jackanapes f 
Lady M. Who's there, fomebody* bring me a chair* 
Really, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly frame into 
fuch repeated convulfionfc— -but I fee your aim ; you want 
to lay me in my grave, and you will ytry foon have that 
fatisfadlion. 

Col % I can't bear the fight of him. 
. Lady M. Open that window, give me air, or I fhall 
faint. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Jeffi Hold, hold, let me tie a handkerchief about 
my neck firft. This curfed (harp north wind— Antoine, 
bung down my muff. 

Col. Ay, do, and his great-coat. 

Lady M. Marg'ret fome h*rts-horn. My dear Mr. 
Oldboy why will you fly out in this way, when you know 
how it (hocks my tender nerves ? 

Col. 'Sblood, Madam, its enough to make a man mad. 

Lady.M. Hartfhorn! HartfhornJ 

Mr. Jeff. Colonel! 

CoU Do you hear the puppy ? 

Mr* Jejl Will you give me leave to aft you one quct 
tion* 

Col. I don't know whether I will or not. 

Mr. Jeff I ftiould be glad to know, that's all, what 
fingle circumftance injny conduct,, carriage, or figure you ' 
can poffibly find fault with — Perhaps I may be brought 
to reform — Pr'ythee let me hear from, your own mouth, 
then, ferioufly what it is you do like, and, what it is you- 
do not like. 

Col. Hum I 

Mr. Jeff. Be ingenuous* fpeak and {pare no'* 

Co(* You, would know? 

Zounds Sir ! then Til tell you without anyjefl, 
The thing of all things, n^bicb I bate and detefti 

A coxcomb , a fop, 

A dainty milk fop ;. 
Who, effenc'J and dizen'a (from bottom to tof % ^ 
Looks jufl like a doll for a milliner's Jbop+ , 

A thing full of prate, 

And pride and conceit ; . 

Allfajhion,. no weight ; 

Who Jhrugs and takes fnuff % 

And carries a muff j 
A minikin f 
Fins king f 

French powder-puff: 
yfadnow Sir i J fancy t r<vt told you enough*. 



SCENE 
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SCfiNE IV. 

Lady Mary Otn&or, iWr. Jessaivty. 

Mr'Jffi What's the 1 matter witk the Colonel, Ma- 
dam; doels your ladyihip know ? 

Lady M. H«igho ! don't be furprifed, my dear ; it was 
the fame thing with my late dear brother, Lord Jeflamy t 
they never could agree :. that good natured friendly foul* 
knowing the delicacy of my constitution, has often faidy 
fitter^ Mary, I jaty you r Not but your farher has good 
qualities, and I afiiire y«tf I - remember him a very fine 
gtmleman himfelf. Irt the year of the hard froft, one 
thoufand feven hufidved and tUirty-nine, when he firjfc 
paid his addrefles to me, he was called agreeable Jack 
Oklboy, though I married 'him without the confent of 
your noble grandfather* 

Mr. Jeff. I think ht ought to be prottd of me: I be- 
lieve there*s many a Duke, nay Prince, who would efteem 
the in fe Ives happy in having fuch a fdn 

Lady M. Yes, my dear ; but your lifter was always 
your father's favourite : hfc intends to give her a pro- 
digious fortune, and fets his heart upon feeing' her a 
woman of quality. 

Mr.'Jfff. He mould wi(h to fee her look a little like 
a gentlewoman firlr. When fhe was in London laft win- 
ter, I am told (he was taken notice of by a few men- But 
Ihe wants air, manner ■ 

Lady M. Ahd has not a bit of the genius of our family, 
and I never knew a woman of it but herfelf. without. I 
have tried her : about three years* ago I fet her to tranf- 
late a little French ibng : I found (he had not even an 
idea of verfifkation ; and fhe put down love and joy for 
rhyme— fo I gave her over. 

Mr. Jifll Why, indeed, (he appears to have more of 
the Thaleftris than the Sapho about her* 

Lady M* Well, my dear, I muft go and drefs myfelf, 
though I proteft I am fitter for my bed than my coach • 
And contlefcend to the Cotonel a Httte-*-Do ray dear, 
if it be only to oblige your mamma. 

SCENE 
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, JW3r. T ESSAMY« 

Let me confider: 2 am going to vifit a country B&- 
ronet here : who would fain prevail upon, me to marrjr 
hit daughter : the old gentleman has heard of my parts 
and underftanding, Mils of my figure and addrefs. Btir» 
fuppofe I mould not like her when I fee her ? Why, po-* 
iitively, then I will not have her ; the treaty's at an end,, 
and, fans compliment, we break up the congcefs* But,, 
won't that be cruel, after having fufiered her to flatter 
herfelf with hopes, and (hewing m> felf to her. She's a 
ftraoge dowdy I dare believe : however, (he brings pro- 
vision with her for a feparate maintenance. 

Antoine, appretez la toilet. I am going to fpend a. 
curfed day ; that I perceive already ; I wiih it was over,. 
I/dread it as much as a general election. 

When a man offajhion condefcends, 
To herd among his country friends y 

They watch his looks, his motions I , 
One booby gapes ; another Jtarts, 
And all he fays , does, eats, drinks, wears 9 

Muft/uit their rujlic notions '• 

JBut as for this bruitijh old clown here ; 
S f death,- why did 1 ever come down here f 
*The jaisage will now never quit m : 
Then a eonfort to take, 
For my family s fake, 
Vm in a fine jeopardy, fplfrme I 



SCENE VI, 

Changes to a Study in Sir John Flower dale*/ Hoy/if 
. two Chairs and a Table, with Globes and Mathematical 
Infirumettts. Clarissa enters, followed by Je nn x % 

Clar« Immortal pow'rs protect me 9 

AJJifi, fupport % direfi mi \ 

hlim 
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Relieve a htart opprefi: 
db ! <wby this palpitation I 
Qeafe bufy perturbation^ 

And let me 9 let me rej? 9 

yen. My dear lady, what alls yoju ? 

Ciar. Nothing Jenny, nothing, 

Jtn % Pardon mc, Madam, there is fomething ails you 
indeed. Lord ! what fignifies all the grandeur and riches 
in this world, if they can*t procure one content. I am 
fure it vexes me to the heart, fo it does, to fee fuch a 
dear, fweet, worthy young Lady, as you are, pining 
yourfelf to death. 

Ciar. Jenny, you are a good girl, and I am very much 
obliged to you for feeling fo much on my account ; but 
in a little time, I hope I frail he eafier. 

Jen* Why, now, here to day, Madam, for fartaitt 
you ought to he merry to day, when there's a fine gen- 
tleman coming to court you ; but, if you like any one 
the, better, I am fure, I wiihyou had him, with all my 
foul. 

Ciar. Suppofe, Jenny, I was fo unfortunate, as to like 

* man without my father's approbation ; would you wiih 
me married to him ? 

Jen. I with you married to any one, Madam, that 
could make you happy. 

Ciar. Heigh'o! 

Jen, Madam f Madam ! yonder's Sir John and Mr, 
Lionel on the terras : I believe they are coming up here. 
' Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not feem to be in over 
great fpirits either. To be fure, Madam, it's no bufinefs 
of mine ; but, I believe, if the truth was known, there 
are thofe in the houfe, who wou*a give more than ever I 
fhall be worth, or any the likes of me, to prevent the 
marriage of a fartain perfon that (hall be nametefs* 

Ciar* What do you mean ? I don't underftand yon* 

Jen % I hqpe you are not angry, Madam ? 

Ciar. AM Jenny 

Jen. Laukl Madam, do you think, when Mr. Lionel's 

* clergyman, he'll be obliged to cut off his hair ? I'm 
Cure it will be a thoufand pities, for it is the fweeteft 
colour, and looks the niceft put up la a cue— and your 

great 
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great pudding-fleeves ! Lord! they'll quite fpoil hk 
fhape, and the fall of his (boulders. Well ! Madam, if 
1 was a lady of large fortune, I'll be hanged if Mr, Lio- 
nel mould be a parfon, if I could help it. 

Clar* 1*01 going into-my dreffing-room— It feems then 
Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of yours ; but, pray Jen- 
ny, have a care how you talk in this manner to* any one 
elfe. 

Jan. Metalled Madam, I thought you knew me bet- 
ter ; and, my dear Lady, keep up your fpi rice. I'm fure 
I have drefled you to day as nice as hands and pins cat 
make you. 

Tm but a poor ftr*uant 'tis tru* 9 Ma'am ; 
But ivas 1 a lady like you> Maam y 

In grief nxould I fit ! The dickens a bit ; 
2V T faiths I <woaldJearch the world thro* M£am+ 

To find what my liking could hiu 

Set in cafe a young man y 

In jny fancy there ran ; 
// might anger my friends and relations? 
• But, if 7 ha J regard^ 

Jtfhould go wy hardy 
Or Fdfoli&w my own inclinations* 



SCENE VII. 

SjVJohn Flowerdale, Lionel. 

'Sir John. Jadeed, Lionel,"! will not hear of it. Whatl 
to run from us all of a fudden, this way ; and at fucha 
time too \ the eve of my daughter's wedding, as I may 
call it'; when your company muft be doubly agreeable, 
as' well as neceflaiy to us ? i am fure you have rib lludics 
at prefent, that require your attendance at Oxford : I 
■mud, therefore, iaiift on your putting,fuch thoughts out 
of your heacl. 

Lion. Upon my word, Sir, I have been fo long from 
' the univerfity, that it is time for me to think of return- 
ing. It is true, 1 have no abfblute fhidies ; bur, realty, 

Sir, 
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t Sir, J -{hall be obliged to you, if you will give me leave 
togo* 

Sir John* Come, come, my dear Lionel, I have for 
ibme time obferved a more ihan ordinary gravity grow- 
ing upon you, and I am not to learn the reafou'of it : I 
know, to minds ferious, and well inclined, like yours, 

the fac red fun&ions you are about to embrace 

Lion. Dear Sir, your goodnefs to me, of every kind, 
is fo great, 4b unremitted ! Your condefcenfiori, your 
iriendly attentions— in Ihort, Sir, I want jyords to ex- 
jprefs my fenfe of obligations— - 

Sir John* Fie, fie, no more of them. By my laft let- 
ters, . I find that my old friend, the redtor, itill continues 
in good health, coniidering his advanced years. You 
anay imagine I am far from defiring the death of fo wor- 
thy and pious a man ; yet, I rouft, own, at this time, I 
♦could with you were in orders,, as you might then per- 
form the ceremony of nfy daughter's marriage; which 
would give me a fecret fatis faction. 

Lion. No doubt, Sir, any office in my power, that 
could be inftrnmental to the happinefs or any in your 
. family, I mould perform with pleafure. 

Sir John. Why, really, Lionel, from the character of 
her intended iiufband, I have no room to doubt, but this 
match will make Clarifla perfectly happy : to be fure, the 
. alliance is the moft eligible, for both families. 

Lion, If the gentleman is feniible of his happinefs in 
the alliance, Sir, 

Sir John* The fondnefs,of a father is always fufpe&cd of 
partiality .5 yet, J believe, I may venture to fay, that few 
young women will be found more unexceptionable than 
my daughter : her perfpn is agreeable, her temper fweet, 
her underilanding good ; and, with the obligations (he 

has to your inftruclion * 

Lion, You do my .endeavours "too much honour, Sir? 
I have been able to add nothing to Mifs Flowerdale's ac- 
. cpmplilhment*., but a little knowledge in matters of fmatt 
importance to a mind already fo well improved. 

Sir John. I don't think fo ; a little knowledge, evenU 

thofe matters, is ncceflary for a woman, in whom, I am 

.. far from confiderjng ignorance as a defireable cfcara&er- 

^ftic : when intelligence is not attended wi$h impertinent 

C ' ' atfedbtion, 
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cflfeclation, it teaches fnenTto jurfge with pfecifion, and 
gives them a degree of folidicy neceflary for ihe compa- 
nion of a fenfiole man. 

tivn* Yondcr's Mr. Jenkins : I fancy he's Itfokfogfbr 
# you, Sir. } 

Sir John. I fee him; heVcome /back* from Offend 
Oldboy's ; " I have a few words to Kay to him ; and will 
return to you 'again in a minute. 

■ i ' S C E N*E VIII. 

Lionel: kfternuards Clarissa, and tbm Jenny, who 
inters abruptly and runs out again * 

Lion. To be a burthen to one's ielf, to warge conti- 
nual war' with one's own paffions, forced to combat, un- 
♦ able to overcome ! But fee, (he appears, whofe pretence 
turns all my fuflerings into tranfport, and makes even 
mifery itfelr delightful. 

Perhaps, Madam,* you are not at leifure now ; other- 
wife, if you thought* proper, we would refume thefub- 
jeel we were upon yefterday. 

CUr, I am fure, Sir, I give you a great deal of 
trouble. 

Ido*. Madam you give me no trouble ; I mould think 
eJvery hour of my life happily employed in your fervice; 
and as this is probably the laft time I (hall have the fatls- 
faffcion of attending you upon the fame occafion— — 

Clar* Upon' my word, Mr. Lionel, I think myfclf ex- 
tremely obliged to you; and mall ever cohfider the en- 
joyment of your friendfhip— 

Li$n* My friendflrip, Madam, can be of Rttte moment 

^ fo you $ but if the mod perfect adoration, if the warm- 

3 eft withes for your felicity, though F 'mould never be wit- 

"' nefs of it : if thefe, 1 Madam, can have any merit to con- 

^ - tinue in your remembrance, a man once honoured with a 

marc of your efteem— ~-^ 

C/ar. Hold Sir— I think I hear fomebody. 
Lion. If you pleafe, Madam, we will'turn over this 
celeltial globe once more — Have you looked at the book 
1 iift you yefterday ? 

Car* 
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C/ar. Really, Sir, I have been fo much difcirbed in 
my thoughts fur thefe two or three days pall, that I have 
»ot been able to look at any thing. 

Lion. I am forry to hear that Madam 3 I hope there 
was nothing particular to difturb you. The care Sir 
John. take*, to di.fpofe of your hand in a manner fuitable 
to your birth and fortune. 

Clar* I don't know. Sir ; — I own I am difturbed ; I 
own I am uheafy ; there is fomething weighs upon my 
heart, which I would fain difclofe. 

Lion. Upon, your heart, Madam ! did you fay your 
heart i 

Clar. I did, Sir,— I 

yen, Madam ! Madam ! Here's a coach and fix driv- 
ing up the avenue : It's Colonel Oldboy's family ; and, 
I Believe the gentleman is in it, that's coming to court 
you.— Lord, I mull run and have a peep at him out of 
sJuLwindow. . 

/,«». Madam, 1*11 take my leave. 

Gfer, 'Wny fo /Sir ?— Blets me, Mr. Lionel, what's 
the matter !— You turn pale. 

Lion, Madam! 

Clar f . Pray fpeak to me, Sir •—You tremble.— Tell 
me the caufc or this fudden change.— How are you.— 
Where's your diforder ? 

Lion. Oh fortune I fortune! 

You ajk me in vain, 
. Of 'what ills 1 complain, 
Where harbours the torment I find } 

In my head, in my heart, 

It invades entry part, 
And jubdufs both my hay and mind* 

Each- effort I try r 

Ev*ry mefeine apply, 
*Fbe pangs of my foul to appeafe; 

But doom 9 a" to endure. 

What I mean for a cure, 
Turns prifon and feeds the dij*af* % 

C t SCENE 
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SCENE K. 

Clarissa, Diana. 

Li an. My dear ClarifTa — I'm glad I have Found yofl 
a!one.— For Heaven's fake, don't let any one break ia 
upon us ; — and give me leave to fit down with you a 
little : — I am ill fuch a tremour, fuch a panic— • 

Glar. Mercy on us, what has happened ? 
Dian. You may remember I told you, that when 1 . 
was laft winter in London, I was followed by an.odiou* 
fellow; one Harman ; I can't fay but the wretch pleated 
me, though he is but a younger brother, and not worth 
fix pence : And— in fhort, when I was leaving town, I 
promifed to correfpond with him. 

Gar. Do you rhink that was prudent ? 

ifa*. Madnefs \ But this is not the worft ^ for what* 
do, you think, the creature had the ifTuratfce to write to 
me about three weeks ago, defiring permtffion to come 
down and fpend the fummer at iny father's. 

Ciar. . A t your f a ther's J . • 

Difitt. Ay : , who never faw him, knows nothing of him, 
and would as (oon content to my marrying a horfe joc- 
key. He told me a long flory of fome tale he intended 
to invent to make my father receive him as an indifferent 
perfon ; and fome gentlemen in London, he faid, would 
procure him a letter that mould give it a face ; and he 
longed to fee me fo, he -fa^d, he could not live without 
it ; and if he could oe permitted but to fpend a week 
with me— l 

Clar. Well, and what anfwer'did you make ? 

Dian. Oh ! abufed'him, and refufed to liflen to any 
fuch thing — But — I vow I tremble , while I tell it you— 
Jufl before we left our houfe, t^e impudent monfter ar- 
rived there, attended by a^ouple of fervants, and is bow 
actually coming here with my father. .. ; 

Clar.XJ pon my word, this. is $ dreadful thing. 

Dian Dreadful, mv dear !— j happened to be at the 
window as he came into the court, and I declare I had 
like to have fainted away. 

€/ar.hrf< my Lady belw 3 

Dum* 
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Di**< Yes, and I muft rundown to her* You'll have 
my brother here prefently too, lie would fain have come 
in the coach with my mother and me, But my father in* 
£i|ed on his walking with him over the fields. 

Ctar. " Well* Diana, with regard to yduf affair— I think 
you muft fend (ome method of immediately informing' 
this gentleman that/ you confider the outrage he has com* 
ntitted againft 'you in the moft heinous light, and iiiillt 
upon his going away directly. : 

Dian. Why, I believe that will be the heij way—— 
but then he'll t>e begging my pardon and aMrig tb ftay. 

Clar. Why then you muft tell, him positively you won*t 
confent to it ; and if he permls in fo cktravagant a de- 
fign, tell him you'll never feejum again as long., as you 

Dion. Muft I tell him fo ? 

jib ! pr'ytbee fparf me, deareft creature ! 

How can you prompt me to fa much Uhnature t 

Kneeling before me, ••••-. 

Sbou'd I bear &m implore me y" 

Cou V / accufe bim, 

Cou'd 1 refuft bim 

Tbe boon beJboiHaJk? 

Set not a lover tbe cruel talk. 

r No, believe me, my dear, 
Wat Ar now flanding here, 
lnfpiteoJTmyJrigW, and alarms 
Jmjgbt rate bim t might fcold bim— • 
BnFjbo^dJUltJlHve nbollbim^^ 



SCENE X. 

f» ■>, ...... 

Clarissa. 

How eafy to direel the conducl of others, how haql to 
regulate our own ! I can give tn} friend advice, tfbtftvl 
dm cohfeious of the fame indifcretioni in tnyfelr. YcVis 
U' criminal to know th^moft' worthy; taoft amiable iaan 

W } 10k 
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in the world, and, not to beinfeniible to his merit? But. 
my father, the kindeft, beft of fathers, will he approve 
the choice 1 have made r. Nay^ has he not made another 
choice for me ? And, after all, how can I be fure that 
the man I love, loves me again? He never told me fo; 
but his looks, his actions, his prefent anxiety {ufficiently- 
declare what his delicacy, his generofity, will not fuffqr 
him to utter.— • , ;..,,' j i( 

Ye gloomy thoughts, ye fears ptrverfe^ '• ,*/ 

Like fu^lpi^vapours all difperfe, 

And /cotter in the wind ; ... 

Velujwe phantoms t brood of night, . 

No more my Jickly fane? fright. 
No more my reafon blind: 

% - ' ." '.-■'■ ' \ .\ 
9 Th done ; J feel my foul released ; , : \ .* , . \ \ 
The <vifions fly, the mips are cbas'd, - ' . 

Nor leave a cloud behind. 



SCENE XL 

Changes to a Side View of Sir Johh FlowbrdaleV 
Houfe, with Gates, and a r Prof peel of the Garden^' 

Harman enters with Colonel r O>LD boy. 
^~. -\,. ;\ ,/ \,»* . 
Col. Well, andjiowdoe? my -old friend, I)ick Ran turn 
. do ? I have not feen him r ttjiefe twelve Wfiars, : he* was an 
% honeft worthy fellow as ever breathed ; I remember he 
kept a girl in London, and was curfedly plagued by his 
wife's relations. // ;•; y ;., : . 

Har. Sir Richard was always a man of fpirit, Colonel. 
CoL But as to this bjiiinsfe, o/^yours, which he tells 
nae of in his letter- — I don't fee much in it — An afiair 
with a Ci^zfln'jS diWghjtsrrr.pinked her brother in a dud*- 
U the fellow iikfty; t#. fie I ... \ )\ . :) • ,.' . ; . 

Han. Why> Sir, w$:jho|>£ hot j r^ut as the r/iatteria 
dubious, ana will probaj^rnake fom&noife, I thought. 
a was better to be for'a little time but of the way ; when 

hearing 
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hearing my cafe Sir Richard Rantum mentioned you ; 
he fai<£ he was fure you would permit me to remain at 
your houfc for a few days, and bffered me a recommen- 
dation. 

CoL And there's likely to be a. brat m^the cafe— And 
the girl's friends aie'in bufinefs^4*ll" tell you what will 
be the confequence then— They will be for going to law 
with you for a maintenance — but no matter, I'll take 
the aflair in hand for you— make meyeur ftficitftr ; and, 
if you are obliged to pay for a fmgle fpoonful of pap, I'll 
be content to father all the children in the Foundlbg 
Hofpital. • # ■• [ A ' 

Har. You are very kind, Sir. 

CoL But hold — hark you— you fay* there's" money to 
be had — fuppofe you. were to marry the wench ? 

Har. Do ytfu think, Sir, .that would be : fo right after 
what has happened? Befides, 'there's 'a;ftronger objec*" 
t'roni-To tell Jrou the truth, I am honourably in love la 
another place. . * '.' 

CoL Oh F you are* ■ ' '. ^ , . 

' Har, Yes, Sir, Tnit there are obftacles — A father-i » 
Iri J mort^ SFf,' the miftreft of my heart lives ia this' 
very county, which makes even my prefent -fituation a - 

i»^rtk?6Wev "' ■■/" : ''■ V * ; • : , 

>*Cili In this county 1 Zouttds ! Then I amfure'M anv 
acAuatnted Vith her,* and the 'fir A letter of her nam6 T 

i 8 J ^ t •'/ J :: '* J ';' ' 

' Har. Excuse me, : Sir,- I have fome particular rca- 
fbns ■* ' '. ■ ■ 4 ,J '\ • "' • >■••-. 

CoL Bit' look who comes yonder—^Haf ha! ha!"My;| 
fbn picking his fteJ>V fike vi datorcihg-mafter. PrVthee,* 
HarfKan, go into the^hcJufe} "arid* let my wife and datigh*'. 
tet krtow' we are come, while 1' go and have fomeHgoVr 
with him: they will introduce you to Sir JohnFloweN' 
dale. ^ ' ■ '• -• .} f " ' = • -■•/■' 

* Har. Then, Sir, 111 trice Ac- liberty ■ */ '" 

CoL B^t d'ye hear, I muft have a little more dlfcourfe 
with* you* about this girl ; perhaps (he's a neighbour of 
mine, and I may be of fervice to you. 

Har* Well, remember Colonel I fhall try your friend- 1 
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SCENE XIII. 



Colonel Oldboy, Mr. Jessamy, Lionel, Diana, 
Clarissa, 

Lion. Colonel your moft obedient 5 Sir John is walk- 
ing with my Lady in the garden, and has coramimoncd 
mc to receive you. 

Col. Mr. Lionel, I am heartily glad to fee you— come 
here, Frank — -this is my fon, Sir. 

Liori Sir, I am exceeding proud to 

Mr. Jeff. Can't you get the powder then ? 

Col. Mifs Clary, my little Mifs Clary — give me a kife 
my dear — as handfome as an angel by heavens — Frank, 
why don't yov* -come here r this is Mil's Flowerdale. 

Dion. Oh Heavens ClarhTa! Juft as I faid, that inv 
pudent devil is come here with my father. • 

A&*« J'ff* Had'nt we better go into the houfe ? 

To be made in fucb a pickle ! 
jVillyou pleafe to lead the ivay, Sir f 
Col. - ■■ No, but if you f ^leaj It, you map Sir y. 
For precedence none will fiicle. . 

Dian.-^— Brother, no politenefs ? Blefs me ! ' ' ^ 

Will you not your band beJlovJ ? 
Lead the Lady. 
Clar*— * ■ — - Don't diflrtfs me ; f 

Dear Diana let him go. 
Mr. Jeff. Ma'am permit me. _ { 

Col. ■ # . i Smojie the beau, 

A. 2. Cruel mufti r ,' can 1 bear ;' 
Qp adverfe ftaryl 

6b fate fever e ! 
. ; Sefet)' tormented, *V' r 

Each hope prevented : . x ' . ' t 

Cfoh Non but the brave defeive the fair % 
Come Ma'am let me ^leadypu : • 
Notv, Sir, I precede you* .' 
A, j. Lovers muft ill ufage bear. ' 

* * Oh advtrftftatsl sbfatefevertf, • l * 

None but the brave deferve the fair. 

A CT 
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A C T II. SCENE L 



A Hall) in Sir John Flower dale's Ho*fe y ivitfctht Vi$*» 
of a grand S/air-cafe 9 through an Arch. On gither Sidt 
#/, thi Stair cafe below, fwo Doors^ hading from different 
Apartwnts. 

Lionel #»//« ftttrugJ fy Jenny. 

Jen. Well, but Mr. Lionel, confidcr, pray confidcr 
now ; how can you be fo prodigious undncreet as. you 
are, walking about the hall here, while the gentlefolks 
are within in the parlour ! Don't you think they'll won- 
der at your getting up fo foon after dinner, and before 
any ofthe reft of the company ? 

Lion. For Heaven's fake, Jenny, don't fpeak to me : 
I neither know* where I am, nor what I am doing; I am 
the mod wretched and miferable of mankind* 

Jen. Poor dear foul I pity you. Yes, yea, I believe 
you are miferable enough indeed ; and I afliire you^I 
have pitied you a great while, and fpoke many a word in 
your favour, when you little thought you had fucha 
friend in a corner* 

Lion. But, good Jenny, fince, by fome/*ccident or 
other, you have been able to,difcover what 1 would wil- 
4 lingly hide from ajl, the world.- Jhconjure you, as you 
regard my intcreft, as you value your Ladj!^ peace and 
honour, never let the moft.diilant hint oflit-efcapcyou ; 
for it is a fecset of that importance— 

Jtn. And^perhaps, yum think Icaa> ke«p a fecje;. 
Ah ! Mr. Lionel, it rau& beJiear, fee, and lay nothing 
in this world, or ope hasjio kufiiiefs to five in it; befides 
who would not be in lqve . wjti.my taaV? . There's nev$t 
a man this day afecbvit inighf bcsjtfgijji of(it ; ; for fee is 

the 
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the handfonvpft, fweeteft temperdeft ! And 1 am furc one 
of the beft miftrefles, ever poor girl had. 

Urn; Oh Jenny ! She's an angel. 

Jen. And f© (he is indeed — Do you know that (he gave 
me her blue and filvcr fack to day, and it is every crum 
as gjaod as nevr; and, go things as they will, don't you 
be fretting and vexing yourfelf, for I am mortally Tartain 
v fhe wOuULliverer fee a toad than this JeiTamy. Though 
I mud. fty, to my thinking, he's a vety likely man ; and 
a finer pair of eye-brows, and a more delicate nofe I never 
faw on a face. 

Lion. By Heavens I (ball run mad. 

Jen. And why fo I It is not beauty that always takes 
the fancy : moreover, to let yoXi know, if it was, I don't 
think bim any more to contpare to you, than a thiftle is 
to a carnation : and fo's a &gh ; for, mark my words, 
my Lady loves you, as much fts.lhe hates him. . 

Lion. What you tell me, Jenny, is a thing I neither 
( merit nor expect : No, I am unhappy, and let me con- 
tinue fo; my'moft prefumptuous thoughts (hall never 
carry me to a wi(h that may affect her quiet, or .give her 
caufe to repent. 

Jen. That's very honourable of J ou I mud needs (ajr ! 
but for all that, liking's liktag^ and one can't help it ; 
and if it mould be my Lady's cafe it is no fault of yours. 
I am fure, when (he called «ie into her dreffing-room, 
before (he went down to dinner, there (he itood with her 
eyes brim full of tears ; and fo I fell a crying for com- 
pany—and then (he faid (he could not abide the chap in 
the parlour ; and at the fame time, (he bid me take an 
opportunity to fpeak to you, and denre you to meet her 
in the garden this evening after tea ; for (he has fome- 
thing to fay to you. 

Lion, jenny, I fee you are my friend; for which I 
thank you, though I know it is impoffible to do me any 
iervice ; take this ring and wear it tor my fake. 

Jen. I am very much obliged to your honour ; I am 
your friend indeed— but, I fay, you won't forget to be 
in the garden now ; and in the mean time keep as little 
in the houfe as you can, for walls have eyes and ears ; 
and I can tellyou the fervant* take notice of your unea- 
(inefs, tho' I am always defiring tfcm to mind their own 
bulinefs* 

Iff** 
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Lion. Pray have a care Jdnny, have a care my dear 
girl, a word may -breed fufpicion. 

Jen. Pftia ! have a care yourfelf % it is you 1 that breeds 
fufpicion, (ighing and pming about ; you look for all the 
world like a ghoft ; and if you don't pluck up your fpi- 
rits you will be a ghoft foon ; letting things get the bet- 
ter of you. Though to be fur* when I thinks with ray- 
felf, being crofs'd in love is a terrible thing— There was 
a young man in the town where I was bora made away 
with himfelf upon the account of it. 

Lion. Things fhan't get the better of me Jenny. 

Jen* No more they don't ought. And once again I 
fay, fortune is thrown in your dull and you are not to 
fling it out $ my Lady's eftate will be better than three 
bifhopricks if Sir John could give them to you. Think 
of that Mr. Lionel, think of that. 

Lien. Think of what J 

Oh talk not to mi of the wealth Jbe poffeffes^ 
My hopes an J my views to herfelf I confine * 
The fplendour of riches butfl'tthtly imprejes 
A heart that is fraught with a paffion like mint* 

My lonje^ only lo*ve y fbould our fouls he cemented $ 
No int*reftj no motive, hut that ivoud I own ; 
With her in a cottage he bltft and content ed^ 
And wretched without her, tho* placed on a throntt 



SCENE II. 
Jenny, Colonel Old boy, 

Col. Very well, my Lady, I'lleome again to you pre* 
fently, I am only going into the garden for a mouthful 
of air. Aha ! my little Abigal ! Here Molly, Jenny, 
Betty ! What's your name ? Why don't you anfwer me, 
hufley, when I call you ? 

Jen. If you want any thing, Sir,' e'li call one of the 
footmen. 

CoL The footmen ! the footmen ! Damn me, I never 
knew one cf them,' in, my life, that would'nt prefer a 
.. • rafcal 



J 
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rafcal to a gentleman — Come here, you flut, put your 
bands about my neck and kife me* 

Jen. Who, I, Sir ! 

G>/.~ Ay, here's money for you ; what the devil are 
you afraid of? I'll take you into keeping ; you (hall go 
and live at one of my tenant's houfes., 

Jetu I wonder you are'rit afhamdd, Sir, to make an 
fconeft girl any fuch propofial ; you that have a worthy 
gentlewoman, nay, a Lady of your own-~.To be fare 
ihe's a little llricken ih years ; hut why meuldn t (he grow 
elderly as well as yourfelf r 

CqL Burn a lady, I love a pretty girl— 

Jeru Well, then you may go look for one, Sir, I have 
no pretentions to the title. 

Col. Why, you pert baggage, you don't know me. 

Jen. What do* you pinch my fingers for ? Yes, yes, 
I know you well enough, and your charekter's well 
known all over the country, running after poor young 
creatures as you do, to ruinate them* . 

Co/. What, then people fay— u* 

Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you ; and what* 
ever you may think, Sir, tho* I'm in a menial Hat ion, 
I'm come of people that won'd'nt fee me put upon ; 
there are thofe that wou'd take my part againft the 
p/oudefl he in the land, that mould offer any thing un- 
civil. 

Co/. Well, come, let roe know now, how does your 
young Lady like ray fbn ? 

Jen. You want to pump me do you ? I fuppofe you 
would know whether I can keep my tongue within my 
tfeth. 

Cot. She does'nt like him then* 

;7'vl don't fay fo, Sir— Isn't .this a ftarae now-— I 
.Ajppqfe fosmorrow or next day it will be reported that 
Jenny "has been talking* Jenny (aid that, and t'other— 
Hut here, Sir, I ax you, Did I tell you any fuch thing f 

CoJ. Why yes, you did. 
.J**. 1 l— Lord blefs me, how can you— — 

CoL Ad I'll mouzle you. 

% Ji*. Ah ! ah.F 

Col. What&>ypu x b*wlfo*t 
'Jhr* Ah! all! ahr 

I> Inate<'\ 
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Indeed, forfootb, a pretty youtb % 

To flay the amorous 'fool ; 
At fuch an age* metbinks your rag " ' 

Might be a little cool* 

::fie 9 let me go y Sir* 
.Kfftmel — No, no, Sir* 

You full me and Jbake me % 
Tor <wbat do you take me f 
: This figure to make me? , 

Pdhcve you toknonv 
Tm not for your garni, Sir. ; 
Nor 'will I be tarn/. Sir* 
l*ord, have you nor Jbami, Sir t 
, . yo tumbli k one fit l 

SCE'N-E III. 

OD/wrAO^DBOY, Lady Mar*, DrANA, Harman. 

I Lady M* Mr.OIdboy, wofftyou give me yourharid 
to lead me' tip 'flairs; my dear ?— Sir;! am prodigioufly 
obliged tcTyou ; "I proteft I have nbt'been'fd well, I*don f t 
know when ; OUhave had no return of my bilious com- 
plaint after dinner to day ; and' eat fo voracioufly ! Did 
you obferve Mifs ? Dodlor Arfnic will be quite aftanifted 
when he hears It; furely h\& new invented medicine has 
<Jone me a prodigious deal of fervice; 

Col. Ah I you'll always be taking one flop or other till 
yeu poifon yourfetf* -."'•' 

JLady Af. It brought Sir Barnaby Drugg from death's 
»door, after : having tried- the Spaw and Briftol waters 
without tfk€t : it is good for feveral things, in many fe- 
vereign, as in colds and confumptions, and lownejs of 
fpirits 5 it corrects the humours, rectifies the juices, te- 
gulates the nervous fyitem ; creates an appetite, pre- 
vents fiufhings and iicknefs after meals ; as alio vain tears 
-and head-achs/ it is the fineft thing in the world for an 

-afthma; 
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afthma ; and no body that takes it, is ever troubled witrj 
hyfterics.. 

CoL Give me a pinch of your Lordfhip's fnuff. 

Lady,. M~ This is a mighty pretty fort* of man, Colo- 
nel, who is he I . 

CoJ. A youBg fellow, my Lady, recommended to me. 

Lady M. I proteft he has the fweeteft tafte* for poetry ! 
—He has repeated, to me two or three of his own things \ 
and I have been tilling him of the poem my late brother 
Lord Jcflary made on the moufe that was drowned. 

Col. Ay, a fine fubjedt for a poem ; a moufe that was 
drowned. in a— ■^k- 

Lady Af. 'Hum, my dear Colonel, don't mention*. it; ;. 
to-be fiire thecircumftance: was vaflly indelicate ; but for 
the number of lines, the poem was as charming a morfel 
-—I heard the Earl of Punley fay, whounderftood Latin, 
that it was equal to any thing in Catullus. 

CW. Well, how did you like your fon's behaviour at- 
dinner, Madam ? I thought the girl looked a little alkew 
at him-r-Why, he found fault with every thing, apd 
contradicted every body ! 

. Lady A/v Softly-pMifs Flowerdale I underftand hascfe« 
fired. a private conference with him; ,^ 

. Col. What, Harman r have you got entertaining my* ■ 
daughter there ? Come hither, Dy ; has he been giving. 
you a hiftory of the accident that brought him down, 
here ? 

Dian. No, Papa, the gentleman has been telling he— 

Lady M. No matter what Mifs — 'tis not polite to re- 
peat what has been faid. 

Col. Well, well, my Lady* you know the compact 
we made ; the boy is yours, the girl mine— —Give me 
your hand Dy. 

Lady M. Colonel I have done— Pray, Sir, was there 

any news when you left London 5 any thing about the 

JLaft-Indies, the miniflry, ojr politics of any kind ? I am 

' firangely fond of politics r but I hear nothing fince my 

. X«ord Jeflamy's death ; he ufed to write to me all tie 

affairs of the nation, for he was a very great politician 

Jtimfelf. I have a manufcript fpeech of his in my cabi- 

. set — He never fpoke it, but it is as fine a thing as ew : 

caxo« from maul 

Da Col 
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CM. What is that crawling on your Lady(hip's petti* 
coat ? 

LadjM. Where! Where! 

Col. Zounds ! a fpider with legs as long as my arm. 

Lady M. Oh Heavens ! Ah don't let me look at it; 
I (hall faint, I (hall faint r A fpider ! a fpider ! a fpider! 

S C E N E IV. 
Colonel Oldbot, Diana, Harman.. 

Col. Hold ; zounds let her go ; I knew the fpider 
would fet her a galloping, with her damned fufs about 
her brother my Lord Jeflamy. — Harman come here.— 
How do you like my daughter ? Is the girl you are in 
love with as haodfome as this ? 

Har. In my opinion, Sir. 

Col. What, as handfome as Dy ! — I'll lay you twenty 

pounds (he has not fuch a pair of eyes. He tells me 

he's in love, Dy; raging mad for love, and, by his talk, 
. J begin to believe him* 

Dia. Now, for my part, Pap.i, I doubt it very much; 
. though, by what I heard the gentleman fay juft now 
within, I find he imagines the lady has a violent par- 
tiality for him ; and yet he may be miftaken there too. 

Col* For (hame, Dy, what the mifchief do you mean ? 
How can you. talk fo tartly to a poor young fellow un- 
der misfortunes ? Give him your hand, and *jk his par- 
don.— Don't mind her, Harman. For all this, (he is 

as good-naturnM a little devil, as ever was born. 

Har. You may remember, Sir, I told you before din- 
ner, that I had for fome time carried on a private cor- 
refpondence with my lovely girl ; and that her father, 
whofe confent we dei'pair of obtaining, is the great ob- 
jJacle to our happinefs. 

Col. Why don't you carry her ofFJn fpight of him, 
then ?— I ran away with my wife — a(k my Lady Mary f 
(he'll tell you the thing herlelf. — Her old conceited Lord 
of a father thought I was not good enough ; but I 
mounted a garden-wall, notwfthftanding their cheveux- 
de-frizc of broken glafs bottles, took her out of a three 

pair 
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pair of flairs window, and brought her down a ladder in 

my amis. -By the way, (he would have fqueezed 

- through a cat-hole to get at me. — And J would have 
taken her out of the Tower of London, damme, if ir 
had been furrounded with the tfyree regiments of guards. 
< . Dm, But furely, Papa, you would not perfuade the . 
gentleman to fuch a proceeding as this is ; coniider the 
noife it will make in the country ; and if you are known 
to be the advifer and abettor — 

CV. Whyy what do I care I I fay, if he takes my ad- 
vice hell run away with her, and I'll give him all the 
aflitfance I can. v 

Hot. I am fure, Sir, you are very kind ; and, to tell 
you the truth, I have more than once had the very , 
icheme in my head, if I thought it was feafible, and knew 
how to go about it* 

Col. Feafible, and knew how to go about it! The 
thing's feafible enough, if the girls willing to go off 
with you, and you have fpirit fufficient to undertake it. . 

Har. Q, as for that, Sir,. I can anfwer„ 

Dia. What, Sir, that the. lady will be willing to go off 
with you ?. , . . 

Har* No, Ma'am, that J have fpirit enough to take 
her, if (he is willing to go ; and thus far I dare venture to 
promife, that between this and to-morrow morning I will 
find out whether (he is or not T 

Col. So he- may; (he lives bat in this, county ; and 
tell her, Harman, you have met with a friend, who is 
inclined to ferve you* You (hall have my poft-chaife at 
a minute's warning f and .if a hundred pieces will be of 
any ufe to you, you may cpmmand 'em. . 

Har. And you are reaHy ferious, .Sir fc - 

Col. Serious ; damme it I an'u' 1 have pur twenty 
young fellows in the way of getting girls that they never 
would have thought of : and bring her to my houfe ; 
whenever you come you (hall have a f upper and a bed ; 
but you muft marry herfirfl, .^ecaxife my Lady, will be 
fqueamifh. . 

Dia. WelU but, my dear Pap** upon my word you 
have a great deal to anfwer for :• fuppofe it was your oyn 
cafe to have a daughter in fuch circunoftaaces, .would you > 
be obliged to any one-* 

D 3 , Col* . 
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Col. Hold your tongue, huffy, who bid you put in 
your oar? However, Harman, I don't want to fet you 
upon any thing ; 'tis no affair of mine to be fure ; I only 
give you advice, and tell you how I would zdt if I was in 
your p'ace. 

Har* I affurc you, Sir, I am quite charmM with the 
advice ; and fince you are ready to fland my friend, I 
am determined to follow it. 

Col. You are— 

Her* Pofitively— 

Col. Say no more then ; here's my hand : — You un- 
dcrftand me— No occafion to talk any further of it at pre* 
fpnt— When we are alone — Dy, take Mr, Harman into 
the drawing-room, and give him fome tea.— I fay, Har- 
man, Mum.— 

Har. O, Sir. 

CoL What do you mean by your grave looks, mi- 
ftrefs? - 

Honv curfedlf <uext the old fdlonv mill be, 
When be finds you banje fnapt up bis daughter ; 

But Jbift as be mitt, leave tbe matter to me y 
And 1 warrant you foon Jball have caugbt her* 

What, a plague and a pox y 

Shall an itt-watur'd fox. 

Prevent youth and beauty 

From doing their duty f 
He ought to be fet in tbe fiodi. 

He merits the Imv ; 
And if<we can 9 t bite him, 
By gad wf 7/ indite him. 

fia } ba y baj ba 9 ha f ba f id, 

SCENE V. 
Diana, Harman. 

s 

Diast. Sir, I defire to know what grofs afts of impru- 
dence you have ever difcovered in me, to authorize you 
in this licence, or make you imagine I Ihould not (hew 

fuch 
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fuch marks of my refentment as your monftrous treatment 
of me deferves. 

Har. Nay, my dear Diana, I confefs I have been ra- 
ther t+o bold ; — but confider, I languifh'd to fee you ; 
and when an opportunity offer'd to give me that pleafure 
without running any rifqije, either of your <juiet or re- 
putation, how hard was it to be refitted ? 'Tig true, I 
little thought my vifit would be attended with fuch happy 
tonfequences as it now feems to promife. 

Dian. What do you mean ? 
^ Har. Why, don't you fee your father has an inclina- 
tion I fhould run away with you, and is contriving the 
means himfelf? 

Dian. And do you think me capable of concurring ? 
Do you think I have no more duty \ 

Har. I don't know that, Madam ; I am fure your re- 
fufing to feize fuch an opportunity to make he happy, 
gives evident proofs that you have very little love, 

Dian. If there is no way to convince you of my love 
but by my indifcretion, you are welcome to confider it 
in what light you pleafe. 

Har. Was ever fo unfortunate a dog ? 

Dian. Very pretty this upon my word ; but is it pof- 
fible you can be in earneff ? 

Har. It is a matter of too much confequence to jeft 
about. ( 

Dion. And you ferioufly think I ought— 

Har. You are fenlible there are no hopes of your fa* 
ther's cooly and wittingly confcnting to our marriage ; 
chance has thrown in our way a whimfical method of fur- 
prizing him into a compliance, and why fhould not we 
avail ourfelves of it ? 

Dion. And fo you would have me— 

Har. I fhali fay no more, Ma'am. 

Dion. Nay, but, for Heaven'rfake— 

Har. No, Madam no ; J have done. 

Dian. And are \ ou pofitively in this* violent fufs about 
the matter, or only giving yourfelf airs ? 

Har. You may fuppofe what you think proper, Ma* 
dam. 

Dian. Well, come ; — let us go into the drawing-room 
and dring tea, and afterwards we'll talk of matters. 

Har 9 
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Har. I won't drink any tea. 

Dion. Why fo ? 

Har. Becaufe I don't like it* 4 

Ddarr. Not like it I Ridiculous. 

Har. I wtth you would let me alone. 

•Dion* Nay, pr'ythee— 

Har. 1 won't. 

Diatt. Well, will yeu if I confent to a& as you plcafe I 

Har. I don't know whether I will or not. 

Dion. Ha, Jia, ha, poor Harman* 

Come then, fining, peensijb lwtr y 

fTeU me what to do and /ay ; 
from your doleful dumps recover^. 

Smile f and it Jball havi its way* 

With their humours, 4 bus to teaze us, 

Mom art Jure the flrangtfl elves ! 
Si/fy creatures, would you pleafe4tSj 

Tom Jbeuld flill feem pitas* d yourftbvesi . 



SCENE VI, 

Harman. 

Say'ft thou (ti, my girl 1 Then Love renounce me, if 
I drive not old Truepenny's humour to the uttermofL— 
Let me confider ;— what ill confequence can poffibly at- 
tend it ?— The defign is his own, as in part will be the 
execution. — He-may perhaps be angry when he finds out 
the deceit. — Well; — he deceives bimfelf ; and faults we 
commit ourfelves we feldom find much difficulty in par- 
doning. 

Hence with caution f hence with fear, . 
- Beauty prompts , and naught jball flay me ; , 
Boldly for that prize J fleer * 
Rocks r nor winds, nor waves difmay mt* 
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Tel, rajh /ovir, look behind, 

Think <wbaf evils may bit id* you \ 
L<nx and fortune both art blind, 
" Aid you have none tlfe to guide you. 

SCENE VII. 

-Changes to a haudfome Dreffing^room, fupfofed to be Cla- 
rissa's. On one Side, between the Wings, is a Tablg 
•with aGlafs, Boxes, and t*w* Chairs. Diaka enters 
before Jessamy* 

Dion. Gome, brother, I undertake to be mitfrefs of 
the ceremony upon this occafion, and introduce you to 
your firft audience.— Mifs Flowerdale is not here, I 
perceive ; but ho matter.— 

Mr. Jtff. Upon my word, a pretty elegant dreffing- 
rbom this; but confound pur builders, or architects, as 
they call themfelves, they are all errant ftone-mafons* 
not one of them know the Situation of doors, windows, 
or chimnies ; which are as eflential to a room as eyes, 
nofe and mouth to a countenance. Now, if the eyes are 
where the mouth (houldbc, and the nofe out of proportion 
and its place, quel horrible phifiognomie. 
^ Dian. My dear brother, you are not come here as a 
virtuofo to admire the temple ; but as a votary to ad- 
drefs the deity to whom it belong*. Shew, I befeecrv 
you, a little more devotion, and tell roe, how do you 
like Mifs Flowerdale ? don't you think her very hand- 
fome ? 

Mr. Jeff. Pale.,* b ut that I am determined (he (hall 
remedy ; for, as foon as we are married, I will make 
her put on rouge :— Let me fee ;— has (he got any in her 
boxes here ; Veritable toilet a la Angloife. Nothing but a 
bottle of Hungary -water, two or three rows of pins, a 
paper of patches, and a little bole-armoniac by way of 
tooth-powder. 

Dian. Brother, I would fain give you fome advice upon 
this occafion,. which may be oFfervice to you : You are 
now going to entertain a young Lady—— Let me prevail 

upon 
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upon you to lay afide thofe airt, on account of which* 
fome people, are impertinent enough to call you a cox— 
comb ; for, I am afraid*, toe may be, apt to thinkjoii a > 
coxcomb too, as I affure you fheia very capable of di- 
ftinguiihing- . 

Mr. Jeff. So much the worfe for me*— If the is cap- 
able of diftingviittring, J-ihail -meet' with a terrible re- 
pulfe. I don't believe fhe 1 11 have me* 

Dion. I don't believe (he will, indeed.. ' ' • 
Mr. Jeff* Go on, fitter, — ha, ha, ha. 
.. Dia$i4 I projett I ana ferious— Though, I perceive,* 
you have more faith in the counfellor before yo\* there* > 
the looking-glafe. But give me leave to tell you, it is - 
not aipowdcr'd hea*, a lac^d coat, a grimace,* fhcug, a 
fcow, or a few pen phrafes, k»rn* by rote^ that conibw 
tute the power of pleafing all woman. 

Mr. Jef. You had better return to the: gentleman anjf 
give him his tea, my dear- ' . 

Dian. Thefe qualifications we find in our parrots aotf 
monkies. I would endertake to teach Poll, in thr^e 
wee&* thejafhionable jargon, of half the fine men about 
town i and I am fure it irtuft be allowed,, that puf*.m>-'. 
fcarlet coat* is a gentleman as degage and alluring a&* 
jnoft,ofthem. 

ladies^- pray admin a figure*. 

Fait felon. It derniere gout* 

Firft^ bis baly in fixe no bigger 

$ban a Cbintfe woman's jboe ; „■ 

Six yards of ribbon bind 

His bair en baton bebind; 

Wbile bis fore-top's foMgb r , 

Tbat in crown be- may vie v 

Witb tbe tufted cockatoo* . I 

fben bis waifi fo long and taper f 
?fis an abfoiute tbread-pafer : 
Maids reftft btm^ you tbat can ; 
Odd's life, if tbis is aUtb y .affair, % 
tM clap a baton f club my kair f „ 
Jnd xall tnyfelf a Man* , 

" SCENtf 
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scene wn; • 

Clarissa, Mr. Jessxmt. ' -* 

'CAw. Sir,. I took the liberty to defire a few moments' 
:wjSvate converfation t^Rfi yoi^^I hope 706 wilt excufe 
<ieL~I am, fealty, -^feariyembarrafiM. •. Bat, in air affair* 
offuch ifhmediate confe<juencete us bpth— * ; 

Mr. Jeff. My dear creature, don^eembatras'dbefoie' 
-me; I fhould be extremely forry to ftrike . jrou with any 
-iwe ; but, this is a fpecies of maiivaife hdnte, which the 
^company I /halHntrodtree^yoto to, will ftotf cure yoti cifV 
Ciar. Upon my word, Sir, I don^t. iwderftand you, 
Mn Jeff Perhaps<y©a may be Under Tome imeafineTi 
l&k 1 ftould'ndt be qiiitefdSvarnfr lir'fhe 'pfbfecutibn of 
"this affair, as you could wifli : It is true, with fegartrtdr 
quality, I might <lo better; and, with regard to fortune, 
All as well— >But, you pleafe mo~*Jpon my^fdui* I have 
*aiot met with, any thing more agreeable to me a great 
irhile. 

Clar. Pray, Sir, keep your feat. 
Mr. J/ff Mauvaife home again. My dear, there is 
^nothing in thefe little familiarities between you and me— 
"When we are married, 1 ftiall do every thing to render 
your life happy. _" 

Clar* Ah ! Sir, pardon me.. The happinefs* of my 

life depends upon a circurriftance 

Mr. Jeff. Oh! I undefftand you— You have been told, 

I fuppole, ol the Italian opera- gir]-*-R'at peoples tongues 

— However, 'tis true, I had an affair with her at Naples, 

and (he is now here. 2 Bnty.be* fetisficd: I'll give her a 

thoufand pounds, and fend her about her bufinefs. 

Clar. Me Sir! I protefl nobody told me— Lord ! I 
.never heard any fuch thing, or enquired about it. 

Mr. Jeff. Nor, have they not been chattering to you 
*©f my affair at Pifa, with* the Principefla del—— • 
Ctar. No^ indeed, Str; 

Mr. Jeff. Well, I was afraid they might, becaufe, in 
1 this rude country — Buty. why filent oa a fudden ?— don't 
'bt afraid to fpeak* - 

Oar. 
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Gar. No, Sir, J will cbmc to die fuhjecl, on which I 
took the liberty to trouble you — Indeed, I have great 
reliance on your gcneiofiey* 

Mr. J<£. You'll find me generous as a prince, depend 



op'r. 



Gar. I am bieft'd, Sir, with one of the befl of fathers: . 
I never vet iiobcyed him; in which I hai 4fef li"ie 
merit; for his com mauds hitherto have only SHfe fe> 
cnrc my wn felicity* * ^^* 

Mr. Jiff. Apres ma chere« 4 ^ 

Clar. But now, Sir, I am under the fhockiDg oecef- 
fity of d : (obeying him, or being wretched for ever*'' 
' Mr.J'ff. Hem! 

Gar. Our union is impoffible— my prefent fituation— 
tfce gloomy profpect before me— the inquietude of my.- 
ipind—— 

• ' •• Peer panting heart, ah f nvilt thou ever * 

. . N Throb 'within my troubfJ breafi ; 

Shall I fee the moment never *** + 1 

That u doomed to %i<ve thee refi T 

Cruel fars 1 that thus torment me t 

Still Ifeek for eafe ia <v*in t 
All my efforts but prefent mi 

With variety of pain* 

SCENE IX. 
Jissamy, Jenkins* 

Mr. "Jeff. Who's there? 

Jen. Do you call, Sir I 

Mr* Jeff. Hark you, old gentleman j who are yon f 

Jin. Sir, my name is Jenkins. 

Mr m Jeff Oh ! you are Sir John Flowerdale ? s fteward j 
a fervant he puts confidence in f 

Jen. Sir, I have ferved Sir John Flowerdale many 
years: he is the belt of mailers ; and, I believe, he hits 
fome ^lependance on my attachment and fidelity, 

Mr. 
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Mr. Jejf. Then, Mr. Jenkins, I (hall condefcend to 
fpeak to you. Does your mailer know who I am ? Does 
he-fcnow, Sir, that I am likely to be a Peer of Great 
Britain ? That I have ten thou land pounds a year ; that 
I have patied jdarOugh all Europe with diiringuifhed eaiut ; 
that I refufed the daughter of Mynheer Van Slokenfolk, 
the grfl|Wutch burgomafter ; and, that, if I had not 
hadijjt misfortune of being bred a proteftanr, I might 
iidl^Snatcrcd the niece of his prefent holinefs the Pope, 
^vith a fortune of two hundred thousand piafters ? 

yen. I am fure, Sir, my matter has all the refpecfc 
imaginable— 

Mr. J*ff> Then, Sir, how comes he, after my (hewing 
-an inclination to be, allied to his family ; how comes he, 
1 fay, to bring me to his houfe to be affronted ? I have 
let his daughter go; but, I thirfk, I was .in. the wrong ; 
for a woman that infults me, is no more fafe than a man, 
I' have brought a Lady to reafon before now, for giving- 
me faucy language ; and left her male friends to revenge 
!***'-*• . 

Jitu Pray, good Sir, what's the matter ? 

Mr. Jejf. Why,. Sir,, this is the -matter, Sir— your ma- 
iler's daughter,- Sir, has .behaved to me with damn'd in- 
folence, and impertinence j a-nd you may tell Sir John 
Fioweidflk; -firft, with regard to her, that, I think (he 
is a fiJly, ignorant, awkward, ill-bred country pufs, 
g0*»* Oh! Sir, for Heaven's fake 

Mr. Jtff. And, that, with regard to himfelf, he is, in 
my opinion, an old, doating* ridiculous, country Yquire ; 
' without the knowledge of either men or things ; and, 
that he is below my notice, if it were not todefpife him. 

Jen. Good Lord ! Good Lord J. 

Mr. JeJJ\ And, advife him and his daughter to keep 
out of my way ; for, iby gad, I will affront them, in the 
iirft place I meet them— —And, if your mailer is for 
carrying things further ; tell Jiun, I fence better than - 
-any man in Europe. 

In Italy*, Germany ^ Frame have I been ; 

Where princes Fve liv*d with, where nonarchs Tve ften ; 

The great have carejs*d t?e^ . * 

The fair have addreffd me y 
Nay, /miles I have had f mm a yuttn. 

K And, 
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jfnd^ now, Jfoalf <a pertj 

Inftgnificant flirty 

With infolence ufe me y 

Prefume to re/ufi me f 

She fancies my f ride will be burU 

But tout an contraire, 
Pm pleas' d I declare, 
ghtite happy, to think, I efcape from tht fare: 
Ser<viteur Mamfelle ; my claim I withdraw. 
Hey ! where an my people I Fal> laly lal Ja/ 9 Uu 



-S-CEtf E X, 

Jenkins. 

I rauft go and inform Sir John of what has happened? 
bur, I will not tell him of the outrageous behaviour of 
this young fpark ;. for he is a man of fpirit, and would 
refent it. Egad, my own fingers itched to be at him, 
once or twice ; and, as #out as he is, I fancy thefeold 
fids would give him a bellyful. He complains of Mife 
Clarifla ; but me is incapable of treating hrm in the man- 
rer he fays. Perhaps, (he may have behaved with fome 
eoldnefs towards him^ and yet, that is a myftery to me 
too. 

We all Jay the man soar exceedingly knowings 

And knowing mofi furely was he, 
Wbq found out the cayfe of the ebbing <t*dfio*ving^ 

The flux and reflux of the fea. 

Nor was be in Knowledge far from //^ 
Wbofirft mark y d the courfe of a comet ; . 
* , • 7o what it was ewingy 

Its coming and going r . 
Its wanderings hither and thither ; 
But the man that divines • 
> ' A Ladfs defigns^ . 

7 heir cauft, or effe£t % • 
In any refpeel, 
Is wijer than hothput together. 
« • SCENE 
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S C E » E xr. 

Qhanget to Sir John Flow e r d a l b'j Garden; with a View 
of a Canal r by Moonlight-: the Side Scenes repriftvt Bcx- 
bedges^ intermixed with Statues and Flowering Shrubs. 
Lionel enters r leading Clarissa*. 

Lion. Hid — methought I heard' a noife**-fhould we be 
ftirprized together, at a jun&ure fo critical ; what mighi? 
be the confequence— I know not how it is ; but, at this 
the happieft moment of my life, I feel a damp* a-tremoiy 
at my heart 

Clar. Then, what fhould I do ? If you- tremble, I 
ought to be terrified indeed* who have discovered fenti- 
ments, which, ^perhaps, I fliould-have hid r with a frank* 
nefs, that, by a man lefs generous, lefs noble minded 
than yourfelr, might be corrftrued- to my difadvantage. 

Lion* Oh ! wound me not with fo cruel an expreflion— »- 
"Sou love me, and hav£ condefcended to confefs it — You 
have feen my torments, and been kind enough to pity 
them — The world r indeed, may blame you— — 

Clar. And, yet, was it proclaimed to the world, what 
could the moil malicious fuggefl: > They could but fay, 
that, truth and.fincerity got the better of forms ; that the 
tongue dar'd to fpeak, the honeft fenfations of the mind i 
that, while you aimed at improving my underflanding, 
you engaged, and .conquered my heart* 

Lion. And, is it I is it poffible \ 

Clar. Be calm, and liften to me: what I have done - 
has not been lighdy imagined, nor faflily undertaken r- 
it is the work of reflection, of conviction ; my love is 
not a facrifice to my own fancy, but a tribute to your 
worth ; did I think there was a more deferving man in 
the world 

Lion. If, to doat on you. more than life, be to deferve 
you, fo far 1 have merit ; if, ro have no wifb, no hope, 
no thought, but you, can entitle me to the envied dif- 
un&ioti of a moment's re^fcrd,- fo far I dare pretend. 

Clar. That, I have this day refufed a man, with whom 

I could not be- happy, I make no merit : born for quiet 

a«d fimjlicity, th$ crouds: of the world, the-noife attend-. 

E z ing: 
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ing pomp and diftin£tipn, have no charms for me : I 
will) to pafs my life in rational tranquility, with a friend, 
v\ hofe virtues I can refpec't, whofe talents I can admire 9 
who will make my efteem the bafis of my affection. 

Lion. O charming creature ! yes, let me indulge the 
flattering idea; form'd with the fame fentiments, the 
f.ime feelings, the fame tender paffion for each other ; 
Nature defign'd us to compofe that facred union, which 
nothing but death can annul. 

Clar. One only thing remember. Secure in each 
others affections, here we mult reft; I would not give 
si y father a moment's pain, topurchafe the empire of the 
world. 

Lion. Command, cHfpofe of me as you pleafe ; angels 
take cognizance of the vows of innocence and virtue ; 
and, I wHl believe that ours are already, regifter'd in 
Heaven. 

Clar, I will believe fetoo.. 

Go, and f on my truth relying r 

Cam fort to your cares applying^ - • 

Bid eacb doubt and forrvw flyings 
Leave to peace* and love, pur breaft*. 

Go, and may the Potters that bear us, . 
Stilt, as kind prote&ors near. us v 
through our troubles fa fely fleer us 
To a port of joy and reft.. 



SCENE XII; 
Lionel, Sir John Fx-owerdale^ 

Sir John. Who's there ? Lionel! 

Lion* Heav'ns t 'tis Sir John Flowerdalev 

Sir John. Who's there? 

Lion. 'Tis I, Sir ; I am here, Lionel*. 

Sir John* My dear lad, I have been fearching for jr<w 
this half hour, and was at lad told you had come into 
the garden : I have a piece of news, which I dare fwear. 
will ihock and furprize you ; my daughter ha* refufed 

Colonel 
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Colonel Oldboy'sfon, who is this minute departed the 
houfe in violent refentment of her ill treatment. 

Lion. Is he gone, Sir ? ' • 

Sir John. Yes, and the family aTe preparing to follow 
Wm. Oh f Lionel, Clarifla has deceived me : in this 
afiair (he has fuffered me to deceive myfelf* The mea* 
Hires which I have been fo long preparing are broken in- 
st moment— my hopes fruftrated ; and both parties, in 
the eye of the world, rendered light and ridiculous. 

Lion. I am forry to fee you fo much moved ; pray,* 
Sir, recover yourfelf. 

Sir* John* I am forry, Lionel, fhe has profited no bet- 
ter by your leflpns or philofophy, than to impofe upon* 
and diftrefa fo kind a father. 

Limt. Havejufter. thoughts of her, Sir: (he* has not 
impofed on you, fhe is incapable — have but a little pa-* 
tience and things may yet be brought about. 

Sir John. No, Lionel, no ; the matter is paft, and 
there's an end to it ; yet I would conjecture to what fuch' 
an unexpected turn- in her conduct, can be owing ; I 
would fain be fatisfied of the motive that could urge her- 
to fo extraordinary a proceeding, without the lean: inti- 
mation, the leail warning to me, or any of her friends. 

Lion. Perhaps, Sir, the gentleman" may have been too' 
impetuous and offended Mifs Flowerdale's delicacy— cer- 
tainly nothing elfe could occafion— 

Sir John. Heaven only knows— I think, indeed, there 
can be no fettled averfibn,. and furely her affections are; 
not engaged elfewhore. / 

Lion. Engag'd Sir No, Sir.* 

Sir John. I think not, Lionel. 
.Lion* You may be pofitive, Sir^— I'm fure *- 

Sir John. O worthy young man, whofe integrity, op?ri- 
nef9, and every good quality have rendered dear to mc as 
my own child ; I fee this affair troubles you -as much as* 
i* does me. 
' Lion. Jt troubles me indeed,' Sir. 

Sir Johm However, my particular' disappointment- 
ought not to be detrimental to you, nor (hall it : I welt 
know how irkfome- k is to a generous mind to live in a 
gate of dependance, and have long had it in my thoughts 
to make you eafy for life. 

£ y * Lien.- 
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Lion. Sir John, the fituation of my mind at prefent is 
a little difturb'd— fpare me — I befeech you, fpare me ; 
why will yo\x perfiit in a goodnefs that makes me aftiaro'd 
of myfelr I 

Sir John* There is an eftate in this county which I 
purchafed fome years ago ; by me it will never be miffed, 
and who ever marries my daughter will have little reafo? 
to complain of my difpofiiig of fuch a trifle for my own. 
gratification* On the prefent marriage I intended to per- 
jecl a deed of gift in your favour, which has. been for 
y fome time prepared ; my lawyer has this day completed 
if, and it is yours, my dear Lionel, with every good wifli 
that the warmed friend can beftow. 

Lion. Sir, If you prefented a pulol with defign toflioot 
me, I would fubmit to it ; but you mud excufe me, I 
cannot lay myfelf under more obligations. t 

Sir John. Your delicacy carries you too far $ in tbi* 
I confer a favour on myfelf: however, we'll talk no more 
pn the fubjedt at prefent, let us walk towards the houfe, 
our friends will depart elfe without my bidding them, 
adieu. 



SCENE XIII. 
Diana, Clarissa, and afterward Lionel* 

Diem. So then,, my dear Clarifla, you really give credit 
to the ravings of that French wretch, with regard to a. 
plurality of worlds ? 

C/ar. I don't make it an abfolutc article of belief, but 
-J think it an ingenious conjecture with great probability 
on its fide, 

Dian. And we are a moon to the moon ! Nay,, child, 
I know fomething of afhonomy, but that — that little 
fhining thing there, which feems not much larger than 
a filver plate, ihould, perhaps, contain great cities like 
London ; aftd who can tell but they may have kings 
there and parliaments, and plays and operas, and peo- 
ple of fafhion ! Lord the people of fafhion in the moon 
mud be ih ante creatures* 

Oar* 
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Gar* Methinks Venus Alines very bright in yonder 
corner, 

Dian^ Venus ! O pray let me look at Venus ; I fup- . 
pofe, if there are any inhabitants there, they muft be all J 
lovers. 

Lion. Was ever ftch a wretch— *I can't flay a moment 
in a place; where is my repofe ?—fled with my virtue. 
Was I then born for fahhood and diffimulation ? I was, 
I was, and I live to be confeious of it ; to impofe upon 
my friend ; to betray my benefactor and lie to hide my 
ingratitude— a monfter in a moment — No, I may be the 
moll unfortunate of men, but I will not be the intft 
odious ; while my heart is yet capable of dictating what 
is honeft, I will obey* its voice*. 



SCENE XV. 
Diana, Clarissa, Lionel, G/mi/Oldboy, HarmaK, 

CoL Dy, where are you,? What the mifchief, is this 
a time to be walking in the garden ? The coach, has been 
-ready this half hour, and your Mama is waiting for you* 

Dian. I am learning aftronomy, Sir ; do you. -know 
Papa, that the moon is inhabited f 

CoL Huflyy you are half a lunatic yourfelf ;] come 
here, things have gone juft as I imagin'd they wou'd, 
the girl has refus'd your brother, I knew he muft dif- 
guft her. 

Dian. Women will want tafte now and then, Sir. 

CoL But I muft talk to the young Lady a little. 

Har. .Well, I have had a long conference with your 
father about the elopement, and he continues firm in his 
opinion that 1 ought to attempt it : in (hort, all the ne- 
ceflary operations are fettled between us* and I am to 
leave his houfe to- mot row morning, if I can but per- 
f«ade the young Lady— 

Dian* Ay, but I hope the young Lady will have more 
fenfe — Lord, how can you teaze me with your nonfenfe. 
Come, Sir, is'nt it time for us to go in r Her Ladyfhip 
will be impatient. 

Col. 
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Col. Friend Lionel;' "gbod night to yba ,* ' Mtfs ClarttS, 
my dear, tho' I am father to the puppy who has dif— 
pleafedyou, gWeWakMV; yoir fetv'd ham right, and 
X thank you tor it* ( 

Col*. O vibatetnigbris foreferlovi ?> - 

Cynthia brightly finning above j.; 

Among the trets i 

To the ftghhtg* breeze,. ■ 

Fountains tin&ling ; 

Stun a twinkling : 
Dlftlu O what a' nigh* is here for lovtf- 

So* may 'the- mom propitious prove $ 
Har. Andfo it will if right- 1 gut/l ; ' ' • 

Forfometimes light y 

As well as night , • 

A lover* s hopes may bltfs 9 . 

v A 2. Farewell my friena\ 
May gentle reft 

Calm each titmli in your bfeaft^ 
Ever} pain and* fiar "remove*. 

lion. What^ham^IC^?' 
Where Jhall 1 run ', 

With grief and Jhame at orut^pfrefi ^\- 
Honv my own uf braiding Jhun, . 
Or> meet my fiend diflptfl? . 

A. $. Hark 4o Fhilonuly h*wfooeet r ^ » - 

From yonder elm* 
+ Col. Twttt y 4weetfiweet y tve$itb* 

' A. 5. O what a night is here for love I 

But vainly nature* jtrives to move* 
• Nor nightingale among the trees, 

Nor twinkling ftarsy norfighing breetU^ 

Nor mur in ring flr earns, 

Nor Pha?be r s beams % 

Can charm unlefs the btarth ateaje* 



ACT 
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ACT Iir. SCE N E J; 



'A* Room in Colontl OidboyV Houft. Harmakid^ 
wiib bit Hat y Boots , and Wbifo followed by Di an a* 

Dion. Pry 'thee, hear me. i 

Har. My dear, what would you fay ? 

Dian. I am afraid of the ftep we are going to take ; 
indeed, I am : 'tis true, my father is the contriver of it ; 
but, really, on consideration, I think, I mould appear leffc 
culpable if he was net fo ; Lam at once criminal myfelf 
and rendering him ridiculous*.. 

JHar*. Do you love me ? 

Dian. Suppofe I do, you give me a very ill proof of 
your love: for me, when you would take advantage- 
of my tendernefs, to blind my reafow : how can you have 
fo little regard for my honour as to facrifice it to a vain 
triumph ? For it is in that light I fee the rafh a&ion you 
are forcing me to commit ; nay, methinks my confent- 
ing to it (hould injure me in your own efteem. When a-* 
woman forgets what (he owes herfelf^ a lover mould fet 
little value upon any thing (he gives to him* 

Har. Can you nippofe then, can you 'imagine, that 
my paflion will ever make me forget the veneration • 
And, an elopement, is nothing, wtien it is on the^Qad^to 
matrimony. 

t>ia* m At beft, I fcall incur the cenfure of difobedi* 
ence, and indifcretion ; and,-, is it nothing to a young 
woman, what the world fays of her ? Ah ! my good 
friend, be allured, fuch a difregard of the world is the; 
firft ftep towards deferring its reproaches. 

Hdr* But, the neceffity werajg under— 'Mankind . hag 
too much good fenfe, too muckgood nature— . 

Dion. 
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Dian. Every one has good fenfe enough to fee other 
people's faults, and good nature enough to overlook their 
own. Bcfides, the mod facred things may be made arx 
ill ufe of, and even marriage itfelf, if indecently and im- 
properly-— 

Har. Come, get yourfelf ready: where is your band- 
box, hat, and cloak ? Slip into the garden ; be there at 
the iron-gate, which you (hewed me juft now ; and, as 
the pofl-chaife comei rotinif, I wiUlflop and take you in*. 

Dian. Dear Harman, let me beg of you to defifl. 

Har. Dear Diana, let me beg of you to go on* 

DJvti. I (hall never have.refolutton to carry me thro? 
it. v 

Har. We fhall have four horfes, my dear,, and they 
will aflat us. . , T 

Dian, I n mort— T-^-~caBn©£: go wit h •) on. 
; Har. But before mc?— Into:thelgardenr— Wont.you F 

9'ntttv Hvno canyou y inhuman ! pfffifl to n&flrtfi me ? 
My danger y my.fmrj^ "tit irriiein to df/guif*.* 
You know them, yet ftill toMfirnHion you .preft na+ 
And font that from pajfia* -wkich prmdenci demeS m 

I fain woould oppofe a;per*verfe inclination ;- 
The njifiom of fancy ^ from reafbn difmii jx 

With fortitude bajjlt the nviiis of temptation^ 
And let /owe no .longer make filly Us guided, ' 



S C EN E IL . 
Colonel Oldbov, Harman* . '; . ' •* 

Goh Hey-dey ! what** tfefcroeaiiiag of Jthis ? Wboi 
It went put of the room there ? Have you and .rrry.daugha 
terbeen in conference, : Mr, Harman ? . 

Har. Yes, faith, Sir, fhe has been taking me' to taife 
here very feverefy,' witfi regard to^this : affair; rand Ihe 
ha* faid fo much againft it, and put iti into fach a ftrange 
fight — — ' ' • i 

Col Abufy-, ini^tktentbaggageregidl'wlflil had 
catched her iroatf Urigy ao&afceit 1; c^etedhex not : but* 

yott 
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yovi have fent to the girl, and y\: . , „ ^ I? ready to go 
with you ; you rau(tni»t difaur-.'p. \tr no* . 

H*r. No, no, Cokwi ; I \lways have po.itenefa 
enough to hear a lady's teafons ; -bui conilancy enough 
to keep a: will of my own, 

CoL Very well — now let me alk youi-*-don't you think 
k -would be proper, upon* this occafion, to have a letter 
-ready writ for the father, to let him know who has got 
his daughter, and fo forth ? 

liar. Certainly, Sir ; and 1*11 write it direclly. 

'CoL You write it I you be damn'd I I won't truft 
•you with it ; I tell you, Harman, you'll commit fome 
curfed blunder, if you don't leave the management of 
this whole affair to me : I have writ the letter for you 
jnyfelf. 

Har. Have you, Sir? 

CoL Ay — here, read it ; I think it's the thing : how- 
ever, you are welcome to make any alteration. 

Har. "Sir, I have loved your daughter a great while, f 
Secret ly ; (he allures me there is no hopes or your con- 
fenting to our marriage ; I therefore take her without it. 
'I am a gentleman who will ufe her well : and, when 
you coniider the matter, I dare fwear you will be wil- 
ling to give her a fortune. If not you (hall find I dare 
behave myfelf like a man — A word to the wife — You 
inuft expect to hear from me In anbther ftile." 

CoL Now, Sir, I will tell you what you mufl do with 
this letter: as foon as you have got off with the girl, 
Sir, fend your fer van t back to leave it at the houfe, with 
^orders to have it deliver'd to the old gentleman. 

Har.. Upon my honour, I will, Colonel. 

CoL But, upon my honour, I don't believe you'll got* 
-the girl :• come, Harman,; I'iLbet you a buck, and fix doz- 
>en of Burgundy, that you won't have fpirit enough.to 
bring this affair to a crifis. . 

Har. And, I fay done firft, Colonel. 

CoL Then look into the court there, Sir ; a chaife 
*rith four of the prettieil bay geldings in England, with 
two boys in foarlet and filv.er jackets, that will whifk you * 
•along. 

*• Bar. Boys! Colonel? Litde cuptds, 1 to . tran(J)Qrt me 
to thefummit of my defires. 

CoL 
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Col. Ay, but for all that, it mayn't be airiifs for roe 
to talk to them a little out of the window for you. Dick, 
come hither ; you are to go with this gentleman, and do 
whatever he bids you ; and take into the chaife whoever 
he pleafes ; and, drive like devils, do you hear ; but, be 
kind to the dumb beaito. 

Han Leave that to me, Sir-— -And fo, my dear Co> 
lonel, 

5i fear a f ranger, 

Behold thefoldier arm* 
He knows no danger. 

When honour founds the alarm.) 
But daunt left gots^ . 
-Among- His foes* t 

In CupitPs militia, . . 

Sofearlefs 1 iffue ; 

Andy as you ft, 

Arntd cap-a-pie, > 

Refobue on death or viflory* 



S C E N E III. 
Colonel Old boy, Lady Maky, and then Jenny. 

*Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, here is a note from Sir John 
Flowderdale it is addrefs'd to me, in treating my fon to 
come over there again this morning. A maid brought 
it : (he is in the anti-chamber — We had better fpeak to 
her— Child, child, why don't you come in ? 

Jon. I chufe to Hay where I am, if your Ladyfhip 
pleafes. 

Lady M. Stay where you are f why fo ? 

Jen. I am afraid of the old gentleman there* 

Col. Afraid of me, huffy. 

Lady M. Pray, Colonel, have patience — Afraidr-^-Her* 
is fomething at the bottom of this — What, did you rfiean 
by that cxpreffion, child ? 

Jen. Why the Colonel -knows very well, Madam, be 
wanted to be rude with me yefterday. 

Lady 
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.- taiyM. QhMr.OMboyl 

Col. Lady Mary don't provoke me, but let me talk to 
the girl about her bufinefi. How came you to bring this 
note here I > - ' 

jinny. Why, Sir John gave it to me, to deliver to my 
uncle Jenkins, and I took it down to his houfe ; but 
while we'were talking together, he remembered that he 
had forae bufinefs with Sir John* fo he defired me to 
bring it, becaufe he {aid it was not proper to be fent by 
-any of the common fervants. 

Lady M. Colonel, look in my face, and help bl lifting 
if you can. 

Col. Whit the plague's the matter, my Lady.! I have 
410 1 been wronging you now, as you call it. 

Jenny. Indeed, Madam, he ofter'd to make me his 
4cept Madam: lam fure his ufage of me piU me into 
fuch a twitter/ that I did not know what I was doing all 
the day after. 

Lady M. I don't doubt it, tho'Lfo -lately forgave him ; 
l>ut as the poet fays/ his fex is all deceit. Read Pamela, 
child, and rdift temptation. 

J$nny. Yes, Madam, I will. 

Col. Why I tell yon, my Lady, it was all ajoko. 

Jenny* No, Sir, it was no joke, you made me a prof- 
fer of money, fo you did, whereby I told you, you had 
a lady of your own, and that thoqgh ihe was old .you had 
no right to dilpife her. 

Lady M. And how dare you miftrefs, make ufe of my 
name ? Is it for fuch trollops as you to talk of j>erfons of 
idiftincYion behind. their backe ? • x 

Jtnny. Why, Madam, I only %id you was in years. 

Laay M. Sir John Flowerdale ihall be inform'd of y o ur 
Impertinence, and^you (hall be turn'd out of the family ; 
•I (eeyou 4re-a confident creature, and I believe you are 
no better than you fhould be. 

Jenny. I fcorn your words, Madam. v 

Lady M. Get out of the room ; how dare you (lay in 
this room to talk impudently to me ? 

Jenny, Very well, Madam, I (hall let my Lady knew 

. Jiow you have us'd me ; but I (han't be turn'dout of my 

place*, Madam, nor at a lofs, if I am ; and if y 014 are an- 
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gry with every one that won't fay you are young, I believe 
there is very few you will keep friends with. 

I wonder, Frnjure, >why this fnfs Jhouli be made \ 
For my fart Fm neither a/bam^d nor afraid 
Of what 1 have done, nor tfwbai J have jf aid* 
Atfemsant % I hope is no Jlteve,\ 
And tho\ to. their flams. 
Seme ladies call names, 
J know hotter bow to behave* 
Times are not Jb bad y 
Ifoceafion I bad, 
Tier at) charaSer Jkeh 1 need florae off U 
And for going away^ 
I don*t want to Jtay 9 
Jbsdfo Tm yonr i LadyJhifs fervant* 



? «<CEKE IV. 

. Cob*erOw*or+ Lady Mary, Mr. Jessamy. 

Mr. Jejf. What is the matter here ? 

Lady M> I will have a (eparate maintenance, I wil 
indeed. Only a new 'inftance of your father's infidelity, 
my dear. Then with fuch low wretches, farmers daugh- 
ters, and fervant wenches s but any thing with a cap on, 
'tis all the fame to him. 

A/r. Jejfi Upon my word, Sir, I am forry to tell you, 
that thofe practices very ill fuit the chara£tcr which you 
ought to endeavour to lupport in the world. 

Lady <M Is this a tecompence for rqy love and regard ; 
I, who have been tender and faithful as a turtle dove ? 

Mr % Jeff* A man of your birth and diftin&ion mould, 
tnethinks, have views of a higher nature, than fuch low, 
fuch vulgar libertinifm. 

Lady M. Confiderimy birth and family too, Lady Ma- 
ry Jeflamy might have had the bed matches in England. 

Mr m Je£. Then, Sir, your grey hairs. 

Lady M % I, that have brought you fo many lovely fweet 
babes. 
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Mr-Jtj: Nay, Sir, it ia a refl>&ien on i 

Lady M. The heinous-fin too— - 

M*. Jeff., Indeed,. Sir, I bkifh for you*. 

Co/. S'dcath and fire, , you Utile effeminate puppy, do 
you know who you talk to h— And you, Madam,, do you 
kaowwho I ainJ — Get up to- your chamber, or zounds 
ML make fuch a— - 

Lady M^ Ah 1 my dear come away from him. 

SCENE V~ 

&/. Am I to be tutor'd and call'd to an account ! How 
sow,, you {boundrol,. what do you want .1 

S*r*u. A< letter*. Sir.. 

Ci/« A letter, from whom, firrab ? 

&rv# The gentleman's feryant, an't pleafe your ho- 
SGUr, that kit this juft now in the poti-chaifc— the gen* 
tieman my young, lady went, away with*. 

Gfc Your young iacjy v fitraft— -Your young lady went 
wfcsf wUlt na gcattenan, pa- dog -»\¥hat geetfeaan i 
What young tody, firrah ! 

Afc 3^» There is ibme myftery in. this*— With your 
tare,. Si*, I'Ur open the letter.: I believe it contains no 
feciets. 

C«/» What are you going to do, you jackanapes ? you 
ftan't open a letter of mine--Dy^-I>iana--Somebody call 
my daughter to me there — u To John Oldboy, Efq.— 
** Sir, I have lotft your daughtera great while fecretly — 
41 Confenting to our marriage—— 

Mr. Jiff. So fo. 

CoU You villain— you dog, what is it you hare brought 
tte here ? 

Stnv. Pleafe your honour, if you 1 !! haw patience, I'll 
tell your honour— Ar I told your honour before, the 'gen- 
tleman's fervant that went on juft now in the poft-chaifc, 
came to the gate, and left it after his matter was gone. 
I law my young, lady go in to the chaife with the gentle- 
man*. 

Fa Mr. Jiff* 
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Mr. Jeff* & very fine joke indeed ; pray,*; Colonel, do 
you generally write letters to yourfelf f Why this is your 
own hand. 

Col. Call aM the fervants in the houfe, let horfes be 
faddled di redly — every one -take a different, road. 

Serv* Why, your honour, Dick &id it was by your 
own orders. ** : * 

Col. My orders ! you raical r I thought he was going 
to run away with auother gentleman's daughter— Dy— 
Diana Oldboy. 

Mr. Jeff. Don't wafte your lungs x» no purpofe, Sir ; 
your daughter is half a dozen miles oft* by this time. 

Col. .Simlt, you have been bribM ta further the fcfceme 
of a pick -pocket here. 

• Mr. Jeff. Befides, the matter is intirely of your own 
contriving, as well as the letter and fpirit of this elegant ; 
epiftfe. 

CoL You are a coxcomb, and I'll dirmherit you \ the 
letter is none of my writing, it was writ by the devil, and 
f he devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, my Lady Mary,. 
William, John — -*- 

• Mr. Jiff. I am very glad of this, prodigioufly glad of 
*t, upon my honour— be !. fee ! he J— -it will be a jeft 
this hundred years, {bells ring, violently y on both fides.} 
What's the matter now :? O ! her Ladyihip has heard of 
it, and is at. her bell \ and the Colonel anfwers her. A 
pretty duet \ but a little too much upon the forte me* - 
thinks : it would be a, diverting thing now, ta (land un* 
feen at the old gentleman's elbow* - 

Ht/l 9 foft ; M\s bear how matters go i 
*ril creep and Uften\-~fo y fo, fo % 
They're all together by the ears ;— 

Oky bomil how.. the fawage J "wears* 

There too again ; ay, you may ring ; i 

Sound out tkalarvirbtl!~~ding) dingy ding-* 
Dijpatch yvnr Jiouts, 'tis all in <uain % 
Stray maids are ftldom found again* 
..... » 

But h(xrk y jh£ uproar hidhor founds \ 
The Colonel comes with all his hounds ; . i 



Flttyifely leave them open ivaty 
'To hunt with what fu^cefs they may. 



SCENE 



SCENE VI. 

Coknil OhDXOY re- enters, nnitb one Booty. a Great-Goat on 
bis Arm, fcfr. fbtfajoed by ftverut Servants. 

She'* gone, by the Lord ; fairly ftole away, with! that 
reaching, coney-catching rafcal ! However, I won't > 
follow he* '* no, damme t take my whip, and my cap,' 
and my coat, and order the groom to unfaddle the horfes ; 
I -won't follow her the length of a fpur-leather. Come 
hire, you Sir* and pall off; my boot ^ (<wbifllos) (be ha9- 
made a fool of me once, (he (han't do it a feconid time ; 
not but 1*11 be reveng'd too*, for Ml never » give her fix- 
pence ; the di(appoifltmen*-will put the fcoundrel out of/ 
temper; and he'll thrafti her a dozen times a day * the - 
thought plea&» me, I hope he'll do it. 

What do you ftand gaping and flaring at, you impu- 
dent -dog*? are you: laughing atrae ? I'ttteach you to be- 
merry at my expsnce.-— 

A rafcal, abujpy ; xonnds ! ft* that 1 eomttd*' 

In temper Jk mild, Jo unfraQifd in evil: 

IJetber a borfe-bdck, ana* nofoener mounted^ 

Tban 9 crack, ,<wbip and /put, fit Hdeefofi to sbt dtviU * 

Bat tbere la her rum, , 

Be rnhtd, undone ; - 

If I go to catcb ber, * 

Or back again fettb bit;:, 

T&worfotbanJbe fotof agun*. 

'Amifebfrf pofe/fdme trmarryu 

And fnrtber my feUy to carry r . 

7* hi ftill more a fa\ 

Sons and daugbths Int f .. 

And pretty onts } )j tbe lard Harry* . 
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SCENE VII. 

Changes ft, Ch*.*WA*s Drijtttg-room ;, Clarissa inters 
melancholy, with a Book in her Hand , foIIo<wed try ] why • 

Clar. , Where have you been Jenny M was enquiring. 
for you-— why will you go out without letting me know £- 
, Jen* Dear Ma'am, never any thing happen v d fo un- . : 
lucky ; I .am forry you wanted me— But I was fent to 
Colonel Oldboy's with a letter ; where I .have been fo ufed 
—Lord ha ve • mercy upon rae— quality indeed -r I fay. 
quality— pray, Madanif do you think , that I Jpoks any 
ways like an *mroodeftparfof*--to be fure 1 have a^gay air, . 
and I can't help it* and I loves to appear a little gentecU 
ifh, that's what I dp» \ : 

Clar. Jenny, take away this book* 

Jen. Heaven prefervc me, Madam, you are crying. , 

Clar. O my dear Jenny 1 • . . 

Jen. My dear miflrefs, what's the matter ? 

Clar. I aju undone* 

Jtn. No, Madam; no, Lord forbid f 

Clar. I arfc indeed— »I have been ralh enough, to difco- 
ver; my wfcatocfefor a man, who treats me with contempt* 

Jen. Is Mr. Lionel ungrateful, then ? 

Clar. I have loft his efteem for ever, Jenny. Since 
lad night, that I fatally confefs'd what I fhould have 
kept a fecret from all the world, he has fcarce conde- 
iL ended to call a look.a; me, nor given me an anfwer 
when I fpoke to him, but with coldnefs and referve. 

Jen. Then he is a najty, barbarous, unhuman brute. 

Clar. Hold, Jenny, hold ; it is ail my fault. 

Jen. Your fault madam f I wlfti I was to hear fuch a 
word come out of his mouth i if he was a minifler to- 
morrow, and to fay/uch a thing from his pulpit, and I 
by, I'd tell him it was falfe upon the fpot. 

Clar. Somebody's at the door ; fee who it is. 

Jen. You in fault indeed — that I know to be the moft 
virtuoufrft, niceft, molt delicatell— «• 
. Oar. How now r 



A COMIC CVPER Av • : - fa 

tjitt. Madam, its a meflage from Mr. Lionel. If you 
are alone, and at leifure, he would be glad to wait upon. . 
you: I'll tell him, Madam, that you, are bufy* 
Clar. Where is he,. Jenny r •...-.'.' " 
^«r» In* the ftudy the man fays* t 

Clar. Then go to him, and tell him I ibould be glacL 
to fee him : but do hot bring him up immediately, be- 
cattfe I will ftand in the balcony a few miivutes for a little 
air*. '«••,.,., 

Jin. Do(o r dear- madam, for your eyes are as red aa 
ferrets, you are ready to faint too -, mercy on us, for 
what do you grie*C:and vexypurfelfe—if I was as you— » 
Cfar. Oh!.. . 

< • • - . .' / 

Why nvrtb figbs my btart is /willing 
fVby <witb tears my eyes overflow ; 
JJk m not, *hs paft the uUing^ : 
Mutt involuntary *wgt m 

Who to winds and *wa*uts*a ftrangtr % 
Vtntrous ttmpts tht inconfiMnt.ftas % 
In each 'billwb fitncus dangtr^ 
Stbriukt ai tvtry rifieg braze* 



.scene vni.. ; ,- ' 

Sir Johh FtowtaoALE* Jenkins. 

&> John* So then, the rayflerj: is difcovered :— tut is 
it poffible that my daughter's refuel of Colonel Oldboy's ; 
foa* mould proceed from a clandestine engagement, and . 
that engagement with Lionel r 

.JenL My niece, Sir, is in her young Lady's fecrets, 
and Lord knows (he had little defign to betray th&n ; but . 
having remarked forne odd expreflions of hers yefterday, 
when (he came down to me this morning with the letter, 
I questioned her ; and, in (hort, drew the whole affair . 
out ; upon which I feigned a recolle£tfon '^f fome bufi- 
nefswith jtou, and defired her to cary the letter to CoU 
oncl 01dboy r 9 herfclf, while I came up hither. 

Sit 
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Sir J$hr. And they are mutually promiied ro eac& 
ether, and that promiie was exchanged yt&erdsty ? 

Jtnk. Yes, Sir$ and it i* my duty to tell you ; clfe I: 
would rather die than be the mean* of. wounding the 
heact of. my dear young lady ; for if thereoa one upon, 
earth of truly itobfcanadeltcate fentiments —— \ 

Sirjibn. I thought fo once, Jenkins^ 
m J$*. And nhralr fo ftill: O good, Sir John, now. 
is the time for you to exert that character of worth and: 
genrienefs which the world fo-defervedty hat given you. 
You have indeed caufe to be offended $ buteonfider, Sir,, 
your daughter is -young, beaotiful, and amiable; the,, 
poor youth unexperienced, fenfible, and at .a time of 
fife when fuch temptations are hard to be redded : their 
opportunities were many, their cafi of thinking the 
fame. 

Sir Jekn: Jenkins, I tan allow for. aH thefe things;, 
but the young hypocrites, there** the thing, Jenkins;, 
lheir hyppcrily, their hyppcrify wounds me. 

Jen. Gall ft by a gentler name, Sir, roodefry on her 
part, apprehenfion on his*. 

8irJti*+Thetk what opportunity havetbey had ? They 
never were together but when myJUtavor* myfelf made 
one of the company j befides,»I;had foikm a reliance on * 
Lionel's honour ana\ggatitude. j ■ 

Jenk. Sir, I can* never thtnk that «a&re ftamp'd that 
gracious countenance, of his,, to maik a* corrupt heart. 

Sir John. How f act he very time that he Was confeious- 
of.b^lng himfelf the caufe of it, did he not (hew more 
concern. at this aflair thin I did f Nay, doa't I tell you> 
thjat- laft night, of- his r own accord, he offered to be a. 
mediator in the affair, and detired my. leave to fpeak to* 
my, daughter ? J thought myfelf obliged • to him, con* - 
fefcted ■•■ and, . in confequence of his afluTaacfc of fuccefi, , 
wrote that letter to Colonel OWboy^ to defue the family, 
wbulc] come here again to-day. 

JenL Sir,, as we were Handing in the nett room, I* 
heard a meflage delivered from Mr. Lionel, defiling 1 
leave to wait upon your daughter i 1 dare' fwearthey will » 
be here prefently ^ fuppnfe we were to fleg into* that* 
clpfet, andoverhearthcirconverfatieii^ 



A> %**. What, Jenkins, after, hairing ; livcd,fo many r 
years In confidence with ray child, (hall 1 become aa 
et»-dropp* r - t0 deleft; her t . ' 

7**i. It is neceffery at prefent.~Come^ m r my cleat t 
miftcr, let ui only con/ider that we,were once youne like 
tifem: fubjeft to the fame paffions, the fame indifcre- -, 
lions ; and it is the duty of every man to pardon error* * 
incident to his kind. * » 

' • % 

When hot gits into a youthful brain, 

lufiruBion U fruitlefs, and caution vain $ -♦ 

Prudence may cry do fei 

But, if Love fays No ^ i 

Poor Prudence may go % 

With her preaching, j 

And teaching, 

To Jeficho % . 

Dear Sir, in old age,. 

'Ihrnot hard to be fag**. 

And J tis eofy to point the &aJ1. 

But do or fay, 

What* *we may, 
V Lov* and yputb ivi/lhave thtir oaf* ' 

\ S.CKN K IX*. 

> Claaissa,, Lionel*. 

C/ar. Sir, you defired to fpeak to me ; I need not telt 
you the prefent fuuation of my heart ^ itis full. What- 
ever you have to fay, I beg you will explain, yourfelf j 
agd, if poffible, rid me* of the anxiety under which I 
have laboured, for fome hours. ? 

Lion. Madam/ your anxiety cannot be greater than., 
mine; I come, irideed, to fpeak to you ; and yet,, I know., 
not how, I come to advife you, (hall I fay as a friend? . 
y$s, as a friend' to youu glory r your felicity •» dearer to* 
me than my life. ? 

Clar.. Goon, Sir*, • • • r • 

% Lion. Sir John Floweidale,.. Madam,, is fuch a father 
»iw are biejfed with i his care,' feis prudence has pro-, 

mded. 



yo 
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▼iflcd for you - a match— Your refufid renders hmv In^ 
confolable. Liften to no frggeftions dial would pervert 
ou from your duty, but make the worthier of mea, 

ppy.hy fubmkfirrgto his will* 

Uar. How, Sir, after what palled between us yefier** 
day evening, can you advtfe me to marry, Mr^Jeilatny f 

*£/*». I would »vife you to,marjry any one, Madam*, 
father than a villain*. 

CJar, A villain, Sir*. 

Lion. I mould be tha-worft of villains , , Madam,, was £ 
to talk to you in any* other ftrain : Nay, am I not a vil- 
lain, at once treacherous and ungrateful ? Received into* 
this houfe as an afylum :: what have I. done I Betrayed 
the confidence of the friend thattrufted me. j endeavoured 
to facrifica his peace,, and the honour of. his family, to 
my own unwarrantable delifes^ 

Char. Say no more,. Sir ; fay no more ; I fee my er- 
ror too late j I have parted from the rules preferred to* 
n v f?? ; * havc m5 ^ a ken indecorum, fof a .laudable fin* 
ccjity ;fand it is. juft'X mould meet whfc the. treatments 
my imprudence deferves.. 

Lion. 'Tis I, and only I, *am to \foxae ; wfcifc*I took, 
advantage of the >. father's ieeurity, I p«a&fed- upon the: 
tendernefs and ingenuity of the daughter ; my own ima- 
gination gone affray, I artfully Jaboured lo lead yours 
after it : but here,. Madam, I give you back thofe vows, 
which 1 Infidioufly extorted from' you $ keep- them for 
fome happier man, who may receive them without 
Wounding his honour, or his peace*. 

Ciarl. For Heaven's fake ! 

Lion.. Why do you weep.?; : 
' Cfar 9 Don't ipeak to me*. 

Lion. Ohi my.Clarifla; my heart Is- broker! am* 
hateful to myfelf for< loving you;— yet, before I leaved 
you for ever, I will once more touch that lovely hand— 
indulge my fbndnefs with a laft look— -—pray for your 
health and profperity. 

Clot.. Cariyou fonake me ?<-*Have I'then given mf. 
affections to a man who rejects and difregards them ?— * 
Let. me throwjuyfelf at my father's feet ; he is generous 
and compaffionate ;— IJe knows your wortli-—- 

." * . • Um 
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lion. Mention it not j were you dripc of fortune, re- 
duced to the meaneft Ration, and I monarch of the 
globe, I (hould glory in raifmg you to univerfat empire-; 
ut as it is ■ 

Clar. Yet hear me— — 
lion. Farewel, farewell 

O dry tboft tears ! tiki melted ore y 
Fafi dropping on my heart they fall: 

Think, think no more of me 1 no more 
The memory ofpafi f cents recall* 

"On anvildfeapf faffibn tofi i % 

I fptit upon tie fatal Jheif; 
friend/hip and love at once are loft % 

Mdmwlmnjb to hfe myfelf. 



SCENE X. 

Clarissa, Jenhy, then Sir John Flowerdale and 
JenkTins, and afterwards Lionel. 

Jenny. O Madam ! I have betray'd you. I hare gone 
•«nd faid fomething I fhould not hare (aid to my uncle 
Jenkins ; and, as lure as day, he has gone and told it all 
to Sir John. 

Clar. My father ! 

Sir John. Go, Jenkins; and defitc that young gentle- 
man to come back— »ftay where you are—But what have 
I done to you my child ? How have I deferv'd that you 
Should treat me like an enemy ? Has there been any un* 
<4efigned rigour in my conduo, or terror in my looks I 

Oar. Oh Sir ! ' * 

Jenk. Here is Mr. Lionel. 

Sir John. Come in — When I tell you that I am in- 
ftru&ed in all your proceedings, and that I have been 
ear-witnefs to your converfation in this place ; you wUl, 
.perhaps, imagine what my thoughts are of you, and the 
meafures which juftice prefcribes me to follow. 

Lion* Sir, I have nothing to fay in my own defence ; 
I ftand before you, felf-convifted, (elf-condemn'd, and 

(ball 
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"ftatt fubmit without murmuring to the fentence of ray 



\ir John. As fgr you, Clariifc, fince your cartieftfo- 
fancy, you have known no parent but me ; I have been 
to you, at once, both fatherland mother ; and, that I 
might the better fulfill thofe united duties, tho' felt a 
widower in the prime of my days, I would never enter 
into a fecond marriage— -I lovecl you for your Hkencfs t» 
your dear mother ; but thafmother never deceived me— 
and there the ltkenefs fails— you have repaid my affection 
with diffimulatiofl—Clarrifla you Jhould have trufted me. 

7***2» O my dear, fweet Lady. 

Sirjsbn. As for you, Mr. Lionel, what terms can I 
find flrong enough to paint the txcefs of my friendfhip I 
—I loved, I efteemed, I honoured your father*: he was 
a brave, a generous, and a fincere man ; I thought you * 
'inherited his good qualities — you were left an orphan, I 
adopted you, put you upon the footing of my own fon ; 
educated you like a gentleman ; ami deilgned you for a 
profeifion, to which, I thought, your virtues would hate 
f>een ah ornament* 

Jen. £>ear me, dear me* 

5>«i.. Hold your tongue. 

sir John. What return you have made me, you feem 
. to be acquainted with yourfelf; and, therefore, I fcali 
• not repeat it— Yet, remember, as an aggravation of your 
guilt, that the laft mark of my bounty was conrerr'd 
upon you in the very inftant, when you were undermin- 
ing my defigns. Now, Sir, I have but one thing more 
to fay to you— -Take my daughter : was (he woith a mil- 
lion, (he is at your fervice. 

Lion. To me Sir f — your daughter— do you give her 
to me? — Without fortune — without friends !— without*- 

Sir J§hn. You have them all in your heart ; hhn whom 
virtue raifes, fortune cannot abafe. 

Oar. O, Sir, let me on my knees kifs that dear hand 
1 •— acknowledge my error, and tntreat forgtvenefs and 
blefling. 

Sir John. You have not erred, my dear daughter; you 
have diftinguiftftL It is I (hould aflc pardon, for this 
little trial ot you ; for 1 am happier in the fon-in-lair 
you have given me, than if you had married a prince- ■»■ 

Lion. 
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jfien. My patron — my friend— my rather— I would 
'fain fay fomething ; but, as your goodnefs exceeds all 
^bounds-— • 

Sir John. I think I hear a coadi drive Into the court; 
it is Colonel Oldboy's family ; I will go and receive 
them. J)oriVraake youffelf uneafy at this; we fnuft 
endeavour to pacify them as well as we can. My dear 
^Lionel, if I have made you happy, you have mane me 
;&; Heaven blefsyou, my children, and make you deferr- 
ing of one another, 



3CE N E XL 
-Clarissa, Lionel, Jenny. 

"Jen. C) deari "Madam, upon my knees, I humbly beg 
^your foigivcnefs— Dear Mr. Lionel, forgive me— I did 

jjot defign to difcover it, indeed and you won't turn 

jne off, Madam, will you? -I'll ferve you for nothing. 

Oar: Get up, my good Jenny ; I freely forgive you 
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know you Jove 
me; and, I a m fure here is one who will join with me 
in rewarding your fervices. 

Jen. Well, if I did not know, as fure as could be, 
that fome good would happen, \>y my left eye itching 
this morning.' 

• 'Lion* O bB/s unexpired! myjoysoverpovPr me? 

My /we, my Clarijja,- what tvords Jball 1 find f 
r Remorfe t de/peration, no longer devour me- ■ ■ 
He bleft'd ue, andfeace is refior'd to my mind* 

Clar. He blefid us! O rapture ! Like one I recover 

Whom death bad appal* d without hope, without aid; 
A moment deprived me of /at her and lover ; 
Jt moment refiores^ and my pangs are repaid* 



« - Lioa, 
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Lion. Torjkken, abandoned, 

• C!ar. Whutfolty! what BUndnefs ! 

Lion. We fortune accufd; 

Clar. and the fates iBai decreed: 

A* 2. Bui fain was inflated iy Heaven, out of kiiidntfs > 
To heighten the Joys that were doom'd tofuccied. 
Our day was o*ercafl: 
But Brighter thefcene is % 
The Jky more faene is % 
Andfofter the calm for the hurricane pafi % 



SX E NE XII 

Lady Mary OlAfcOY iianing on aSir<Vdnt^Mr\ Jess* MY 
leading her; Jenny ; and afterwards Sir John Flowjr- 
dalb with Colonel Oldboy. 

Lady M> 'Tis'all in vain, my dear ;— fct mi'down stay 
where ; I can't go a ftep further— ■— -1 knew, when $lr. 
*Oldboy irififled upon my coming, that I fhould'be ftfced 
with a meagrim by the Way } and it's well I did Hot die 
in. the coach, 

Mr. Jeff: But, pr'ythee, why will you let 'ytiurfiSfbe 
affected with fuch trifles— Nothing more common than 
for young women of faihion te go "off with low fellows. 

Lady M. Only feel, my dear, how I tremble f "Not a 
nerve but what is in agitation * and my blood runs cold, 
cold! 

Mr.Jtffl Well, but, Lady Mary, 'don't letusexjpofe 
omrfelves to thofe people ; I fee there i§ hot one or the 
rafCals about us, that has not a grin* upon his countenance* 

LadyM. Expofe ourfelves ! my dear? Your father 
will be as ridiculous as Hudibras, or Don Quixdte. 

Mr. Jeff. Yes, he will be very ridiculous indeed. 

Sir John. I give you my word, my good friend, and 
neighbour, the joy I -feel upon this occafion*, is greatly 
allayed by the disappointment of an alliance with your fa- 
mily ; but I have explained to you how things have hap- 
pened—You fee my fituation ; and, as you are kind 
enough to confider it yourfi|lf 9 I hope you will excufe it 
* toyburfon* 

Mr 
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Lady Af. Sir John. Flowdcrd ale, how, do you do ? You. 
fte-we have obey'd your fummons ; and I have the plea- 
sure to affure you, that my fon yielded to my intreaties 
with very little difagreement : in (hort, if I may fpeak 
metaphorically, he is content to ftand candidate again, 
notwithftanding his late repulfe, when he hopes for an 
unanimous election. 

. Col. Well, but, my Lady, you may fave your rheto- 
ric ; for the borough is difpofed of to a worthier member. 

Mr* Jfjl m What do you fay, Sir ? 



SCENE XIII. 

&f? John Flowerdalb, Lady Mary Oldboy, Mr. 
Jess amy, Colonel Olj>boy, Lionel, Clarissa^ 
Jenny. . 

Sir John* Here are my fon and daughter. 

Lady M. Is this pretty, Sir John ? 

Sir John* Believe me, Madam, it is not for want of a 
juft fenfe of Mr. Jeflamy's merit, that this affair has gone 
off on any fide: but the heart is a delicate thing ; and 
after it has once felt, if the object is meritorious, the im- 
pj-eflfion.is not eafily cffacM ;" it would therefore have been 
an injury to him, to have given him in appearance what 
another in reality poflefled. 

Mr. Jtjf. Upon my honour, upon my foul, Sir John, 
I am not in the leaft offended at this contrt ttmpt — Pray 
Lady Mary, fay no more about it. 

Col. Tol, lol, lol, lol. 

Sir John. But, my dear Colonel, I am afraid, after 
all, this affair is taken .amifs by you ; yes, I fee you are 
angryon your fon's account ; but let me repeat it, I have 
a very nigh opinion of his merit. 

Col. Ay ! that's more than I have. Taken amifs ! I 
don't take any thing amifs ; I never was in better fpirits, 
or more pleaied in my life. 

Sir John. Come, you are uneafy at fomething, Colonel. 

. .. JCqL Me ! Gad I am not uneafy — Are you a juftice of 

.jieace ? Then you could give, me a warranty cou'dn't 

you i You muif know, Sir John, a. littje accident haa 

62 hap- 
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happened in my family iince Ifawyou laft, you and I 
may (hake hands — Daughters, Sir, daughters! Your's. 
has fnapt at- a young, fellow without your approbation ;. 
and how do you think mine has ferv'd me this morning?' 
— only run away with the fcoundrel I brought to dinner, 
here yeftenday. 

Sir John. I am exceffively concerned. 

Col Now, I'm not a bit concern'd — No, damn me, I 
am glad' it has happened ; yet, thus far, Flf confefs, T 
fhould be forry that either of them would' come in my 
way, becaufe a man's temper may fometimes get the* 
better of him, and L bell eve I would be. tempted to break. 
her neck, and blow his brains out. 

C7<»r. But pray, Sir, explain this affair. 
' Col. I can explain it no farther— Dy, my daughter Dj^ 
lias run- away from us. 



SCENE XIV. 

Sir John Flower dale, Colonel Oidboy,, La/fy Mary 
Old boy, Mr.JfissAMYy Clarissa,. Lions l, j£NNY r 
Diana, Harman, Jenkins, 

Dian. No, my dear papa, I am not run away ; and,, 
upon my knees, I intreat your pardon for the folly I 
have committed ; but, let let it be fome alleviation, that 
duty, and aftedtion, were too ftrong to fuffer me to carry 
it to extremity : and, if you knew the agony. I have 
been in, fince I faw you lait 

Lady M. How's, this ? 

Har. Sir, I reftore your daughter to you ; whofe fault, 
as far as it goes, I mull alfo take upon myfelf ; we have 
been known to each other for fome time ; as Lady Rich- 
ly, your filler, in London, can acquaint you 

CqL Dy, come here Now, you rafcal where's your 

fword ; if you are a gentleman you (hall fight me ; if 
you are a icrub, I'll horfc-whip you — Draw, Sirrah— 
Shut the' door there, don't let him efcape. 

Har. Sir, don't imagine I want to efcape; I am ex- 
tremely forry for what has happened, but am ready to 
give you any fatisfacVion you think proper. 
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CoL Follow me into the garden then— Zounds! I 
have no fword about me— Sir John Flowerdale — lend us 
a cafe of piftols,. or. a couple of guns; and, come and 
fte fair play _ 

Clar* My dear papa ! 

Dian. Sir John Flowerdale— O my indiscretion — we 
came here,. Sir, to beg your mediation in our favour. 

Lady M*. Mr.,01dboy, if you attempt to light I (hall 
expire. 

Sir John. Pay, Colonel,- let mc fpeak a* word* to youu 
in private.. 

CoL Slugs and a faw-pit 

Mr. Jeff. Whyj.Mifs Dy 9 you are a.perfec\heroine for 
a romance — And, t pray who is this courteous knight ? 

Lady M. O Sir, you that I thought fuch a pretty be- 
hav'd gentleman ! „ . „ . •. 

Mr* Jeff. W hat bufinefc are you of friendr^ 

Har, My chief traoe^ Sir, is plain dealing ; and* as - 
that is a commodity you have no reafbn to be very fond . 
of, I would not advife you topurchafe any of it by im- 
pertinence ; 

CoL And is this what vou would advife me. to ? 

Sir John. It is, indeed, uvj dear old friend ; a* things 
are fit ua ted, there is in my opinion, no other prudent 
method of proceeding ; and it is the method I would adopt: 
myfelf, was I in your cafe, 

CoL Why, I believe you are in. the right of it-r^fey 
what you will for me then. 

Sir John. Well ! young people, I have been,able to ufe/ 
a few arguments, which have foftned my neighbour here ; 
and in fome meafure pacified his refentment. .. I find, Sir*, 
you are a gentleman by your conneclfons^ 

Har. Sir;, till it is found that my. chara&e* and family 
will bear the ftri&eft fcrutiny„ L defire no favour— And - 
for fortune— 

CoL Oh I Rot your fortune, I dWt mind that — I&pow 
you are a gentleman, or Dick Rantu» would not have re- 
commended you. « Andfo, Dy,. k\fs and friends. 

Mr. Jeff. What, -Sir, have you no more to fay to the 
man who has ufed you fo ill ? 

CoL Us*d me ill !— That's as I take it — he has done a* 
mettled thing; and, perhaps, Hike him the better for it^ 

itV 
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It's long before you would hav£ fpirit enough to run jaaray 
with a wench— Harman give me your hand ; let's hear act 
more of this now— Sir John Fkwerdale, what fay you ? 
ihall we fpend the day together, and dedicate it to Joy* 
and harmony ? 
* Sir John. With all my heart. 

Col. Then take off my great coat* . 

i 

Lion. Come then, all ye facial pow r rs % 

Shed your influence oW usy . 
Crown with blifs the prefent hours ^ , 

And lighten thtfe fa fort us- 
May thejuft, the gen'rous kind. 

Still fee that you regard *$**j 
And Li'.nehfor>e<ver~Jikd,< ^ 

ClariJ/ai to reward 9 em» 

Glar. Levi, thy godhead 1 adot* y 

Source of f acred paj^on j 
But will never bew-fafpn 

Thoft idols, wealthy or fajhion* 
Muy, Hh me, each maiden wife, 

From the fop drfmd>htr * y 
Learning, fenj?, and virtue prizfj 

And. /corn J he *vain pre tender m 

Bar. Why the plague fhould men be fad % 
While in time we moulder P 
Grave, or gay, or <vex*d, or glad, 

IVe ev'ry day grow older. 
Bring thefajk, the mufic bring, 
Joy will quickly find ut\ 
__ Brink, and laugh, and dance, andjusg^ 
And cafi our carts behind vs. 

Kan. B&wjbmtt I efcape—fo naught % 
Onfdial laws to trample ; 
a*U efen: curtfiy, own my fault ', 

And. plead papa's example* 
Parents 'fis a hint to you, 
. Ghildrejt oft are.JbameUfs ; 
Qft\trn9tfgrefs*—tb$ things too trut—m 
But are you always blamilfs P 

0n$ 
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One word more before tve go ; 

Girls and boys have patience ; 
YoU to friends mhfifometbing dii*, 
. As well as to relations* 
''T&fe^kihd'genllemen adJrefi—*' 

What tbo* *we forgave. *em 
• Still they muflbe kfifwihfs 
>- Yqu lend a hand tofave Ynr« 
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fc T A Bi E of the SO NG«, with 'Ac Names o£ 
the feveral Compofen. 

N. B. Thofc marked thus **, are new, both words an* 
-muiic : but thofe marked thus *, are only new feu 

A New Overture by /Mr. Dibdin. 

ACT L 

* Ah how delightful' the morning ■ ■ Duet* 

«2 To rob them of ftrength ■ Mr. Dibdia 

•3 To tell yotf the truth • Dibdin 

4 2^>unds, Sir ! then I'll tell you ■ Dibdia 

5 When a man of fafliion condefcends Dibdia 
*6 I'm but a poor fervant ■ Dibdia 

7 You aft. me in vain ■ Dibdin 

8 Ah ! pr'thee fnare me — — . *5alluppi 
^•9 Ye gloomy thoughts ■ ' ■ Dibdia 

Quintetto ■ ■ Dibdia 



ACT II. 

1 Talk not to me Vent* 

a Indeed, forfooth, a pretty youth «■ Scolari 

3 How curfedly vext ■ — D. Arne 

4 Come then, pining, peevilh lover ■ Ciampi 
*5 To fear a Granger ' ■■ ■ ■ Dibdia 

**6 Ladies, pray admire a figure — ■ Dibdia 

•*7 -Poor panting heart ■*■■ Dibdia 

8 In Italy, Germany, France have I been Dibdin 

*»9 -We all fay the man ■■■ Dibdin 

•jo Go, and, on my truth relying ■ ■ Vento 

Quintetto ■■ ■■ Dibdia 



ACT III. 

•••i How can foo, inhuman ! — — 

*a I wonder, I'm fare, — 

♦•3 Hiit, foft; Jet's hear how matters go ' 
• # 4 A rafcal, a huffey ■ 

5 Whywithfighs my heart is fwelling 
•6 D blifs .unexpected - 

Chorus •*— 



Dibdia 
Dibdia 
Dibdin 
Dibdin 
Ciampi 
Dibdin 
Dibdia 



25 



THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGED 
THE COST OF OVERDUE NOTIFICATION 
IF THIS BOOK IS NOT^RETURNED TO 
THE LIBRARY ON OR BEFORE THE LAST 
DATE STAMPED BELOW. 





